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2 UWE Ot SDt WALTER SCOTT. 

tian in Paris — Dover Cliff' — Theodore Hooke$ 
WhUe, JMee of WeiUngton, Peel, Om* 
ning, Oroker, S^c. Sfc. — Duke of York~Madame 
DArhlay— State of Politics— Oxford— Chel- 
tenham — AbboUford — Walker Street^ JEdm* 
hurgh* 

OCT.— PSC 1686* 

On thft 12th of October, Sir Walter kit Abbotsford 
for London, where he had been promified access to 

the papers in the Government offices ; and thence he 
proceeded to Paris, in the hope of gathering from 
Tsiions eminent persons authentic anecdotes concern** 
ing Napoleon. His Diary shows that he was snc* 
oessful in obtaining many valuable materials for the ^ 
completion o£ his historical woi^k ; and reflects, witih 
sufficient distinctness, the very brilliant reception 
he, on this occasion, experienced both in London 
aiid Paris*. The range of his society is strildi^ly 
(and Qneonscipusly) exemj^fied in the record of one 
day, when we £nd him breakfasti^ig at the Royal 
(jgdge in Windsor Park, and supping on oysters 
and- p<Mier in ^ honest Dan Terry's honte^ like a 
squirrel's cage," above the Adelphi Theatre in the 
Strands There can be no donbt that this expedition 
^'as in. many ways serviceable to his Life, of NaiKK 
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leon ; and I think as little, that it was chiefly so by 
fwerving Im spints. The deep and respectful aym- 
pathj with which his misfortunes, and gallant beha- 
viour under them, had been regarded by all classes of 
men at home and abroad, was brought home to his 
perception in a way not to be mistaken. He was 
cheered and gratified^ and returned to Scotland, witlr 
renewed hope and coorage^ for the prosecution of his 
namlloQs coune of industry* 



£XTliACT8 FBOM DIAET* 

Eakeb^ Park, October 13— We left Carlisle 
before seven, and, visiting Appleby Castle by the way 
(a most interesting and curious place), we got to 
Mknrritt^s about half-past four, where we had as warm 
a weloorae as one of the wannest hearts in the world 
could give an old friend. It was great pleasure to 
me to see Morritt happy in the middle of his fiunily 
drcle, undisturiMd, as heretofore, by the sickness of 
any one dear to him. I may note that I found much 
pleasure in my companion's conversation, as well as 
in her .mode of managing all her little ooncmts on 
the road. I am apt to judge of character by good- 
humour and alacrity in these petty concerns* I think 
tfae inconveniences of a journey seem greater to me 
than formerly ; while, on the uthur hand, the 
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iiures it affords are rather le^s. The ascent of Stain- 
more seemed duller and longer than usual, and, «m 
the oilier hand, Bowes, which nsed to strike me as 

a distinguished feature, seemed an ill-formed mass of 
mbbish, a great deal lower in height than I had sup- 
posed ; yet I ha^e seen it twenty times at least. On 
the other hand, what I lose in my own personal feel- 
ings I gain in those of my companion, who shows an 
mtelligent curiosity and interest in whait she sees* I 
enjoy, therefore, reflectively, veluti in speculo^ the 
sort of pleasure to which I am now less accessible. — 
Saw in Morritt'c possession the original mimatore of 
Milton, by Cooper — a valuable thing indeed. The 
countenance is handsome and dignified, with a strong 
nzpresflion of genius.* 

*^ Granthamy October 15. — Old England is no 
cfaangding. It is long since I trsTelled this road« 
haying come up to town chiefly by sea of late years. 
One race of red-nosed innkeepers are gone, and their 
widows, ddest sons, or head-waiters, exercise hos* 
pitality in their room wil^ the same hustle and im^ 
portance. But other things seem, externally at least, 
mneh the same: the land is better ploughed; straighl 

* This prMioiw mlniitur*, meutad by Coopit for lIiltoii*t 
fikvonrite daughter, was Ions ^ ^ possession of Sir Joshm 
Reynolds, and bequeathed by bins to Ae poet Mason, wbo was 

an iatimate friend of Mr Morritt's hi^tv 
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ridges everywhere adopted in place of the old circum- 
flex of twenty years ago. Three horsesy however* or 
eTen four, are still often seen in a plough yoked one 
before the other. Ill habits do not go out at once. 

^ JBiggkiwadet October 16«— Visited Burleigh 
this morning; the first time I ever saw that grand 
place, where there are so many objects of interest and 
^urioeity* The house is magnificenty in the style of 
James I/s reign, and consequently in mixed Gothic. 
Of paintings I know nothing; so shall attempt to 
say nothing. But whether to oonnoissenrsy or to an 
ignorant admirer like myself, the Salvator Mundi, by 
Carlo Dolci, must seem worth a king's ransom. Lady 
Exeter, who was at homOi had the goodness or cu- 
riosity to wish to see us. She is a heauty after my 
own heart ; a great deal of liveliness in the face; an 
absence alike of form and of affected ease, and reslly 
coniteous after a genuine and ladylike iashion. 

25 PaU-MaU, October IT.^Here am I in this 
ciq[>ital once more, after an April-weather meeting 

with my daughter and Lockhart. Too much grief 
in our first meeting to be joyful ; too much plea- 
sure to he distressing; a giddy sensation between 
the painful and the pleasurable. I will call another 
subject. 

I read with intereati during my journey, Sir John 
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6 UFB OF SIB WALTER 8COTT* 

Chiverton* and Brambletve House— noTelsj in what 
I may surelj daim as the style 

* Which I was bom to mtrodiioe*— 
Rafinad it first, and ahow'd Hi me. 

They are both dever hockks — one in imitation of the 

days of chivalry — the other (by Horace Smith, one 
of the authors of Rejected Addreaees) dated in the 
time of tiie Civil Wai% and introdiicinig^ historical 

characters. 

I beheve, were I to publish the Canongate Chro- 
nicles withont my name (nonme de guerre^ I mean), 
the event might be a corollary to the fable of the 
peasant who made the real pig squeak against the 
imitator, when the sapient audience killed the poor 
grunter as if inferior to the biped in his own lan- 
guage. The peasant could, indeed, confute the long- 
eared multitude by showing piggy; but were I to iail 
as a knight with a white and maiden shield, and then 
vindicate my claim to attention by putting * By the 
Author of Waverley' in the titl% my good friend 
Publicum would defend itself by stating I had tilted 
so ill, that my course had not the least resemblance 
to former doingSy when indisputably I bore away the 
garland. Therefore I am firmly and reaolutdy da* 

* ChiveiiiM was the fiist publieatioii (anonjiiioiia) of Mi 
William Hairiaon Ainsworfh, ths aulibor of Xookwood tnd ¥hm 
oopttlar ramsiMsib f Swift. 
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termined to tilt under my own oog^nizance* The 
hazard, indeed, remaiha of being beaten* But tibei^ 
is a prejudice (not an nndne one neither) in favour 
of the original patentee ; and Joe Manton's name has 
borne out nuuijr a aony gim4)anei. More of tbia 
to-morrowia 

ExpeiiM of journ^jy • • • ^1 0 0 

Anne» pocket BHHMJ, . • • .500 

Servants on journey, . . . , 2 0 0 

Cash ia purse (salver not reckoned), • .200 

^50 0 0 

Ibis ia like to be aa eacpenaiTe trip; bat if I can aeQ 

an early copy to a French translator, it should bring 
me home. Thank God, little Dohnnie Hoo, aa he 
calla bimaelf, ia kx^king wdl, though tbe poor dear 
child is kept always in a prostrate posture. 

■ 

« Ot^ober 18. — I take up again my remavks cm 

imitators. I am sure I mean the gentlemen no wrong 
by calling them so, and heartily wish they had fol- 
lowed ar better modeL But it serres to ahow «iie 
vehiti in speculo my own errors, or, if you will, thoflb 
of the sti/le. One advantage, I think, I still have 
OTer all d them. They may do liieir fooliiig with 
better grace ; but I, like Sir Andrew Aguecheek« do 
it more natural* They have to read old books, and 
consult anti^piarian collections, to get their knOw« 
ledge ; I write because I have long since read such 
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works, and possess, thanks to a strong memory, the 
information which they have to seek for. This leads 
to a draggiqg-in hutoxical details by head and ahonl* 
ders, so that the interest of the main piece is loel 
in ininute descriptions of events which do not affect 
iti progress. Perhaps I have sinned in this way my- 
self ; indeed, I am but too oonsdoos of having con- 
sidered the plot only as. what Bayes calls the means of 
bringing in fine things; so that^ in respect to the de- 
scriptionSf it resembled the string of the showman's 
boz» which he pulls to exhibit in succession. Kings, 
Qaeensy the Battle of Waterloo^ Buonaparte at St 
Helena, Newmarket Races, and White-headed Bob 
floored by Jemmy from Town. All this I may have 
done^ but I have repented of it ; and in my better 
efforts, while I conducted my story through the 
agency of historical personages, and by connecting' 
it with historical incidents, I have endeavoured to 
weave them pretty dosely together, and in fiiturs 1 
will study this more. Must not let the back-ground 
eclipse the principal figures — the frame overpower 
fliepictare. 

Another thing in my fevour is, that my con- 
temporaries steal too openly. Mr Smith has inserted 
ill Brambletye House, whole pages from Be Foe^a 
* Fire and Plague of London/ 

' Steal 1 fohl a fico for the phfue ■ 
Coovtf, dw wiM it call! ' 
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When I convey an incident or so, I am at as much 
pam8 to aToid detection as if the offence could be 
indicted at the Old Bailey. But leaviDg this, hard 
pressed as I am by these imitators, who must put 
the thing out of feshion at last, I conuder^ like a fox 
at his shifts, whether there be a way to dodge them 
— some new device to throw them off, and have a 
mile or two of free ground while I have 1^ and 
wind left to use it* There is on^ way to give no* 
velty; to depend for success on the interest of a 
weU-contriTed story* But» wo's me I that requires 
thought^ consideration — the writing out a r^pular 

plan or plot — above all, the adhering" to one — which 
I never can do, for the ideas rise as I write, and 
bear such a dis|»x)pQrtioned extent to that which 
each occupied at the first concoction, that (cocks* 
nowns!) I shall never be able to take the trouble; 
and yet to make the world stare, and gain a new 
march ahead of them all I Welly something we still 
will do. 

* Liberty's in every blow i 
Let U8 do or die ! ' 

Poor Rob Burns ! to tack thy fine strains of sublime 
patriotism! Better Tristram Siand/s vein. Hand 

me my cap and bells there. So now, I am ei^uipped 
I open my raree-show with 

*lfa'«iB, will you walk io, ancl fiJ de nl didiDe? 
And, sir, will you stalk in, and fal de ral diddle? 
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Aaip WBm, idD you pop in, and fid de nl diddl*? 
Andy iDMter, pray bop in, aad fal de ral diddle. 

Queiy— How long- is it siiioe I heard that stnin cf 

dulcet mood) and where or how came I to pick ii 
up ? It is not mine, ^ though by your smiling- yen 
seem to say so.'* Here is a proper mormng^a work ! 
But I am childish with seeinsf them all well and 
happy here; and as I can neither whistle nor sing» I 
must let the giddy humour run to waste on paper. 

*' Sallied forth in the morning; bought a liat. 
Met Sir William Knighton,"]* from whose discourse 
I guess that Makehi has done me no prejudioe ia a 
certain quarter ; with more indications of the times, 
which I need not fet down. Salhed again after 
hreakfiist, and visited the Piocadiliy hidies. Saw also 
the Duchess of Buddngham, and Lady Charlotte 
Bury, with a most beautiful little girl. Owen Rees 
breaklBsted, and agreed I shouki have what the 
Frenchman has offered for the adTantage of trans- 
lating Napoleon, which will help my expenses to 
town and down again* 

" October 19. — I rose at my usual time, but could 
not write; so read Southey'a History of the Peniii* 

* Bamki, Act IL Scene S. 

t Sir WOIiui WW Private Seeratary to Kiiy O«oif» IV. Sir 
Walter made Utacquuntaaoa in August 1828, aadavaraftarwardi 
Uiey oorrospomled with each olbar — aoMMtiinaa eonfidaatially . 
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.suUr War. It is verj good, indeed — honest Engliih 
principle in eyery line ; but there are many preja« 
dices, and there is a tendency to aug-ment a work 
already too long^ by saying all that can be said ol 
the history of ancient times appertaining to every 
place mentioned. What care we whether Saragossa 
be derived from Caesaria Augusta ? Could he have 
proved it to be Nnniantimn» there woold have been 
a concatenation accordingly.* 

" Breakfasted at Sam Rogers's with Sir Thomas 
Lawrence ; Lnttrel^ the great London wit ; Richard 
Sharp, &C. One of them made merry with some 
part of Rose's Ariosto; proposed that the Italian 
ehoold be printed on the other side^ for the sake o£ 
aflOBting the indolent reader to nnderstand the Eng- 
lish; and complained of his using- more than once 
the phrase of a lady having < voided her saddle*' 
which would certainly sound extraordinary at Apo- 
thecaries' Hall. Well, well, Rose carries a dirk too. 
The morning was too dark for Westminster Abbey, 
which we had projected. 

" I then went to Downing Street, and am put 
by Mr Wilmot Horton into the hands of a con£den- 
tiai clerks Mr Smithy who promises access to every- 
thing. Then saw Croker, who gave me a bundle of 

* It b ■mming to compare tbit entidiiii widi Sir Walter's own 
anxiotj to identify hit daoghttr-in-law's place, Xoelflre, wi& A* 

Urba Orrea oi tiie Roman writers. See VoL VIL p. 852. 
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12 IXFB OF SIB WALTEE 8COTT« 

documents. Sir George Cockburn promises his des* 
fiatdies and journaL In 8bort» I have ample proqpect 
of materiak. Dined with Mrs Contts. Tragi-comic 
distress of my good friend on the marriage of her ' 
presamptiTe heir with a daughter of Luden Buoda- 
parte. ^ 

October 20»— Commanded down to pass a daj 
at Windsor* This is very kind of his Majesty.— 
At breakfast, Crofton Croker, author of the Irish 
fairy Tales — little as a dwarf, keen-eyed as a hawk, 
and of easy, prepossessing manners— something like 
Tom Moore. Here were also Terry, Allan Cun- 
ningham, Newton, and others. Now I must go to 
work Went down to Windsor, or rather to the 
Lodge in the Forest, which, though ridiculed by 
connoisseurs, seems to be no bad specimen of a royal 
retirement, and is delightfully situated. A kind of 
cottage, too large perhaps for the style, but yet so 
managed, that in the walks you only see parts of it 
at once, and these well composed and grouping with 
the immense trees. His Majesty received me with 
the same mixture of kindness and courtesy which 
has always disting^uished his conduct towards me. 
There was no company besides the royal retinue^ 
Lady Conyngham — her daughter — and two or three 
Other ladies. After we left table, there was excel- 
lent music by ihid royal band, who lay ambushed in 
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Hi^^reen- house adjoiniDg the apartment* The King 
made me sit beside him* and talk a great deal — loo 
much perhaps — for he has the art of raising one's 
' spirits, and making you forget the reUnue which is 
piradent eTerTwhere^ especially at court But he 
oooTerses himself with so much ease and elegance, 
that you lose thoughts of the prince in admiring the 
well-bred and accomplished gentleman. He is in 
many respects the model of a British Monardi — has 
little inclination to try experiments on government 
otherwise than through his Ministers — sinoerelyy I 
belieYCy desires the good of his subjects — is kind 
towards the distressed, and moves and speaks ' every 
inch a king/ * I am sure such a man is fitter for us 
than one who would long to head armies^ or be per* 
petually intermeddling with la grande politique. A 
sort of reserve^ which creeps on him daily, and pre-. 
Tents his going to places of public resort, is a disad*. 
vantage, and prevents his being so generally popular 
as is earnestly to be desired. Thisy I think, was 
much increased by the behavour of the rabble in the 
brutal insanity of the Queen's trial, when John Bull, 
meaning the best in the world» made such a beastly 
figure^ 

** October 21. — Walked in the morning with Sir 

* Kiny Lewr^AetlV. SctM%. 
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William Knighton, and had much coniidential chaty 
mm fit to be here set down, in case of accidents. He 
undertook most kindlv to recommend Charles^ when 
he has taken his degree, to be attached to some of 
the diplomatic missionsy which I think is best for 
the lad, after alL After breakfast) went to Windsor 
Castle,' and examined the improvements going on 
there under Mr Wjattville, who appears to possess 
ft great deal of taste and feeling for Gothic ardii- 
tecture. The old apartments, splendid enough in 
extent and proportion, are paltry in finishing. In- 
itead of being lined with heart of oak, the palace ol 
the British King is hung with paper, painted wains- 
cot colour. There are some fine paintings^ and 
some drott ones : Among the last are those of di- 
ners princes of the House of Hfecklenborg-Strditz, 
of which Queen Charlotte was descended* They are 
ill-colottredy orang-outang-looking figaies» with Uack 
eyes and book-noses, in old-iashioned nniforms. Re- 
turned to a hasty dinner in Pall- Mall, and then 
hurried awaf to see honest Dan Tony's theatre^ 
called the Adelphi, where we saw the Pilot, from 
an American novel of that name. It is extremely 
popular, die dramatist having seised on the wholis 
story, and turned the odious and ridiculous partSi 
assigned by the original author to the British, against 
the Yankees themselves. There is a quiet effirc nteiy 
in this, that is of a rare and peculiar character. The 
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Americans were so much displeased, that they at- 
tempted a row — which rendered the piece doaUiy 
attractiye to the seamen at Wapping, who came up 
and crowded the house night after night, to support 
the honour of the British flag. After aU» one nnist 
deprecate wl^Ter keeps up ill-will betwixt Ame» 
rica and the mother country ; and we in particular 
should ayoid awakening painiiil recoUections. Our 
high situation enables ns to contemn petty insnlts, 
and to make advances towards cordiality. I was 
faowevor, glad to see Dan's theatre as fall seemingfy 
as it conld hold. The heat was dreadfbl, and Anne 
so unwell that she was obliged to be carried into 
Terry's hovse^ a curious dwelling no larger than 
a squirrel's cage, which he has contri¥ed to squeeze 
out of the vacant space of the theatre, and which 
i| accessible by a most complicated combination of 
staircases and small passages. There we had rare 
good porter and oysterj^ after the play, and found 
Aime much better. 

^Oc^ofttfT 22. — ^This morning Mr WiImotHmrton, 

Under Secretary of State, breakfasted. lie is full . 
of some new plan of relieving the poor's-rates, by 
encooraging emigration.* But John BaU will think 

* The Riglit Honounble Sir Robert Wifanot Hortoa, Bert. 
(liAily Gmmor of Ceyloa) bee imblkhad vwkMi tiafllB our *the 
*mportaiit talyeet hero elladed to. ~ [1839.} 
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this savoars of Botany-Bay, The attempt to look 
the pocviVratos in the &oe is certainly meritoriotts* 
Laboured in writing and marking extracts to be 
copied^ from breakfast to dinner — with the exception 
of an hoar spent in telling J<^mnie the history of his 
namo-sake, Gilpin. Tom Moore and. Sir Thomas 
Lawrence came in the evening, which made a plea* 
sent 9wrSe. Smoke my French -^£gad> it is time 
to air some of my yocsbnlary. It is* I find, cnrsedly 
most?. 

^ Oetokr 23. — Sam Rogers and Moore brealt- 

fasted here, and we were very merry fellows. Moore 
seemed disposed to go to France with us* I foresee 
i shall be embarrassed witii more communicaticHis 
llian I can use or trust to, coloured as they must 
be by the passions of those who make them. Thus 
I havo a statement from the Duchess d'Escars, to 
which the Buonapartists would, I daresay, give no 
credit If Talleyrand, for example, could be com- 
municative, he must have ten thousand reasons, fiir 
perverting the truth, and yet a person receiving a 
direct communication from him would be almosi 
barred from disputing it. 

^ We dined at the Be8identiar74Kmse wtth gooi 

Dr Hughes — Allan Cunningham, Sir Thomas Law* 
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renoe, and young Mr Hughes. Thomas Pnngle* is 
retnmed from the Gape» He might have done weU 
there, could he have scoured his brains of poHtict, 
but he must needs publish a Whig journal at the 
Cfq[»eof Good Hopell He is a wor&y creata»» bi^ 
conceited withal — hinc Utchrynue, He brought 
me some antlers and a skin, in addition to others he 
had sent to Abbotsford four years simse. 

^ Oekiber 24.— Labonrad in the morning. At 
breakfast, Dr Holland, and Colien, whom they now 
call Palgrave^ a mutation of namee which confoied 
mj recoUections. Item, Moore. I worked at the 
Colonial Office pretty hard. Dined with Mr Wil- 
mot Horton, and his beautiful wife^ the original of 
the * Sh» walks in heauiy* &c. of poor Byron.— 
N. B. The conversation is seldom excellent among 

* Mr Pringle was a Roxtnirglislure farmer's son (lame from 
birth) who, in youth, attracted Sir Walter's notice by his poem 
called, Scenes of Teviotdale.*' He was for a time Editor of 
Blackwood's Magazine, but the publisher and he had different 
poUticfly quarrelled, and parted. Sir Walter then gave Prioi|^ 
wkxtmg recommendations to the late Lord Charles Somerset, 
GoTonior of the Cape of Good Hope» in whieh oolony lie settlecU 
and for mom yean tihrovo under tiie Governor'* protoetun; Iml 
tho now ipoper attodod to in the text rumed lue proepeete al Ao 
Gipo— lie retomed to England— became geeretary to aa anll- 
elavery aaeoeiatioa — ptiblldied a elttminig VixAe volnmo onlililed 
** African Sketches,'* — and died, I fear in very distressed cireom- 
stances, in December 1834. He wn a man of amiable feelingn 
and elegant genius. 

YOIi. IX. B 
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iOfBcial people. So many topics are what Otaheitians 
icall taboo* We hunted down a pun or two, which 
were 'torned oat, like the 8te|^ at the Epping: Hunt* 

for the pursuit of all and sundry. Came home early, 
uid WAS in bed by eleven* 

** October 25. — Kind Mr Wilson* and his wife 
at breakfast; also Sir Thomas Lawrence. Locker f 
came in afterwards^ and made a proposal to me to 
give up his intended Life of George IIL in my fa- 
vour on cause shown. 1 declined the proposal, not 
being of opinion that my genius lies that way, and 
not r^ciiing hunting in eonples. Afterwards went to 
the Colonial Office, and had Robert Hay's assistance 
in my enqniries — then to the French Ambassador's 
for my passports* Picked np Sotheby, who endea- 
voured to saddle me for a review of his polyglott 
VirgiL I fear I shall scarce convince him that I 
know nothing of the Latin lingo. Sir R. H. Inglis, 
Richard Sharp, and other friends called. We dine at 
Miss Dumeigue% and qpend a part of oar soiree at 
Lydia Whitens. To-morrow, 

* For Fraoce, for France, for it is more tliaii need.* { 

* William WiUon, Esq. of Wandsworth Ck>mmon, formerly of 
Wilsontown, in Lanarksliire. 

f £• H. Locker, Esq. then Secretary, now one of the Commie- 
ikmert of Qteeairidi H oi pitd — » old aad dov innd of 8ooCs'& 

t f'ing Mm^ Act L Scum 1. 
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*^ CakUif October 26* — Up at Eve, and in the 
packet by six* A fine passage — saye at the condn- 

sion, while we lay on and off the harbour of Calais. 
But the tossing made no impression on my com- 
panion or me I we ate and drank like dragoons the 
whole way, and were able to manage a good supper 
and best part of a bottle of Chabiis, at the classic 
Desaein'sy who receiYed us with much courtesy. 

" October 27 Custom-house, &c. detained us 

till near ten o'clock^ so we had time to walk on the i 
Boulevards, and to see the fortifications, which must 
be very strong, all the country round being flat and 
marshy. Lost, as all know, by the bloody papist 
bitch (one must be Temacular when on French 
ground) Queen Mary, of red-hot mcYnory. J would 
rather she had homed a score more of bishops. If 
she had kept it, her sister Bess would sooner have 
parted with her virginity. Charles I. had no temp- 
tation to part with it — it might, indeed, have been 
shuffled out of our hands during the Civil Wars, • 
but Noll would have as soon let Monsieur draw one 
of his grinders — then Cha];^es II. would hardly haye 
dared to sell such an old possession, as he did Dun- 
kirk; and after that the French had little chance till 
the Kevolution. Even then, I tJiink, we could have 
held a place that codd be supplied from our own 
element tlie sea. Cui bono 9 None, I thinks but to 
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plague the rogues.' — We dined at Cormont^ and 

being stopped by Mr Canning . having taken np aD 
the post-horses, could only reach Montreuil that 
night. I i^ottld have liked to haye seen some more 
of this place, which ie fortified; and as it stands on 
an elevated and rocky site, must present some £ne 
points. But as we came in late, and left earlj^ I can 
only bear witness to good treatment, good wapfw. 
good vin de Barsac, and excellent beds. 

Odober 28.— Breakfasted at Abbeville, and saw 

a yery handsome Gothic chm'ch, and reached Grand- 
yilHers at night. The house is but second -rate^ 
though lauded by seyeral English trayeDers for the 
moderation of its charges, as was recorded in a book 
presented to us' by the landlady. There is no great 
patriotism in publishing that a trayeller thinks the 
bills moderate — it serves usually as an intimation 
to mine host or hostess that John Bull will bear a 
little more squeezing. I gaye my atteBtation» too» 
however, for the charges of the good lady resembled 
those elsewhere; and her anxiety to please was ex« 
treme. Folks must be harder hearted than I am to 
resist the empressementy which may, indeed, be venal, 
yet has in its expression a touch of cordiality* 

^ Pavify October 29* — Breakfasted at Beauvais, 

and saw its magnificent cathedral — unfinished it has 
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been lefty and unfinished it will remain^ of oouney^ 

tHe fashion of cathedrals bein*^ passed away. But 
even what exists is inimitable, the choir particularly, 
and the g^rand front. Beauvais is called the Pucelle, 
yet, so far as I can see, she wears no stays — I mean, 
has no fortifications. On we run, however. Vogue 
la gaUre; et voiia nous et Parkf Hotel de Windsor 
(Rue Rivoli), where we are well lodged. France, so 
far as I can see, which is very little> has not under* 
gone many changes* The image of war has^ indeed, 
passed away, and we no longer see troops cross- 
ing the country in every direction — villages either 
ruined or hastily fortified — inhabitants sheltered in 
the woods and caves to escape the rapacity of the 
soldiers, — all this has passed away. The inns, too, 
much amended. There is no occasion for that rsfr* 
cally practice of making a bargain — or com^Mii-ing 
your landlady, before you unharness your horses, 
which formerly was matter of necessity. The ge* 
neral taste of the English seems to regulate the tra-^ 
veiling — naturally enough, as the hotels, of which 
there are two or three in each town, chiefiy subsist 
by them. We did not see one French equipage on 
the road; the natives seem to travel entirely in the 
diligence, and doubtless d bon marche; the road was 
thronged with EngLsh. But in her great features 
France is the same as ever. An oppressive air of 
solitude seems to hover over these rich and extended 
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pkiiifly while we are sensible^ that whatever ie the' 
nature of the desolation, it cannot be sterility. The 
towns are smalls and have a poor appearance, and 
more frequently exhibit sigps of decayed splendour 
than of increasing prosperity. The chateau, the 
abode of the gentleman, — and the villa, the retreat 
of the thriying negocUmtf—m rarely seen till you 
Gome to Beaumont. At this plaoe^ which well de» 
serves its name of the fair^ mount, the prospect 
improves greatly, and country-seats are seen iii 
abundance; also woods» sometimes deep and exten- 
sive, at other times scattered in groves and single 
trees. Amidst these the oak seldom or never is 
found; England, lady of the ocean, seems to daim' 
it exclusively as her own. Neither are there any 
quantity of firs. Poplars in abundance give a forn^ 
air to the landscape. The forests chiefly consist of 
beeches, with some birches, and the roads are bor- 
dered by elms cruelly cropped and pollarded and 
■witched. The demand for fire-wood occasions these 
mutilations. If I could waft by a wish the thinnings 
of Abbotsford here, it would make a little fortune 
of itself But then to switch and mutilate my ttees! 
— not for a thousand francs. Ay, but sour grapes, 
quoth the fox. 

^ October 30.— Finding ourselves snugly settled 
in our Hotel, we determined to remain here at fifteen 
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francs per day We are in the midst of what can be 
ieen» This morning wet and surly. Sallied, however, 
by the assistance of a hired coach, and left cards for 
Count Pozzo di Borgo, Lord Granville, our ambassa- 
dor, and M* GaUois, author of the History of Venice. 
Found no <me al home, not eyen the old pirate Ga- 
iignani, at whose den I ventured to calL Showed 
my companion the Lonvre (which was dosed unlack« 
ily), the fronts of the palace, with its courts, and aQ 
that splendid quarter which the fame of Paris rests 
apon in security. We can never do the like in Britsin. 
Ro3ral magnificence can only be displayed by despotic 
power. In England, were the most splendid street 
or public building to be erected, the matter must be 
discussed in Pafliament, or perhaps some sturdy cob- 
bler holds out, and refuses to part with his stall, and 
the whole plan is ilisooncerted* Long may such im- 
pediments exist! But then we sfaoold 4x>nfbrm to 
circumstances, and assume in our public works a cer- 
tain sober simplicity of character, which should point 
<rat that they were dictated by utility rotlier than 
show. The affectation of an exj^ensive style only 
places us at a disadvantageous contrast with other 
iiations, and our substitation of plaster for freestone 
resembles the mean ambition which displays Bristol 
stones in default of diamonds. 

M We went in the eyening to the Comedie Fran- 
(aise; RoMomonde the piece. It is the composition 
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of a youDg man with a promising name — £miie <!• 
AmiMd^M; tlie story liuit of Fair Rosamoiid. There 
were some good situations, and the actors in the 
French taste seemed to be admirable, particularly 
MademoiBeUe Boiii^g;ouL It would be absurd to cri* 
ticise what I only half understood ; but the piece was 
well received, and produced a very strong eifect. Two 
or three ladies were carried out in hTsterics; one 
next to onr box was frightAiUy ilL A Monsieur d 
belles moustaches — the husband, I trust* though it is 
likely they were enparHe Jine — was extremely and 
affectionately assiduous. She was well worthy of the 
trouble^ being very pretty indeed ; the face beautiful* 
STen amidst the iAToluntary oonyulsions. The after* 
piece was Femme Juge et ParHef with wfaidi I was 
less amused than I had expected, because I found I 
understood the language less than I did ten or eleven 
years since* Well, well, I am past the age of mending^. 
' Some of our friends in London had pretended 
that at Paris I might stand some chance of being 
encountered by the same sort of tumultuary reception 
which I met in Ireland ; but for this I see no ground 
It b a point on which I am totally indifferent. As a 
literary man I cannot affect to despise public applause.; 
SB a private gentleman, I have always been embar- 
rassed and displeased with popular clamours, even when 
in my favour. I know very well the breath of which 
audi dumts are composed, and am sensiUe those who 
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applaud me to-day would be as ready to tosB me to* 

morrow ; and I would not have them think that I put 
mch a Talue on their favour aa would make me for 
an instant fear thdr disfdeasure. Now all this dis- 
clamation is sincere, and yet it sounds affected. It 
puts me in mind of an old woman, who, when Car- 
lisle was taken by the Highlanders in 1745, chose to 
be particularly apprehensive of personal violence, and 
shut herself up in a closet» in order that she might 
escape ravishment. But no one came to disturb her 
solitude, and she beg^n to be sensible that poor Do 
nald was looking out for victuals, or seeking some 
small plunder, without bestowing a thought on the 
fair sex ; by and by she popped her head out of her 
place of refuge with the pretty question, < Good folks, 
can you tell when the ravishing is going to begin ?' 
I am sure I diall neither hide myself to avoid ap* 
plause, which probably no one will think of conferring, 
nor have the meanness to do anything which can in- 
dicate any desire of ravishment. I have seen, when 
the late Lord Erskine entered the Edinburgh theatre, 
papers distributed in the boxes to mendicate a round 
€i applause — the notuial reward of a poor player* 

OcU^ ai. — At breakfast visited by M. Galloi% 
an elderly Frenchman (always the most agreeable 
ciafis), full of information, courteous, and commum- 
oative. He had seen nearly, a:id rnnarked deeplv. 
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and spoke frankly, though with due caution. He went 

with us to the Museum, where I think the Hall of 
Sculpture continues to be a ^e thing— that of Pic- 
tures hut tolerablet when we reflect upon 1815. A 
number of great French daubs (comparatively), by 
David and Gerard, cover the walls once occupied by 
the Italian cheft^'mmre. FtatjtutUia^ rwU ecBhm* 
We then visited Notre Dame and the Palace of Jus- 
tice. The latter is accounted the oldest building in 
Paris, being the work of St Louis. It is, however, 
in the interior, adapted to the taste of Louis XIV. 
We drove over the Pont Neuf, and visited the £ne 
quays, which was all we oovld make out to-day, as 
I was afraid to fatigue Anne. When we returned 
home, I found Count Pozzo di Borgo waiting for me, 
a personable man, inclined to be rather corpulent — 
handsome features, with all the Corsican fire in his 
eyes. He was quite kind and communicative. Lord 
Granville had also called, and sent his Secretary to 
invite us to dinner to-morrow. In the evening at 
the Odeon, where we saw Ivanhoe* It was superbly 
got up, the Norman soldiers wearing pointed helmets 
and what resembled much hauberks of mail, which 
looked very well. The number of the attendants, and 
the skill with which they were moved and grouped 
mi the stage^ were well worthy of notice. It was an 
opera, and, of course, the story sadly mangled, and 
the dialogue, in great part, nonsense. Yet it was 
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itnmge to hear anything like the words which I 
(then in agony of pain with spasms in my stomach) 
dictated to William Laidlaw at Abbotsford, now le- 
dted in a foreign tongue, and for tiie amoaement of 
a strange people. I little thought to have surviyed 
the completing of this noveL 

" November 1. — I suppose the ravishing is going^ 
to b^in» for we have had the Dames des Halles, 
with a booqnet like a maypoley and a speech foil of 
honey and oil, wliich cost me ten francs ; also a small 
worshipper^ who would not leave his name, but came 
MBulement pour mfoir ieplamr^ la fiiicjitef &c. &c 
All this jargon I answer with corresponding blamei/ 
of my owDy for have I not licked the black stone of 
that ancient castle? As to French, I speak it as it 
comes, and like Doeg in Absalom and Achitophel— 

« ____ dash on through thick and thin, 
Through sense and nonsense, never out nor in.' 

We went this morning with M. Gallois to the Church 
of St Genevieye^ and thence to the College Henri 
IV,, where I saw once more my old friend Chevalier. 
He was unwell, swathed in a turban of nightcaps 
and a mnltiphcity of robes de chambre s hut he had 
all the heart and vivacity of former times* I was 
truly glad to see the kind old man. We were un- 
hieky in our day for sights^ this being a high festival 
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—All Souls' Day. We were not allowed to scale 

the steeple of St Genevieve, neither could we see 
the aaimais at the Jardin des Plantes, who, though 
they hare no sonls, it is supposed, and no interest^ 
of course, in the deTOtions«of the day, observe it in 
strict retreat, like the nuns of Kilkenny. I met, 
however, one lioness walking at large in the Jardin, 
and was introduced. This was Madame de Souza, 
the authoress of some well-known French romances 
of a yery classical character, I am told, for I hare 
neyerVead them. She must have been beautiiul, and 
is still well-looked. She is the mother of the hand- 
some Count de Flahault, and had a very well-looking 
daughter with her, besides a son or two. She was 
very agreeable. We are to meet again. The day 
becoming decidedly rainy, we returned along the 
Boulevards by the Bridge of Austerlitz, but the wea* 
ther spoiled the fine show. 

We dined at the Ambassador, Lord Granville's* 
He inhabits the same splendid house which Lord 
Castkrea^h liad in 1815, namely, Numero 30, Rue 
de Fauxbourg St Honore. It once belonged to 
Pauline Borghese^ and, if its walls could speak, they 
might tell us mighty curious stories. Without their 
having any tongue, they speak to my feelings ' with 
most miraculous organ/* In these halls I had often 
seen and conversed familiarly with many of the great 

* Mamlttt Act IL Scin02. 
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and powerftil, who won the world by their swordby 
and diyided it by tbeir connseL There I saw vety 
much of poor Lord Castlereagh — a man of sense, 
presence of mind^ and fortitude, which carried him 
throngib many an affiur of critical moment, when 
finer talents wonld have stuck in the mire. He bad 
been, I think, indifferently educated, and his mode 
of speakings being fieur from logical or eonect, be was 
Bometfmes in danger of becoming almost ridiculonsy 
in despite of his lofty presence, which had all the 
grace of the Seymours, and big determined conrage. 
But then be was always up to the occasion, and upon 
important matters was an orator to convince, if not 
to delight bis hearers. He is gone^ and my friend 
******** also, whose kindness ibis town so 
strongly recalls. It is remarkable they were the only 
persons of sense and credibility who both attested sa* 
pematoral appearances on tiheir own evidence, and 
both died in the same melancholy manner. I shall 
always tremble when any friend of mine becomes 
Tisionary* I bsTe seen in these rooms the Empercnr 
Alexander, Platoff, Schwartzenberg, Old Blucher, 
Fouche, and many a marshal whose truncheon had 
guided armies — all now at peace, without subjects, 
without dominion, and where their past life, perhaps, 
seems but the recollection of a feverish dream. What 
agroup wonld this band have made in the gloomy re? 
gions described in the Odyssey I But to lesser things 
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We were most kindly received by Lord and Ladj 
GfanTilley and met many friend^ some of them having 
been guests at Abbotsford; amon^ these were Lords 
Ashley and Morpeth — there were also Charles Ellis 
(Lord Seaford now), cum phvrmiU aim* Anne saw 
for the first time an entertainm^t h la mode de 
France^ where the gentlemen left the parlour with 
the Jadies. In diplomatic honses it is a good way of 
preTenting political discnssion, which John Bull is 
always apt to introduce with the second bottle. We 
left early« and came home at ten, much pleased with 
Lord and Lady GranTiUflTs kindnessy though it was 
to be expected, as our recommendation came from 
Windsor* 

November 2. — Another gloomy day — a pize 
upon it I — and we have settled to go to St Cloudy 
and dine, if possibls^ with the Dmmmonds at An- 
teuil. Besides, I expect poor Spencer* to breakfast. 
There is another thought which depresses me. Well 
— but let us jot down a little politics^ as my book 

* Tlielate Honourable William Robert Spencer, the best writei 
of vtrs de tocitU in our time, and one of the most charming of 
eompwniMlS, was exactly Sir Walter's contemporary, and like him 
Unt attraeted notice hy a rernon of Burger a Lemon. Like him, 
loo, thia romarkable man fell Into peeoniary diatraaa in the dia» 
■atroua year 1826^ and lie waa now an inTolmilBrj randant in 
Ma. wliare ha died in.Oetober 1834, lunu Mt 6A» 
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has a pretty firm lock. The Whigs may say what 
they please^ hot I thiidc the Bourbons will stand. 
M. * • * *, no great Royalist, says that the Duke 
of Orleans lives on the best terms with the reigning 
fiunilyi which is wise on his part, for the golden 
fruit may ripen and &11 of itselfi bat it would be 
dangerous to 

* Lead the crowd his arm to shake the tree.' * 

The army, which was Buonaparte's strength, is now 
▼ery much changed by the gradnal influence of time, 
which has removed many, and made invalids of many 
more. The artisans are neutral, and if the King will 
govern according to the Charte, and» what is still 
more, according to the habits of the people, he will 
sit firm enough, and the constitution will gradually 
attain more and more roTerence as age giyes it an^ 
tbority, and distinguishes it from those temporary 
and ephemeral governments, which seemed only set 
up to be pulled down. The most dangerous pouit 
in the present state of France is that of religion* It 
is, no doubt, excellent in the Bourbons to desire to 
make France a religioas country ; but they b^gin, I 
think, at the wrong end* To press the obserrancy 
and ritual of religion on those who are not influenced 
by its doctrines, is planting the growing tree with 

* Drydeo 8 Absalom and Achitophd — Character of Shaftea- 
bury. 
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its head downwards* Rites are sanctified bj belief; 
bat belief can never arise out of an enforced obsenr* 

ance of ceremonies ; it only makes men detest what 
is imposed on them by compulsion. Then these 
Jesuits, who constitute emphatically an tn^mum tfi 
imperio, laboiirinj:;- first for the benefit of their own 
order, and next for that of the Roman See — what 
is it but the introduction into France of a foreign 
influence, whose interest may often run counter to 
the gpeneral welfare of the king:dom? 

^ We haTe enough of ravishment M. Meuiice 
writes me that he is ready to hang himself that we 
did not find accommodation at his hotel ; and Madame 
Mirbel came almost on her knees to have permission 
to take my portrait* I was cruel ; but, seeing her 
weeping ripe, consented she should come to-morrow 
and woric while I wrote. A Russian Princess Ga- 
litzittt too, demands to see me, in the heroic vein ; 
" JElle vouloit traverser Us mers pour oiler voir 
S* W. S^*** &c — and offisrs me a rendesrous at my 

* S. W. S. stands very often in this Diary for Sir Walter Scott, 
This is done in sportive allusion to the following trait of Tom 
Purdie:^The moming after IIm iMm of Scott • boronetqr 
mdiod Abfbolilordy Tom ww not to be found m any of Lis vnal 
bmnti: be lemamed abeent the whole day^and wbeabe 
turned at nig^ Ae mystery was duis explained* He and the bend 
ahepherd (who, by the by, was aho butcher in ordinary ), vit. 
Robert Hogg (a brother of the Bard of Ettrick), had been spend- 
ing the day on the hill busily employed in prefixing a large S. for 
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hoteL This k precious 'tom-foolery ; however, it it 

better than being neglected like a fallen sky-rockety 
which seemed like to be my fate last year. 

We went to St Cloud with my old friend Mr 
Drummond, now living at a pretty maison de cam" 
pagne at Auteuil. St Qoud, besides its unequalled 
viewsy is rich in remembrances. I did not &il to 
visit the Orangerie, out of which Boney expelled 
the Coundl of FiTe-Hundred. I thought I saw the 
scoundrels jumping the windows, with the bayonet at 
their rumps. What a pity the house was not two 
stones high i I asked the Swiss some questions on 
the focofe, which he answered with becoming caution, 
saying, however, tliat * he was not present at the 
time.' There are also new remembrances. A sepa- 
rate garden, laid out as a play-,ground for the royal 
children, is called 1 rocadero, from the siege of Cadiz. 
But the Bourbons should not take military ground 
—it is firing a pop-gun in answer to a battery of 
cannon. All within the house is deranged. Every 
trace of Nap. or his reign totally done away, as if 
traced in sand over which the tide has passed. Mo- 

Skr to the W. S. which previously appeared on the backs of the 
idieep. It was afterwards fonnd that honest Tom had taken it 

upon him to order a mason to carve a similar honourable aug- 
mentation on the stones which marked the line of division between 
his master's moor and that of. the Laird pf Kippilaw. 

iruju XX* ' c 
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reau and Pichegru's portraits hang in the royal ante- 
chamber. The former haa a mean physiognomj ; 
the latter has been a strong and stem-looking man* 
I looked at him, and thought of his death-struggles. 
In the guard-room were the heroes of La Vendee,' 
Charotte with his white bonnet* the two La Roche 
Jacquelins, I'Escnres, in an attitude of prayer, Stof • 
flet» the gameke.eper> with others. 

November 3* — Sat to Mad. Mirbel — Spencer 
at breakfast. Went out and had a long interview 
with Marshal Macdonald, ^ purport of which I 
have pat down elsewhere. Visited Princess Galitrin, 
and also Cooper, the American novelist. This man, 
who has shown so mndi geninsy has a |;ood deal of 
the manners, or want of manners, peculiar to his 
countrymen. He proposed to me a mode of publish- 
ing in America by entering the book as the property 
of a citizen* I will think of Ihis. Every little helps, 
as the tod says, when, &c. At night, at the Theatre 
de Madame, where we saw two petit pieces, Le Mar» 
riag'e de Raiean. and Zte pktt heaujour de Ma Vi^ 
— both excellently played. Afterwards, at Lady 
Granville's rout, which was as splendid as any I ever 
saw— and I have seen heofucoup done ce genre* A 
great number of ladies of the first rank were present, 
and if honeyed words from pretty lips could surfeit, J 
had enough of them. One can swallow a great deal 



Digitized by 



DIARY FAI&S, l^OV. 1626. 35 

of whipped creanit to be sore^ end it does not hurt ao 
old etomach, 

November 4* — After ten I went with Anne to 
Ae Tuileriesy where we saw the royal family pass 
through the Glass Gallery as they went to chapel. 
We were ver much looked at in our turn* and the 
King, on passing out, did me the honour to say a few 
civil words, which produced a great sensation. Mad. 
la Dauphiue and Mad* de Berri curtsied^ smiled, and 
looked eztremdy gracioos; and smiles^ bows, and 
curtsies rained on us like odours, from all the cour- 
tiers and ladies of the train. We were conducted by 
an o£Scer of the Rgyal Gardes da Corps to a conve- 
nient place in the chapel, where we had the pleasure 
of hearing the mass performed with excellent music. 

^ I had a perfect Tiew of the royal &mily. The 
King is the same in age as I knew him in youth 
at Holyroodhouse, — debonair and courteous in the 
highest degree. Mad* Dauj^hine resembles yery much 
the prints of Marie Antoinette, in the profile espe* 
cially. She is not, however, beautiful, her features 
being too strong, but they announce a great deal of 
<^iaracter, and the Princess whom Buonaparte used 
to call the man of the family. She seemed very 
attentive to her devotions. The Duchess of Berri 
seemed' less immersed in the ceremony, and yawned 
once or twice. She is a live]^4ookinj|; blonde — lookti 
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as if she were good-humoured and happy, by no 
means prettyi and has a cast with her eyes ; sf^ndidlr 
adorned with diamonds, however. After this, gave 

Mad. Mirbel a sitting, where I encountered a gene- 
ral officer, her uncle, who was chef de Tetat major 
to Buonaparte. He was very communicatiTe, and 
seemed an interesting person, by no means over much 
prepossessed in favour of bis late master, whom he 
judged impartially, thoogh witib affection. We came 
home and dined iu quiet, having refused all tempta* 
tioDS to go out in the evening ; this on Anne's ac- 
count as well as my own. It is not quite gospel, 
though Solomon says it — The eye can be tired with • 
seeing, whatever he may allege in^the contrary. And 
then there are so many complimentSk I wish for a 
little of the old Scotch causticity. I am somethings 
like the bee that sips treacle. 

November 5. — I believe I must give up my 
journal till I leave Paris. The French are literally 
outrageous in their ciyilities — bounce in at all bours^ 
and drive one half mad with compliments. I am 
ungracious not to be so entirely thankful as I ought 
to this kind and merry people. We break&sted with 
Mad. Murbel, where were the Dukes of Fitz-James 
and Duras, &c. &c. ; goodly company — but all's one 
for that. I made rather an impatient sitter, wishing 
i€t talk miuch more than was agreeable to Madame. 
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Afterwards we went to the Champs Eljsees, where 
a balloon was let off, and all aorta of frolica performed 
for the benefit of the bons gens de Paris — besides 
stuflSng them with victuals. I wonder how such a 
civic festival would go off in London or Edinborgfa, 
or especially in Dnblin. To be sore, they would not 
introduce their shilelahs I But, in the classic taste 
of the French, there were no snch gladiatorial doings. 
To be sure^ they have a natural good-humour and 
gaiety which inclines them to be pleased with them- 
selves, and everything about them. We dined at the 
Ambassador^a, where was a large party, Lord Mor- 
peth, the Duke of Devonshire, and others — all very 
kind. Pozzo di Borgo there, and disposed to be 
oommunicative. A large soiree.' Home at eleven 
These hours are early, however. 

November 6.— Cooper came to breakfiiat, but 

we were ohsedes partout. Such a number of French 
men bounced in successively, and exploded (X mean 
disduirged) their compliments, that I could hardly 
find an opportunity to speuk a word, or entertain Mr 
Cooper at all. After this we sat again for our por- 
traits.* . Mad. Mirbel took care not to have any one 
to divert my attention, but I contrived to amuse 
myself with some masons finishing a facade opposite 
to me^' who placed their atones, not like Inigo Jones, 
but in the most lubberly wcur in the world, with th«^ 
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help of a large wheel, and the application of strength 
of hand. John Smith of Darnicky and two of his 
men, would have done more with a block and pnUey 
than the whole score of them. The French seem 

far behind in machinery. We are almost eaten up 
with kindnesEfy but that will have its end. I have had 
to parry seyeral presents of biists» and so forth. The 
funny thing was the airs of my little friend. We had 
a most affectionate parting— wet, wet cheeks on the 
lady's side. Pebble-hearted» and shed as few tears as 
Crab of doggish memory.* 

Went to Galignani'si where the brothers, after 
some palaver, offered £105 for the sheets of Ni^K>- 
leon, to be reprinted at Paris in English. I told them 
I would think of it. I suppose Treuttei and Wiirtz 
had apprehended something of this kind, for they write 
me that they had made a bargain with my publisher 
(Cadell, I suppose) for the publishing of my boqk in 
all sorts of ways. I must look into this. 

" Dined with Marshal Macdonaldf and a splendid 
party; amongst others, Marshal Marmont — middlo 
siz^ stoat madfl^ dark complexion, and looks sensiUes 
The French hate him much for his conduct in 1814, 
but it is only making him the scape-goat. .Also I 

• See the Two Gentlemen of Verona^ Act IX, Scene 3. 

f The Marshal had visited Scotland in 1825 — and ths Diarist 
liMii taw a good deal of him under the roof of hit kiiwmaa, Mr 
Uaedonald Buchanan. 
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saw Hons, de Mol^> but especially the Marquifi de 
Lattriflton, who leoeiTed most kindly. He is 
personally like my cousin Colonel Russell. I learned 
that his brother, Louis Law,* my old friend, was 
alive^ and the father of a large family. I was most 
kindly treated, and had my vanity much flattered by 
the men who had acted such important parts talking 
to me in the most frank manner. 

^ In the evening to Princess Galitzin, where were 
a whole covey of Princesses of Russia arrayed in 
tartiuh with mnsic and singing to boot. The person 
in whom I was most interested was Mad. de Boafflers, 
upwards of eighty, very polite, very pleasant, and 
with all the aoqnirements of a French coort lady of 
the time of Mad. Sevign6, or of the correspondent 
rather of Horace Walpole. Cooper was there, so the 
Scotch and American lions took the field together.— 
Home, and settled our affidrs to depart. 

* 

* Ltnriflon, tlM andtal tett of the Laws, lo faoiout in "BnoA 
tiktory, is very new Edinbnigh, and tlie eetate was in liheir po*- 
aewiHi at die lime of Ae Revolutioii. Two or three cadets of the 

family were of the first emigration, and one of them (M. Louis 
Lew) was a frequent guest of the poet's father, and afterwards 
corresponded during many years with himself. I am not sure 
whether it wae M. Louis Law whose French designation so much 
amused the people of Edinburgh. One brother of the Marquis 
da Laarieton, howavery wm ityled L$ CkuMtr dis MnamJuok 
>tiUs bdiig dw naina ol a viUagt on the Seotdh prafpar^. 



* 



Digitized by Google 



40 LIFE OF SIB WALTER SCOTT. 

November 7* — OS at aeren — break£B»t;ed al 
Beaavais, and poshed on to Amiens* This being a 

forced march^ we had bad lodging^s, wet wood, un- 
comfortable sapper, damp beds, and an eztiaTagant 
charge. I was nerar colder in my life than when 

I waked with the sheets clinging around me like a 
shroud. 

November 8. — We started at six in the mor- 
nings haying no need to be called twice, so heartily 
was I weary of my comfortless couch.. BreakfiMted 
at Abbeville — then pushed on to Boulogne, expect- 
ing to £nd the packet ready to start next morning', 
and so to have had the advantage of the easterly tide. 
But, lo ye ! the packet was not to sail till next day. 
So, after shrugging our shoulders — being the solace 
^ la mode de France — and recruiting oorselTes with 
a pullet and a bottle of Chablis d la mode d'Angie^ 
terre, we set off for Calais after supper, and it was 
betwixt three and four in the morning before we got 
to I>e6seufs> when the house was full» or reported 
to be so. We could only get two wretched brick* 
paved garr^ as cold and moist as those of Amiensi 
instesd of llie comforts which we were received with 
at our arrivaL* But I was better prepared. Stripped 

* A room in Dessein's hotel is now inscribed " Chambre de 
Walter Scott " — another has long been marked " Chambre de 
Sterne/' 
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off the aheetoy and laj down in my dressing-gown^ 
Mid so ronghed it oat — iaint )nen que tnoL 

November 9* — At fonr in ^ morning we wm 
called — at six we got on board the packet, where 

I found a sensible and conversible man, a very plea- 
sant drcumstance* At Dover Mr Ward came with 
the lieatenant-goyemor of the castle, and wished ns 
to visit that ancient fortress. I regretted much that 
our time was short, and the weather did not admit 
of our seeing Tiews, so we could only thank the 
gentlemen in declining" their civility. The ca&tie, 
partly ruinous, seems to have been very iine. The 
Cli£^ to which Shakspeare gaye hia immortal name, 
is, as all the world knows, a great deal lower than 
his description implies* Our Dover friends, justly 
jealous of the reputation of their Cliff, impute this 
diminution of its consequence to its having fallen in 
repeatedly since the poet's time. I think it more 
likely that the imagination of Shakspeare^ writing 
perhaps at a period long after he may haye seen the 
rock, had described it such as he conceived it to 
haVe been. Besides, Shakspeare was horn in a £at 
country, and Dover Cliff is at least lofty enough to 
have suggested the exaggerated features to his fancy* 
At all events, it has maintained its reputation better 
than the Tarpeian Rock — no man could leap from 
it and live* Left Dover after a hot luncheon about 
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four o'clock, and reached London at balf-past three 
in the morning. So adieu to la heiie Frane$f and 

welcome merry England. 

^PaU'MaU, November 10.— Ere I leave la 

belle France, however, it is fit I should express my 
gratitude for the unwontedly kind reception which 
I met with at aU hands. It would he an unworQiy 
piece of affectation did I not allow that I have been 
pleased — highly pleased — to find a species of liter- 
ature intended only for my own country* has met 
fuch an extensiYC^ and iaYOurable reception in a 
foreign land, where there was so much d priori to 
oppoee its progress. For my work I think I hsve 
done a good deal ; but, aboTe all, I have been con- 
firmed strongly in the impressions I had previously 
formed of the character of Nap^ and may attempt 
to draw him with a firmer hand. 

" The succession of new people and unusual in- 
cidents has had a favourable effect on my mind* which 
was becoming rutted like an iU-kept highway. My 
thoughts have for sometime flowed in another and 
oleasanter c ha^nty^l than thronirh the melancholy 
ec^nrse into which my solitary and depriyed state had 
long driven them, and which gave often pain to be 
endured without complaint, and without sympathy. 
^ For this relief/ as Biarcellus says in Hamlet» * much 
thanks.' 
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To-day I visited the public offices, and prose* 
coled my raaearcfaes. Left entries for the Duke 
of York, who has recovered from a most desperate 
state. His legs had been threatened with mortifica- 
tion; but he was saved by a critical dischai^;— 
also visited the Duke of Wellington, Lord Melville, 
and others, besides the ladies in Piccadilly. Dined 
and spent the evening quiedy in PaU-MalL 

" Not^ember 11. — Croker came to breakfast, and 
we were soon after joined by Tlieodore Hook, oUm 
(on dU) John Bull — he has got as &t as the actual 
monarch of the herd. Lockhart sat still with us, 
and we had. as Gil Bias say% a delicious morning, 
spent in abusmg our neighhours, at which my tluree 
neighbours are no novices any more than I am my- 
selfy though (like Puss in Boots, who only caught 
mice for hb amusement) I am only a chamber coun- 
sel in matters of scandal. The fact is, I have re- 
frained, as much as human frailty will permit, from 
all satirical -compontion* Here is an ample subject 
for a little black-balling in the case of Joseph Hume, 
the great accountant, who has managed the Greek 
loan so egr^oualy* I do not lack personal provoc»» 
tion (see 13th March last), yet I wont attack him-** 
at present at least — but qv!U se ga/tde de mot 

' I'm not a king, nor nae sic thin^ 
word it ms^ not stand; 
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But Joseph may a buffet bide, 
Come he beneath my brand.' 

At dinner we had a little blow-out on Sophia's 
part. Lord Dudley, Mr Hay, Under Secretary of 
Slate> Sir Thomas LAwrenoe> &c. Mistma^ as she 
now calls herself, Joanna Baillie* and her sister, came 
in the evening. The whole went off pleasantly. 

Nwember 12 Went to sit to Sir T. L. to 

finish the picture for his Majesty, which every one 
says is a rety fine one. I think so mjrself ; and 
wonder how Sir Thomas has made so much out of 
an old weather-beaten blodi. But I beheve the hard 
features of old Dons like myself are more within the 
eompass of the artist's skill than the lovely face and ' 
delicate complexion of females. Came home after 
a heavy shower. I had a long conversation about 
* * with * ^ * * — all tliat was whispered is tme 
— a sign how much better our domestics are ac- 
quainted with the private afi&drs of our neighbours 
than we are. A dreadful tale of incest and seduc- 
tion, and nearly of blood also — horrible beyond ex- 
pression in its complications and events — * And yet 
the end is not;* — and this man was amiable^ and 
seemed the soul of honour — laughed, too, and was 
the soul of society. It is a mercy our own thoughts 
aie ooncealed from each other. Oh I if, at our sodal 
.table we could see what i)asses in each bosom around* 
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wb vrould seek dens and caverus to shun human so- 
ciety t To see the projector trembHng^ for his falling 
speculations — the voluptuary rueing" the event of his 
debauchery — the miser wearing out his soul for the 
loBS of a guineay — all — all bent upon vain hopes and 
vainer regret^ — we should not need to go to the 
hall of the Caliph Vathek to see men's hearts broil- 
ing under their black yeils. Lord keep ns from' all 
temptation, for we cannot be our own shepherd ! 

" We dined to-day at Lady Stafford's, at West- 
hilL Lord looks yery poorly^ but bett^er than I 
expected. No company, excepting Sam Rogers and 
Mr Thomas Grenville, a very amiable and accom* 
plished man whom I knew better about twenty years 
since. Age has touched him, as it has doubtless 
affected me. The great lady received us with the 
most cordial kindnessi and expressed herselfi I am 
«are sincerely^ desurona to be of service to Sophia. 

November 13. — I cpnsider Charles's business as 
settled by a private intimation which I had to that 

effect from Sir W. so I need negotiate no farther, 
but wait the event. Breakfasted at home, and some- 
body with U8» but the whirl of visits so great that I 
have already forerot the party. Lockhart and I dined 
.at an official person's, where there wag a little too 
much of that sort of flippant wit, or rather emartnesSf 
which becomes the parochial Joe Miller of boards 
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and offices. You must not be gravey because it might 
lead to improper discoswons ; and to laugh without a 

joke is a hard task. Your professed wai^s are trea- 
•auxea to this species of company. Gil Bias was right 
in eschewing the literary society of his friend Fahri« 
cio ; but nevertheless one or two of the mess could 
greatly have improTed the conversation of his Cmii" 
' rnst. Went to poor Lydia White^St and found her 
extended on a couch, frightfxiUy swelled, unable to 
stir, rouged, jesting, and dying. She has a good hearty 
and is really a doTsr creature, hut unhappily, or 
rather happily, she has set up the whole staff of her 
rest in keeping literary society about her. The world 
has not neglected her. It is not always so bad as it 
is called. She can always make up her circle, and 
generally has some people of real talent and distinc- 
tion. 9ie is wealthy, to be sure, and gives petit 
dinners, but not in a style to carry the point ^ jhre» 
d* argent In her case the world is good-natured, 
and» peihiqps it is more freq;nentfy so than is gene- 
rally supposed* 

November 14. — We breakfasted at honest Allan 
Cunningham^s — honest Allan — a leal and true Scots- 
man of the old cast. A man of genius, besides, who 
only requires the tact of knowing when and where to 
stop, to attain the universal praise which ought to 
follow it. I look upon the alteration of ' It's hame 
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and ifs hame»' and < A wet sheet and a flowing 8ea» 
as among the best songs going. His prose has often 

admirable passages ; but he is obscure, and overlays 
lus meanings which wiU not do now-a^y8» when he 
who rans mnst read. 

Dined at Croker's, at Kensington, with his fa- * 
mily, the Speaker/ and the facetious Theodore Hook. 

We came away rather early, that Anne and ] 
might visit Mrs Arbuthnot to meet the Duke ol 
Wellington. In all my life I never saw him better* 
He has a dozien of campaigns in his body — and tough 
ones. Anne was delighted with the frank manners 
of this unequalled pride of British war, and me he 
received with all his usual kindness* He talked away 
about Buonaparte, Russia, and France. 

« 

Novemher 15.— I went to the Colonial Office^ 
where I Isibonred hard. Dined with the Duke of 
Wellington. Anne could not look enough at thct 
fHdnf^teurdufHdnqueurdeU^ The party were 
Mr and Bfrs Peel and Mr and Mrs Arbuthnot, Yesey 
Fitzgerald, Banks, and Croker, with Lady Batburst 
and Lady Georgina. One gentleman took much ni 
the conversation, and gave us, wi^ unnecessary em- 
phasis, and at superfluous length, his opinion of a late 
gambling transaction. This spoiled the evenioig, 1 

* The Right Honourable Sir Charles Manners Sutton, now 
Viscoimt Canterbury.^ [1839.] 
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am sorry for the occurrence though, for Lord * * • 
Is fetlock deep in it» and it looks like a yile bog* This 
misfortune, with the foolish incident at * * will 
not be suffered to fall to the ground, but will be used 
as a connterpoiBe to the Greek loan. Peel asked mey 
• in private, my opinion of three candidates for the 
Scotch gown, and I gave it him candidly. We shall 
see if it has weight.* I begin to tire of my gaieties ; 
and the late hours and constant feasting disagree with 
me. I wish for a sheep's-head and whisky-toddy 
against all the French cookery and champaign in the 
world. Well, I suppose I might have been a Judge 
of Session by this time — attained, in short, the grand 
goal proposed to the ambition of a Scottish lawyer« 
It is bettor, however, as it is, while^ at least, I can 
maintain my literary reputation. 

^ November 16. — Break&sted with Rogers, with 

my daughters and Lockhart. R. was exceedingly 
entertaining, in his dry, quiet, sarcastic manner. At 
eleven to the Duke of Wellington, who gave me a 
bundle of remarks on Buonaparte's Russian campaign, 
written in bis carriage during his late mission to St 
Petersburgh. It is furiously scrawled* and the Rus- * 
sian names hard to distinguish, but it shall do me 
yeoman's service. Thence I passed to the Colonial 

* Sir Walters early friead Cramtoun was placed on lihe Seofcoli 
Bench, aa Lord CorehoiiBe, in 1826. 
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'Ofllce, where I conduded my eztmcts. Lockhait 

and I dined with Croker at the Admiralty au grand 
eomeri. No less thiw five Cabinet Ministers were 
present — Canning, Huskisson, MelviDe, Peel, and 
Wellington, with sub-secretaries by the bushel. The 
cheer was excellent» but the presence of too many 
men of distingnished rank and power always freeaees 
the conversation. Each lamp shines brightest when 
placed by itself; when too cloee, they neutralize each 
other.* 

<^ November 17* — Sir John Malcolm at breakfast. 
Saw the Duke of York. The change on H. R. H. 
is most wonderful. From a big, burly, stout man, 
with a thick and sometimes an inarticulate mode of 
speaking, he has sank into a thin-ikused, slender-look* 
ing old man, who seems diminished in his very size. 
I could hardly belieye I saw the same person, though 
I was received with his usual kindness. He qieakB 
nmdi more distinctiiy than formerly ; his compkzion 
is clearer; in short, H. R. H. seems, on the whole, - 
more healthy after this criids than when in the stall* 
fed states for such it seemed to be, in which I re- 
member him, God grant it I — his life is of infinite 
value to the King and country*— it is a breakwater 
behind the throne. 

* In returniii^ from tbii diniMr Sir Walter said, I bay* moi 
•ome of tfaiete grwt mm at tlio tamo tiUt/ir tk» latt Itmc." 

TOL. IX. D 
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^ Ifawmber 18. — Was introduced by Rogers to 

Mad. D'Arblaj) the celebrated authoress of Eyelina 
snd Cecilia— an elderly lady, with no remains of peis 
sonal beauty, bat with a simple and gentle manner, 
a pleasing expression of countenance, and apparently 
quick feelings. She told me she had wished to see 
two persons — myself, of course, being one, the other 
George Canning. This was really a compliment to 
be pleased with-; — a nice little handsome pat of butter 
made up by a ^ neat-handed Phfllis'* of a dairy-maid^ 
instead of the grease, fit only for cart-wheels, which 
one is dosed with by the pound. 

^ Mad. D'Arblay told us that the common story of 
Dr Burney, her father, having brought home her own 
iirst work, and recommended it to her perusal, was 
erroneous. Her father was in the secret of Eveliila 
being printed. But the following circumstances may 
have given irise to the story: — Dr Burney was at 
Streatham soon after the publication^ where he found 
Mn Thrale recovering from her confinement, lotir at 
the moment, and out of spirits. While they were 
talloDg together^ Johnson^ who sat beside in a kind 
of reverie, suddenly broke out — * You should read 
this new work, madam — you should read Evelina ; 
every one says it is ezcellent» and they are right.* 
The delighted fother obtained a commission from Mra 

* Milton's L*AlkffnK 
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Thrale to purchase his daughter's work, and retired 
llie happiest of men. Mad. D' Arblay said she waiB * 
wild with joy at this decisive evidence of her literary 
success, and that she could only give vent to her rap* 
tore by dandng and skipping' Tonnd a mnlberry-tree 
in the garden. She was very young at ttiis time» I 
trust I shall see this lady again. 

^ Dined at Mr Peel's with Xjord LdTerpool, Duke 
of Wellington, Croker, &c. The oonTersation 
good, Peel taking the lead in his own house, which 

he will not do elsewhere. • • • Should have 

been at the play, bat sat too long at Peel's. So 
ends my campaign amongst these magnificoes and 
* potent seigniorsi'* with whom I have founds as 
iisoal, the wannest acceptation. 

November 20.— I ended this morning my sifc- 
'tings to Lawrence, and am heartily sorry diere 

should be another picture of me except that which 
he has finished. The person is remarkably like, and 
conveys the idea of the stoat Uant carle that cares 
lor few things, and fears nothing. He has repre- 
sented the author as in the act of composition, yet 
has effiectoally disdiarged all affeetatioa from the 
manner and attitude. He dined with us at Peel's 
yesterday, where, by the way, we saw the celebrated 
Chapean de Paills^ whic^ is not a Ghapeau de Paille 

♦ Othtlh. . 
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at all. I also saw this morning the Duke of Wel- 
• lington and the Duke of York; the former so com- 
miiiiicatiTe» that I regretted estremely the length of 
time,* but have agreed on a correspondence with 
him. Trop d^honneur pour mot* The Duke of 
York seems still mending, and spoke of state aflairs 
as a high Tory. Were his health good, his spirit is 
as strong as ever. H. R. H. has a devout horror of 
the liherals. Havmg the Duke of Wellington* the 
Chancellor, and (perhaps) a still greater person on 
his sideiy he might make a great fight when they 
splity as split they will* But Canning* Huskissony 
and a mitigated party of Liberanx, will probably 
beat them. Canning's wit and eloquence are almost 
invincible. But then the Chnrcht josdy alarmed for 
their property, which is plainly struck at, and the 
bulk of the landed interest, will scarce brook even a 
mild infusion of Whiggeiy into the Administration* 
Well, time will show. 

** We visited our friends Peel, Lord Gwydir, Mr 
Arbuthnot* &c« and left our tickets of adieu. In no 
instance, during my former visits to London, did I 
ever meet with such general attention and respect 
on all sides. 

**Lady Louisa Stuart dined — also Wright and 

Mr and Mrs Christie. Dr and Mrs Hughes came 

* Sir Walter no doubt toMm thai be regretted not bavbg aeeii 
tbr Duke at aa atrlior period of hit hiatorieal labonra. 
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ni tibe ewmking; so ended pleasantly onr last night in 
London* 

^ Osfbrdf November 20.— Left London after a 

comfortable breakfast, and an adieu to the Lockharl 
fiunily. If I had had hat comfortable hopes of theur 
poor» pale^ prostrate child, so clever and so interest- 
ing, I should have parted easily on this occasion ; 
but these misgivings overcloud the prospect* We 
reached Oxford by six o'clock, and found Charles 
and his friend young Surtees waiting for us, with a 
good fire in the chinmey, and a good dinner ready to 
be placed on the table. We had struggled through a 
cold, sulky, drizzly day, which deprived of all charms 
even the beautiful country near Henley. So we came 
from cold and darkness into light, and warmth, and 
society. — N, B* We bad neither daylight nor moon- 
light to see the view of Oxford from the Maudlin 
Bridge, which I used to think one of the most beau- 
tiful in the world. 

The expense of travelling has mounted high. 
I am too old to rough it, and scmb it, nor could I 
have saved fifty pounds by doing so. I have gained, 
however, in health and spirits, in a new stock of 
ideas, new combinations, and new views. My self* 
consequence is raised, I hope not unduly, by the 
many flattering circumstances attending my reception 
in tiie two ci^italst and I feel confident in propor^ 
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ticm* in Scotland I shall find time for labour and* 
for economy* 

^ Cheltenham^ November 21* — Breakfasted with 

Charles in his chambers at Brazen-nose, where he 
had everj'thing very neat. How pleasant it is for a 
iather to sit at his child's board! It is like the aged 
man reclining under the shadow of the oak which 
he has planted. My poor plant has some storms to 
undergo^ but were this expedition condadTe to no 
more than his entrance into life under suitable aus- 
pices, I should consider the to^ and the expense well 
bestowed. We then sallied out to see the lions. Re- 
membering the ecstatic feelings with which I visited 
Oxford more than twenty-five years since, I was 
surprised at the comparative indifference with which 
I revisited the same scenes. Reginsld Heber> then 
composing his Prize Poem, and imping his wings 
for a long flight of honourable distinction, is now 
dead in a foreign land — Hodgson^ and oilier able 
men all entombed. The towers and halls remain, 
but the voices which £11 them are of modem daysi 
Besides, the eye becomes saturated with sights, aa 
the full soul loathes the honeycomb. I admired in- 
deed, but my admiration was void of the enthusi- 
asm which 1 formerly felt. I remember particularly 

* Dr Frodsbam Hodgton, the late ezcellent Master of Braaea* 
BOM CoU^e. 
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having felt, while in the Bodleian, like the Pdrsian 
magician who Tisited the enchanted librarjr in the 
bowels of the mountain, and willingly snffBred. himself 
to be enclosed in its recesses, while less eager sages 
retired in alarm. Now I had some base thoughts 
concerning luncheon, which was most munificenliy 
supplied by Surtees, at his rooms in University Col- 
lege, with the aid of the best ale I ever drank in mj 
life, the real wine of Ceres, and worth that of Bac- 
chus. Dr Jenkyns,* the vice-chancellor, did me the 
honour to call, but I saw him not. Before three set 
out for Cheltenham, a long and uninteresting driven 
which we achieved by nine o'clock. My sister-in- 
law» Mrs Thomas Scott, and her daughter, instax^y 
came to the hotel, and seem in «Kcellent health and 
spirits* 

Noifember 22.-— Break&sted and dined with 

Mrs Scott, and leaving Cheltenham at seven, pushed 
on to Worcester to sleep. — Nov. 23. Breakfasted at 
Birmingham and slept at Maccl e sfi e l d . As we came 
in between ten and eleyen, the people of the inn 
expressed surprise at our travelling so late, as the 
general distress of the manufiictureiB has rendered 
many of the lower classes desperately outrageous^— • 
Nov* 24i Breakfasted at Manchester — pressed on— - 

* Dr Bidiard Jwiknis* Maater of Bdliol GoUegs 
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and by dint of exertion reached Kendal to sleep; 
thus getting^ out of the region of the 8teni» enllai^ 
unwashed artificers, whom yon see lonn^ng sulkily 
along the streets in Lancashire. Grod's justice is re- 
qahungy Mid will yet farther reqnitey those who have 
blown np this country into a state of nnsnbstantia} 
opulence, at the expense of the health and morals of 
the lower classes* 

Abbotsford, November 26. — Consulting my 
purse^ found my good £60 diminished to Quarter less 
Ten. In parse^ £8. Naturally rsflected how much 
expense has increased since I Erst travelled. My 
uncle's serranty during the jaunts we made together 
while I was a boy, used to have his option of a shil- 
ling per diem for board wages, and usually preferred 
it to having his chaig^ home. A servant now-a- 
daysy to be comfortable on the road, should hare 4s. 
or 4s. 6d. board wages, which before 1Y90 would 
have maintained his master. But if this be pitiful* 
it is still more so to find the alteration in my own 
temper. When young, on returning from such a . 
trip as I have just had, my mind would have loved 
to dw'ell on all I had seen that was ridi and rare* 
or have been placing, perhaps, in order, the various 
additions with which I had supplied my stock of in- 
fimnation — and now, like a stupid boy blundering 
over an arithmetical question half obliterated oa hia 



• 
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■ktOy I go stumbling on upon the audit of poundi^ 
sbfllings, and pence. Well, — the skimiflh has cost 

me £200. I wished for information — and I have 
had to pay for it»* * 



On proceeding to Edinburgh to resome his official 

duties, Sir Walter established himself in a furnished 
house in Walker Street, it being impossible for him 
to leave his daughter alone in the countrj^ and the 
aspect of his affairs being so much ameliorated that 
he did not think it necessary to carry the young lady 
to such a pkce as Mrs Brown's lodgings. Daring 
the six ensuing months, however, he led much the 
same life of toil and seclusion from company which 
that of Abbotsford had been daring the preceding 
autumn — very rarely dining abroad, except with one 
or two intimate friends, en famiUe — still more rarely 
receiving even a single guest at home; and, when 
there was no snch interruption, giving his night as 
well as his morning to the desk.* 

. •Hire«Dded|]i0 6thYoliimtof Kisfc£ditioa. 
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CHAPTER LXXIIL 

Lifh rf Napcletmj and Chronicles of the Ocmongate 

in progress — Reviewals of Mackenzie's Edition 
of Home^ and if HoJfmeaCe Talez — BhewmaJlkc 
attat^ — Theairical Fund Dinner —Avowal 
of the sole Authorship of the Waver lei/ Novels — - 
Letter from Goethe — Reply — Deatha of the 
Duke of Vork^ Mr O^ffhrd^ Sir Qeorge Beau* 
monty Sfc. — Mr Canning Minister — Completion 
of the lAfe of Buonaparte — Reminiscences (f an 
Amanueneis — Goethe^a Memarke on the Work 
— its pecuniary results* 

JSfBO* 18K— - JUn 1897* 

DimiNO the winter of 1826-7, Sir Walter suffered 

great pain (enough to have disturbed effectually any 
other maa's labours, whether official or literary) from 
sacceBSiTe attacks of rhenmatisniy which seems to 
ha^e been furad on him hy the wet sheets of <me of 
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his French inns; and his Diary contains, besides, 
various indiGations that his constitution was akeadj 
shaking under the fiitigue to which he had soljected 
it. Formerly, however great the quantity of work 
he put through his handsi his evenings were almost 
always reserved for the light reading of an elbow* 
chair, or the enjoyment of his family and friends. 
Now he seemed to grudge every minute that was 
not spent at the desk. The little that he read of 
new books, or for mere amusement, was done by 
snatches in the course of his meals; and to walk^ 
when he could walk at all, to* the Parlianient Houses 
and back a^^^ain through the Prince's Street Gardens, 
was his only exercise and his only relaxation. Every 
ailments of whatever 8ort» ended in aggravating his 
lameness; and, perhaps, the severest test his phi- 
losophy encountered was the feeUng of bodily help- 
lessness that from week to week crept upon him* 
The winter, to make bad worse, was a very cold and 
stormy one. The growing sluggishness of his blood 
showed itself in chilblains, not only on the feet hut 
the fingers, and his handwriting becomes more and 
more cramped and confused. I shall not pain the 
reader by extracting merely medical entries from his 
Diary ; but the following giro characteristic sketdies 
of his temperament and reflections:— 

^ December 16—- Anolher had nigfat* I remember 
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I used to think a sKglit illness was a luxurious thing. 
My pillow was then softened by the hand of affectioxi» 
and the little cares put in exercise to soothe the Ian* 
gnor or pain, were more flattering and pleasing than 
the consequences of the illness were disagreeable. It 
was a new scene to be watched and attended, and I 
used to think that the nudade imaginaiire gained 
something by his humour. It is different in the 
latter stages — the old post-chaise gets more shat- 
tered and out of order at every turn ; windows will 
not be pulled up, doors refuse to open, or being open 
will not shut again — which last is rather my case. 
There is some new subject of complaint every mo* 
* ment — your sicknesses come thicker and thicker — 
your comforting and sympathizing Mends fewer and - 
fewer — for why should they sorrow for the course 
of nature ? The recollection of youth, health, and 
uninterrupted powers of activity, neither improved 
nor enjoyed, is a poor stram of comfort. The best 

is, the long halt will arrive at last, and cure ail. 
This was a day of labour, agreeably varied by a pain 
which rendered it scarce possible io sit upr^ht. My 
journal is getting a vile chirurgical aspect. I begin 
to be afraid of the odd consequences complaints in 
the poii equUem are said to produce* I shall tire of 
my journal. In my better days I had stories to tell; 
but death has closed the long dark avenue upon loves 
and friendships, and I look at them as through the 
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grated door of a burial-place filled with monument! 
of those who were once dear toiiie» with no insineere 
wish that it may open for me at no distant period, 
provided such be the will of God. My pains were 
those of the heart, and had something flattering in 
tiieir character; if in the head, it was from the hlow 
of a bludgeon gallantly received, and well paid back. 
I think I shall not live to the usual verge of human 
ozistence; I shall never see the threescore and ten, 
and shall be summed up at a discount. No help for 
it, and no matter either. 

" December 18. — Sir Adam Fergfusson break- 
fasted — one of the few old friends left out of the 
number of my yoothfnl eompamons* In yoatii, we 
have many companions, few friends perhaps ; in age, 
companionship is ended, except rarely, and by ap- 
pointment. Old men, by a kind of instinct, seek 
younger associates, who listen to their stories, honour 
their grey hairs while present, and mimic and laugh 
at them when their backs are turned. At least that 
was the way in oor day, and I warrant our dddn 
of the present brood crow to the same tune. Of all 
the friends that I have left here^ there is none who 
has any decided attachment to literature. So either 
I must talk on that subject to young people — in 
other words, turn proser — or I must turn tea-table 
talker and converse with ladies. I am too old and 
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too proud for either character, so IH live alone and 
be contented. Lockbart's departure for London was 
a loss to me in this way." 

He spent a few dajrs at Abbotsford at Cbristmast 
and seyeral weeks during the ' spring yacation ; but 

the frequent Saturday excursions were now out of 
the question — if for no other reason^ on account of 
the quantity of books which he must have by him 
while working at bis Napoleon. He says on the 
30th of December — ^< Wrote hard. Last day of 
an eventful year; much evil — and some good, but 
especially the courage to endure what Fortune sends 
without becoming a pipe for her Angers.* It is not 
the last day of the year ; but to-monow being Sun- 
day, we hold our festival to-day. — The Fergussons 
came, and we had the usual appliances of mirth and 
good cheer. Yet our party, like the chariot^wheels 
of Pharoah in the Red Sea, dn^ed heavily. — It 
must be allowed that the regular recurrence of an- 
nuel festivals amoi^ the same individuals has, as life 
advances, something in it that is melancholy. We 
meet like the survivors of some perilous expedi- 
' tion, wounded and weakened ourselves, and looking 
through diminished ranks to think of those who are 
no more* Or they are like the feasts of the Caribft. 
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in wiiicli they held that the pole and speechless 
phantoms of the deceased appeared and mingled with 
the living. Yet where shall we fly from vain re- 
pining? — or why should we giye up the oomfon 
of seeing our friends, because they can no longer be 
to us, or we to them, what we once were to each 
other? 

January 1, 1827* — God make this a happy 
new year to the King and cmmtry, and to all honest 

men. 

I went to dine as usual at the kind house of 
Huntlv-Bum ; hut the doad still had its influence. 

The effect of grief upon persons who, like myself 
and Sir Adam, are highly susceptible of humour» 
has, I think, been finely touched by Wordsworth in 
the character of the merry village teacher Matthew, 
whom Jeffirey profanely calls a half crazy senti« 
mental person.''* But, with my fiieod Jef&e/s par- 
don, I think he loves to see imagination best when 
it is bitted and managed^ and ridden upon the grand 
pa»* He does not make allowance for starts and 
sallies, and bounds, when Pegasus is beautiful to 
behold, though sometimes perilous to his rider. Not 
that I think the amiahle bard of Ryedale shows 
{udgmnit in choosing such subjects as the popular 

, * S«e Sdinimrgh Btm/tm^ No* zxuL p. ISA* 
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mmd cannot sympatluKe in. It is nnwise and nnjiut 
to himself. I do not compare myself, in point oi 
imaginatimit with Wordsworth — &r from it; for 
his IB natorally exqnisite, and highly cultivated from 
constant exercise. But 1 can see as many castles in 
the cloods as any man» as many genii in the corling 
smoke of a steam-engine, as perfect a Persepolis in 
the embers of a sea-coal fire. My life has been spent 
in soch day-dreams. But I cry no roast-meat. There 
are times a man shonid remember what Roupocan 
nsed to say, Tau-toi, Jean Jacques^ car on ne t^en* 
tend pas! 

^ Talking of Wordsworth, he tdd Anne a story, 

the ol)ject of which, as she understood it, was to 
show that Crabbe had no imagination* Crabbe, Sir 
George Beaumont, and Wiwdsworth, were sitting 
together in Murray's room in Albemarle Street. Sir 
George, after sealing a letter, blew out the candle, 
which had enabled him to do ao^ and exchanging a 
look with Wordsworth, began to admire in silence 
the undulating thread of smoke which slowly arose 
from the expiring wick, when Crabbe put on the 
extinguisher. Anne laughed at the instance, and en« 
quired if the taper was wax, and being answered in 
fhe negatiTe, seemed to think that there was no call 
on "Mr Crabbe to sacrifiiee his sense of smel! to their 
admiration of beautiful and evanescent forms. In 
two other men I should have said, < Why it is aftc- 
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tations,' with Sir Hugh Evans ;* but Sir George is 
the man in the world most Toid of afiectation ; and 
then he is an exquisite painter, and no dodbt saw 
where the incident would have succeeded in painting. 
The error is not in you yourself receiving deep im«. 
preesions firom dight hintSi hut in snpposiii^ that 
precisely the same sort of impression must arise in 
the mind of men, otherwise of kindred feeling, or. 
diat the common-plaoe folk of the worU can deriye 
such inductions at any time or under any circum- 
stances* 

January 13.^The Fergussons, with my neigh- 
hours Mr Scrope and Mr Bainbridge, ate a haunch of 
venison from Drummond Castle, and seemed happy* 
We had music and a little dancing, and enjoyed in 
others the buoyancy of spirit that we no longer pos- 
sess ouTselTes. Yet I do not think the young people 
of this age so gay as we wero. There is a turn 
for persiflage, a fear of ridicule among them, which 
stifles the honest emotions of gaiety and lightness ol 
sprit; and people, when they give in the least to 
the expansion of their natural feelings, are always 
kept under by the fear of becoming ludicrous* To 
lestndn your feelings and cheek your enthusiasm 
in the cause even of pleasure, is now a rule among. 

e Mt rry Wivu of Windnr, Act /« Seem 1. 
"toil. IZ» s 
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people of fashion, as much as it used to be among 
philosophers. 

*^ Edinburgh^ Janwry 15. — Off we came, and 
in despite of rheumatism I got through the journey 
tolerably. Coming throng^ Galashiels, we met tfatf 
Laird of Torwoodlee, who, on hearing how long I 
had been conBued, asked how I bore it, obserying 
that lie had 4me$ in hia life— Torwoodlee mnat be. 
between siscty and seventy — been confined for five 
days to the house, and was like to hang himself. I 
regret God's £pee air as mneh as any man, bat I 
eodd amnse myself were it in the Bastile. 

Febrmmy 19.~Ver]r odd weather. What says 
Dean Swift?— 

• When frost and snow come both together, 
Then sit b/ the fire and save shoe lealhor. 

I read and wrote at the bitter account of die French 

retreat from Moscow, in 1812, till the little room 
and coal fire seemed snng by comparison* I felt 
cold in its ligonr in my duldhood and boyhood, but 
not since. In youth and middle life I was yet less 
eensiUe to it than now — but I remember thinking 
h worse than hunger. Umntermpted to-day» ttid 
did eight leaves.* 

* One page of his MS. answers to from four to five of the 
pagn of ibo original edition of hit BiioBa|»artt. 
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« March 3. — Very severe weather, and homa 
coTered with snow* White as a frosted plum-cake. 

by jingo. No matter ; I am not sorry to find J can 
stand a brush of weather yet. I Hke to see Arthur's 
Seat and the stern old Castle with their white watch* 

cloaks on. But, as Byron said to Moore, d n 

ity Tom, don't be poetical I settled to Boney, and 
wrote right long and well. 

" Abbotsford, March 12 Away we set, and 

came siiely to Abbotsford amid all the dulneea of a 
great thaw, which has set the rivers a streaming in 
full tide. The wind is high, but for my part 

* I like thin rocking of the battlements,* * 

I was received by old Tom and the dogs with the 
unsophistiGated feelings of good-wilL I have been 
trying to read a new novel which I had heard praised. 
It is called Almacksy and the author has so well 
succeeded in describing the cold selfish fopperies of 
the time, that the copy is almost as dull as the ori- 
ginal. I think I shaU take up my bundle of Sheriff- 
Court processes instead of Almacks, as the more 
entertaining avocation of the two. 

March 13. — Before breakfast, prepared and for* 
warded the processes to Selkirk. Had a pleasant 

* Zanf^a, in The JRevenge," Act I, Scene 1. 
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walk to the thicket, though my ideas were olla- 
podrida-ish. I expect this will not be a day of worH 
but of idleness^ for my books are not come. Would 
to Grod I could make it light, thoughtless idlenees, . 
such as I used to have when the silly smart fancies 
nn in my brain like the bubbles in a glass of cham*. 
paign — as brilliant to my thinkings as intozicatingy 
as evanescent. But the wine is somewhat on the 
lees. Perhaps it was but indifferent <^der after all. 
Yet I am happy in this plaoey where everything looks 
friendly from old Tom to young Nym.* After all, 
he has little to complain of who has left so many 
things that like him. 

March 21. — Wroteitill twelTe» then out upon 
the heights^ though the day was stormy^ and faced the 

gale bravely. Toia Purdie was not with me. He 
would have obliged me to keep the sheltered ground- 
There is a touch of the old spirit in me yet, that bids 
rae brave the tempest — the spirit that, in spite of 
manifold infirmities, made me a roaring boy in my 
youth) a desperate climber^ a bold rider^ a deep drink* 
er, and a stout player at single-stick, of all which va- 
luable qualities there are now but slender remains. I 
worked hard when I came in» and finished five peges. 

March 26. — Despatched packets Colonel and 

* Nimrod — a ttag-hound* 
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Captain Fergusson arrived to breakfast. I had pre- 
TioQsly determined to give mjeelf » day to write 
letters ; and this day 'will do as well as another. 
I cannot keep up with the world without shying a 
letter now and then. It is trae, the greatest hap* 
{nness I could think of wonld he to be rid of the 
world entirely. Excepting my own family, I have 
little pleasure in the world, less business in it» and 
am heartily caidess about all its concerns. 

^ April 24. — Still deep snow — a foot thick in 
the court*yard, I daresay. Severe welcome for the 

poor lambs now coming into the world. But what 
signifies whether they die just now, or a little while 
ttfter to be united with sallad at luncheon time? It 
signifies a good deal too. There is a periotl, though 
a short one, when they dance among the gowans, 
and seem happy. As for your aged sheep or wether, 
the sooner they pass to the Norman side of the voca- 
bulary, the better* They are like some old dowager 
ladies and gentlemen of my acquaintance — no one 
cares about them till they come to be cut up, and 
then we see Jiow the tallow lies on the kidneys and 
the chine* 

" May 13. — A most idle and dissipated day, 1 
did not rise till half-past eight o'clock. CoL and 
Capt. Fergusson came to breakfast. I walked half- 
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way home with them, then turned back and spent the 
day, which was delightful, wandering from place to 
place in the woods, sometimes reading the new and 
interesting volumes of CyrU ThomUm^ sometimes 
* chewing the cud of sweet and bitter fancies' which 
alternated in my mind, idly stirred by the succession 
of a thousand Tague thoughts and fears, the gay 
strangely mingled with those of dismal melancholy ; 
tears which seemed ready to flow unbidden; smiles 
'which approadied to those of insanity ; all that wild 
variety of mood which solitude engenders. I scrib- 
bled some TerseSf or rather icomposed them in my 
memory. The contrast at leaving Abbotsford to 
former departures, is of an agitating and violent de- 
scription. Assorting papers, and so forth* I never 
could help admiring the concatenation between Ahi- 
thophePs setting his house in order and hanging him- 
self.^ The one seems to follow the other as a matter 
of course* But what firightens and disgusts me is 
those fearful letters from those who have been long 
dead, to those who linger on their wayfare through 
the valley of tears* Those fine lines of Spencer came 
into my head— 

The shade of youthful Hope is there, 
That lingered long, and latest died; 
Amlntioii aU diMolved to air, 

phantom Honours by hb aide* 

*3d Sam. zvii. 03. 
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** What empty sluidows glimmsr nigh? 

They once were Friendship, Truth, and Lovel ' 
Oh die to thought, to memory die, 
Since lifeless to my heart ye prove.'** 

Ajf &nd can I forget the Author— the frightftil 
moral of lu8 own vision ? What is this world ? — a 
dream within a dream : as we grow older, each step 
18 an awakening. Hie jonth awakes^ as he thinks, 
from diildhood — liie inll-grown man despises the 
pursuits of youth as visionary — the old man looks 
on manhood as a feyerish dream. The grave the 
last sleep? No $ it is the last and final awakening. 

*^ JSdinhurghf May 15. — It is impossible not to 
oompare Ihis return to Edinhurgfa with others in 

more happy times. But we should rather recollect 
under what distress of mind I took up my lodgings 
in Mrs Brown's last sommer.— Went to Court and 

resumed old habits. Heard the true history of 

Imagination renders us liable to be the victims of 
occasional low spirits. All bdonging to this gifted,- 
as it is called, but often unhappy class, must have 
felty that but for the dictates of religion^ or the na- 

* PoMBt by the hto ikiMiiialik W. SU fifOMW, LaadoBt 

t Sv Walter bad ihk BMfiiiBf hMtd €f dM Allied 
wana ImagiBatimii to whom, al an aariiar period, ha waa nuidi 
a!tafliint. 
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toral raoofl of the aiind from the idea of diseokitioii, 
there have been times when they \^ ould have been 
willing to throw away life as a c)iild does a broken 
toy. I am sore I know one who has often felt bo. 
O God! what are we? — Lords of nature? — Why, 
a tile drops from a house-top, which an elephant 
woold not fiael more than the fell of a sheet of paste- 
bc^rd, and there lies his lordship. Or sonaething of 
inconceivably minute origin — the pressure of a bone^ 
or the inflamation of a particle of the brain— takes 
place, and the emblem of the Deity destroys him- 
self or some one else. We hold our health and 
oor reason on terms slighter than one would desurey 
were it in their dunce^ to held an Irish cabin." 

These are melanAoly entries* Most of those from 
which they hsTe he&n sdected begin witli R. for 
Rheumatism, or R.R. for Rheumatism Redoubled, 
and then mark the number of leaTes sent to James 
BaDantyne — the proof-sheets corrected for press — 
or the calculations on which he reluctantly inade up 
his mind to extend the life of Buonaparte from siiL 
to seven, from se^n to eight, and finally from eight 
to nine thick and closely printed volumes. 
, Daring the early months of 18279 howeyer, he 
executed wiods minor tracts also: for the Qoarteilv 
Review, an article on Mackenzie's Life and Works 
of John H<Nne» auUior of Douglas, which is, in £Mt» 
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a rich chapter of Scott'b own early reminiscencesy 
and gives many interestii^ Bketches of the literary 
society of Scotland in the age of whidi Mackenzie 
was the last honoured relic;* and for the Foreign 
ReYiewy then newly started under the editorship of 
Mr R. P. Grilliesy an ingenioos and elahorate paper 
on the writings of the German Novelist Hoffman, f 
This article^ it is proper to obsenre^ was a benefiu:- 
tion to Mr Oilliesy whose peconiary affidrs rendered 
such assistance very desirsible. Scott's generosity in 
this matter — for it was exactly giving a poor brother 
author £100 at the expense of oonsidbrable time and 
drudgery to himself — I think it necessary to men- 
tion ; the date of the exertion reqpres it of me. But 
such, in jfocty had been in nnmberless instances his 
method of serving literary persons, who had little or 
no claim on him^ except that they were of that class* 
I have not conceived it delicate to specify many in- 
stances of this kind ; but I am at liberty to state, 
that when he wrote his hrst article for the Encyclo- 
peodia Supplement^ and the Editor of that work» Mr 
Macvey Napier (a Whig in politics, and with whom 
he had hardly any personal acquaintance)^ brought 
him £100 as his remuneration* Sir Walter said— 
^ Now tell me frankly, if I don't take this money, 
does it go into your pocket or your publisher's, for it 

* See MiseelUaieous Prme Worln, voL juu 28^ 

t Ibid, vol. xviii. p. 270. 
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ii inqxMsible for me to accept a penny of it from a 
literarj brother." Mr Napier assured him that the 
arrangaments of the work vere such, that the Editor 
had noiiiing to do with the fund destined for contribu- 
tions: — Scott then pocketed his due, with the obser- 
vation, that ^ he hiui trees to plant, and no consdenoe 
as to tiie pune of his fat friend'^ — to wit, Constable. 

At this period, Sir Walter's Diary very seldom 
mentions anything that could be called a dinner^ 
prty. He aiid his daughter partook generally 

once in every week the family meal of Mr and Mrs 
Skene ; and they did the like occasionally with a few 
atlier did friends, chiefly those of the Clerks' table. 
When an exception occurs, it is easy to see that the 
scene of social gaiety was doubly grateful from its 
rarity. Thus cue entry, relerrbg to a pcoty at Mr 
J. A. Murray's,* says — " Went to dine with .John 
Murray, where met his brother (Henderland), Jeffrey, 
Cockbum, Rutherford, and others of tioot file. Very 
pleasant — capital good cheer and excellent wine — 
much laugh and fun. I do not know how it is, but 
when I am out with a party of my Opposition 
friends, the day is often merrier than when with our 
own set. Is it because they are cleverer ? Jeffrey 
and Harry Cockhum are to be sure very extnKkrdi-* 
nary men ; yet it is not owing to that entirely. I 

* Afterwards Lord Advocate, and now a Judge of Um Court 
of SitvQO, by tfao tiftb of Loid Mumy. — 1,1689.] 
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believe both parties meet with the feeling of some- 
thing like novelty. We have not worn out our 
jests in daily contact There is also a d]8pQ6itio& 
on such occasions to be courteonsy and of coarse to 

be pleased.*' 

Another eveningy spent in Rose Court with his 
old friend, Mr Clerk, seems to have giyen him espe- 
cial delight. He says — " This being a blank day at 
the Court, I wrote hard till dressing time, when I 
weak to Will Clerics to dinner. As a bachdor, and 
keeping a small establishment, he does not do these 
things often, but they are proportionally pleasai:^ 
when they come roond. He had trusted Sir Adam 
to bespeak his dinner, who did it con amove, so we 
had excellent cheer, and the wines were various and 
capital. As I before hinted, it is not eyery day that 
M*Nab mounts on horseback,* and so our landlord 
bad a little of that sohcitude that the party should go 
off well, which is very flattering to the guests. We 
had a very pleasant evening. The Chief Commis- 
sioner was there, Admiral Adam, J. A. Murray, Tom 
Thomson, &e. ftc — Sir Adam predominating at the 
bead, and dancing what he calls his merry-andrada m 
great style. In short, we really laughed, and real 

* Tliat amgular personage, the late M'Nab of that Ukt tfwaX bit 
life almotl entirdy in adittnet where a boet nas Uie iitual eoo* 
vejanee. I tttspeel, however, ^Sbtm is an ilIwiQii to tome per- 
tienlar aiModote which I hm not feoovered. 
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laughter is a thing as rare as roal tears. I must say, 
too^ there was a hearif a kindly feeling preTailed over 
the party. Can London give sudi a dinner?— it 
may, but I never saw one — they are too cold and 
critical to be easily pleased* — I hope the Banna- 
ty ne Club will be really useful and creditable. Thom- 
son is superintending a capital edition of Sir James 
Melville's Memoirs. It is brave to see how he wags 
his Soots tongue, and what a difference there is in 
the form and firmness of the language, compared to 
the mincing English edition in whidi he has hitherto 
-been alone known.** 

No wonder that it should be a sweet relief from 
Buonaparte and Blncher to see M'Nab on horseback, 
and Sir Adam' Fergosson in his merry-andrada ex 
altation, and laugh over old Scotch stories with the 
Chief-Conmiissioner, and hear Mr Thomas Thomson 
report progress as to the doings of the Bannatyne 
Club. But I apprehend every reader will see that 
Sir Walter was misled by his own modesty, when he 
doubted whether London coold affiird symposia of llie 
same sort. He forgets that he had never mixed in 
(he society of London except in the capacity of a 
stranger, a rare visiter, the unrivalled literary marvel 
of the time, and that every party at which he dined 
was got up expressly on his account, and constituted, 
whoever might be the landlord, on the natural piin«^ 
ciple of bringing together as many as the table could 



Digitized by 



THEATBIGAL DZNNEB — 1887. 77 



hold — to see and hear Sir Walter Scott. Hence, if 
he dined with a Minister of State, he was likely to 
find himself seated with half the Cabinet — if with 8 
Bishop, half the Bench had been collected. As a 
matter of course, every man was anxious to gratify 
on so rare an occasion as many as he could of tliose 
who, in case they were uninvited, would be likely to 
reproach him for the omission. The result was a 
crowding together of too many rival eminences ; and 
he very seldom, indeed, witnessed the delightful result 
so constantly produced in London by the intermin- 
gling of distingnished persons of various dassesi full 
of facts and views new to each other — and neither 
chilled nor perplexed by the pernicious and degrading 
trickery of lioniang* But» besides^ it was unfiAir to 
institute any comparison between the society of com* 
parative strangers and that of old friends dear from 
boyhood* He could not have his Clerks and Fergus- 
sons both in Edinburgh and in London. Enough, 
however, of commentary on a very plain text. 

That season was further enlivened by one public 
dinner, and this, though very briefly noticed in Scott's 
Diary, occupied a large space in public attention at 
the time^ and, ,1 believe I may add, several columns 
in every newspaper printed in Europe* His good 
friend William Murray, manager of the Edinburgh 
Theatre^ invited him to preside at the £rst festival 
of a charitable (and then instituted for the behoof of 
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decayed performers. He agreed, aad says m his 
Joonial — ^ There m 300 tickets given oat. I few 
it will be uncomfortable ; and whatever the stoics may 
say, a bad dinner throws cold water on charity. I 
hsTe agreed to preside — a sitnation in which I haye 
been rather felicitous, not by much superiority of ait 
or wisdom, far less of eloquence j but by two or three 
simple roles, which I pat down here for the benefit 
. of my posterity: — 
' " Istf Always hurry the bottle round for five or 
six roands» without prosing yoorself) or permitting 
others to piose. A slight fillip of wine indines peojde 
to be pleased, and removes the nervousness which 
preyents men from speaking— disposes them, in short, 
to be amasing and to he amosed. 

2c?, Push on, keep moving, as Young Rapid 
says.* Do not think of saying fine things — nobody 
cares for Ihem any more thatf for fine mosic, which 
is often too liberally bestowed on such occasions. — 
Speak at all ventures, and attempt the mot pour rire. 
Ton will find people satisfied with wonderfully indif- 
ferent jokes, if you can but hit the taste of the com- 
pany, which depends much on its character. Even 
a very high- party, primed with all the cold irony and 
non est tanti feelings or no feelings of fashionable 
folks, may be stormed by a jovial, rough, round, and 
resdy preses. Choose yonr text with discretion — 

* Morton's comedy of A Cure for the Htart-A.che, 
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the sennon may be as you like. Should a drunkard 
or an 888 break in with anything out of joints if yon 
can parry it with a jest, good and well — if not, do 
not exert your serious authority, unless it is some- 
thing very bad. The authority even of a chairman 
ought to be very cantiously exercised* With patience 
you will have the support of every one. 

Zdl^y When you have drunk a few gksses to play 
the good-feUow» and banish modesty— (if you are 
unlucky enough to iiave such a troublesome compa- 
nion) — then beware of the cup too much. Nothing 
is so ridiculons as a drunken preses. 

" Lastly^ always speak short, and Skeoch dock na 
tkiel — cut a tale with a drink. 

* This is the purpose and intent 
Of gude Schir Walter's tefttament' * 

This dinner took place on Friday the 23d Febmaiy. 

Sir Walter took the chair, being supported by the 
Earl of Fife, Lord Meadowbank, Sir John Hope of 
Pinkioy Admiral Adam, Robert Dundas of Amiston, 
Peter Robertson, and many other personal friends. 
Lord Meadowbank had come on short notice» and was 
asked abruptly on his arrival to take a toast which 
had been destined for a noble person who had aol 

*6ir Walter parodias iha eondmioB of King Robart dia 
Bniee'a Maxiim, or Political Taalaitient.'' See Hailea'a ibottli, 

u 1311, — or Fordun*8 Scoti- chromcon,— XII. 10. 
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been aMe to appear. He knew that this was the first 
public dinner at which the object of this toast had ap- 
peared since his misfortunes^ and taking him aside in 
the anteroom, asked him whether he would consider 
it indelicate to hazard a distinct reference to the pa- 
rentage of the Waverley Novels^ as to which there 
had, in point of&ct, ceased to be any obscurity from 
the hour of Constable's failure. Sir Walter smiled, 
and said» Do jpsi as yon like— K>nly don't say mudi 
abont so old a iUnryJ^ — In the course of the evening 
the Judge rose accordingly, and said — * 

** I would beg leave to propose a toast — the health of one of 
the Patrons — a great and distinguished individual, whose name 
must always stand by itseU^ and which, in an asaamUj such as 
diia,or in any o&ar asaanibly of Sootsman, must ever be received, 
I win n«t say mUStk ordinary fteliogs of pleasure or of deligbt^ but 
wSlib diooe of rapture and endiusiasm. In doing this I feel that I 
atsnd in a somewbaft new situation. Whoever bad been eaUed 
upon to propose ihe beaKh of my Hon. IMend some time ago, 
would have found himself enabled, from the mystery in which 
certain matters were involved, to gratify himself and his auditors 
by allusions sure to find a responding chord in their own feelings, 
and to deal in the language, the sincere language, of panegyric, 
without intruding on the modesty of the great individual to wh<im 
1 reler. But it is no longer possible, consistently with the respeof 
duo.to my auditors, to use upon dus suljeet lerma eitber of myn* 



* By the favour of a friend, who took notes at this dinner^ I 
am onablad to give a better lapotl of Aeso ipeeehea than thai of 
ibo oootemporary newspopais. 
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dispelled — iSie darineM Hfibie has been cleared away — and die 
Great Unknown — the minstrel of our native land — the mighty 
magician who has rolled back the current of time, and conjured up 
before our living senses the men and the manners of days which 
have long passed away, stands revealed to the eyes and the hearts 
of his affectionate and admhring eountrymen. If I woro capaUa 
of imaginiiijg all that belongs to tliia mightjr aobjeet— were labia 
to ghro uttonneo to all Aat aa m many aa a Sootaiiiaii» and aa a 
fnmit I most UmI regarding y«t knowings aa I woU do^ dial 
thta HhiBtrioiia mdividQal is not more diatingniahed for hit towoiw 
ing talenta, Aan for ^oae foelings wUdi render such allvnona 
ungrateful to himself, however sparingly introduced, I would on 
that account still refrain from doing what would otherwise be no 
less pleasinc^ to myself than to those who hear me. But thin I 
hope 1 may be allowed to say — (my auditors would not pardon 
me were I to say less) — we owe to him, as a psople, a large and 
heavy debt of gratitude. He it is who haa openad to foreigners 
the grand and charaeteriatiebeantiea of our oountiy* It ia to Urn 
that we owe that our gallant anoeaton and illustrioua patriots^ 
who foug^ and Ued in order to obtain and aecore that tndepend> 
enoe and Aat liberty we now enjoy —have obtained a fame no 
longer confined to the boundaries of a remote and comparatively 
obscure country — it is He who has called down upon their strug- 
gles for glory and freedom the admiration of foreign lands. He 
it is who has conferred a new reputation on our national character, 
and bestowed on Scotland an imperishable name, were it only by 
bar having given birth to himae]£ I propoae the health of Sir 
Walter Soott.*' 

♦ 

Long before Lord Meadowbank ceased speaking, 
the company bad got upon chaLrs and tables* and tbe 
YOIm xz. p 
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storm of applause that ensued was deafemiig. When' 
they recovered from the first fever of their raptures* 
Sir Walter spoke as follows: — 

I etrttioly did not flunk, in eoming hero to-day, thtt I ilioidd 

have the task of acknowledgingt before 300 gentlemen, a secret 
which, considering that it was commuDicated to more than twenty 
people, has been remarkably well kept. I am now at the bar of 
my country, and may be understood to be on trial before Lord 
Meadowbank as an offender ; and to quietly did all who were atft 
and paiH eondnct themaelTei» diat I tm rare that, were the pand 
now to ilaiid on kb deiwwe> wwmj Inpartbl jury wouki bring 
ia a verdiel of Nat Pnam, I am wiDingt harnvntp to plead 
guU^'^wnt aball I delani ikaCoort hf a kng azpkmatioii why 
my confttilon baa been ao kmg deforred, Perbaps caprice might 
bare a considerable ebare in tbe matter. Ibaye now to tay, kow* 
ever, that the merits of these works, if they had any, and their 
faults, are all entirely imputable to myself. Like another Scottish 
criminal of more consequence, one Macbeth, 

« I am afraia to IfeUk wbat I km dona t 
Look out ataia I dan not.* 

I bave thus lisr unbosomed myself^ aod Iknow tbal nqraw* 
ftssion win be reported to ike pubUe. I mean, tke% aaiioadty to 
state* Ikat wkea I say I am tke an Aor* I aieaa tiia total aad «»• 
divided aulkor. ^tk the ezoeption of quotations* there is not a 
single word that was not derived from myself, or suggested in the 
course of my reading. The wand is now broken, and the book 
buried. You will allow me further to say, with Prospero, it is 
your breath that has filled my saih, and to crave one single toast 
in the capaoity of the author of these novels. I would fain dedi- 
cate a bumper to the health of one wbo baa represented several of 
tboae fiharscters, of wliidi 1 had endeavoured to givdie skeleton^ 
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nidi a tnitfi Mid liTelineas for ubicih I may well be gnttfiil. ' I 
htg Utsn to propose the liealdi of my friend Bailie NIool J«nrio 
~ and I am mure, fbait wben the author of Wavorley and Rob Roy 
drinki to Nicol Jai1rie» h will be reeeived witili the just applauee to 
which that gentleman hab always been accustomed, — nay. that 
you will take care that on the present occasion it shall be P&o — 
T>i — Gi — ous I " (Long and vehement applause.) 

Mb, Mackay. — *• My conscience ! My worthy father the deacon 
could never have believed that his son would bao tie aoompliment 
paid to b!m by the Great Unknown I" 

Sia Walter Scott. — > The Small Known now, Ifr Bailie.** 
Sec See. 

Shortly after resuming his chair, Sir Walter (I am 
told) sent a slip of paper to,Mr Robertsoiiy bagging 
him to confess something too^— why not tiiie mur- 
der of Begbie?" (See ante, Vol. IV. p. 70.) But 
if Peter complied with the hint* it was long after the 
senior dignitaries had left the room. 

The " sensation" produced by this scene was, in 
newspaper phrase^ unprecedented." Sir Walter's 
Diary merely says—** J^'ebruari/ 24. I carried my 
own instructions into effect the best I could, and if 
our jests were not good, our laughter was abundant. 
I think I will hardly take the chair again when the 
company is so miscellaneous ; though they all behaved 
perfectly well. Meadowbank taxed me with the no-^ 
▼els, and to end that iarce at once^ I pleaded gnilty ; 
60 that splore is ended. As to the collection — it has 
been much cry and little woo, as the deil said when 
he shore the sow. I got away at ten at night. The 
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performers performed very like gentlemen, especially 

Will Murray. March 2. — Clerk walked home 

with me from the Court. I was scarce able to keep 
up with him ; could once have done it well enough* 
Funny thing at the Theatre last night. Among the 
dificonrse in High Life below Stairs, one of the bdies^ 
ladies asks who wrote Shakspeare. One says, * Ben 
Jonson another, * Finis.' * No,' said Will Murray,* 
' it is Sir Walter Scott ; he confessed it at a public 
meeting the other day/" 

The reader may, perhaps, expect that I should en 
deavour to name the upwards of twenty persons^ 
whom Sir Walter alludeS to on this occasion as hav- 
ing been put into the secret of the Waverle/ Novels, 
previously, and without reference, to the catastrophe 
of 1826. I am by no means sure that I can give 
the complete list : but in addition to the immediate 
members of the author's own family — (including 
his mother and his brother Thomas) — there were 
Constable, Cadell, the two Ballantyues, — two per- 
sons employed in the printing-office, namely Daniel 
M^Corkindale and Daniel Robertson — Mr Terry, 
Mr Laidlaw, Mr Train, and Mr. G. H. Gordon ; 
Charles Duke of Bucdeuch, Lady Louisa Stui|rt» 
Lord Montagu, Lord and Lady Polwaith, Lord 

* For IF. Mmra^9 tuA /ofwt.— ly iU^ Andnm Skort^ 
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Kianedder, Sir Adam Fergusson, Mr. Morritt, Mr 
and JVIrs Skene, Mr William Clerk, Mr. Hay Do- 
naldson, Mr Thomas Shortreed, Mr John Bichard* 
0on, ^nd Mr Thomas Moore. 

The entries in Scott's Diary on contemporary hte- 
rature are at this time very few ; nor are there many 
on the puhlie events of the day, though the period 
was a very stirring one. He seems, in fact, to have 
rarely seen, even when in town, any newspaper ex- 
cept the Edinburgh Weekly JoumaL At his age, 
it is not wonderful that when that sheet reached him 
it for the most part contained the announcement of 
a death which interested his feelings ; and several oS 
the following passages refer to hicidents of this me- 
lancholy class 

<^ Jamuay 9.— This morning received the long* 

expected news of the Duke of York's death. I am 
sorry both on public and private accounts. His B. 
H* was, while he occupied the situation of next in 
succession, a J^rea2»iKifer behind the throne. I fear 
his brother of Clarence's opinions may be different, . 
and that he may hoist a standard under which men 
of desperate hopes and evil designs will rendezvous. 
I am sorry, too, on my own account. The Duke of 
York was uniformly kind to me, and though I never 
tasked his friendship, yet I find a powerful Mend is 
gone. His virtues were honour, good sense^ hite- 
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grity ; and by exertion of these qualities, he raised the 
British army from a very low ebb to be the pride and 
dread of £arqie* His errors were those of a sanguine 
and social temper — he could not redst the tempta 
tion of deep play, which was fatally aUied with a dis- 
position to the bottle. This last is incident to his 
complaint, which vinons influence soothes for the time^ 
while it insidiously increases it in the end. 

** Jamuury 17* — I observe in Uie papers my old 

friend GiiFord's funeral. He was a man of rare at- 
tainments and many excellent quaUties. His Juvenal 
is one of the best yeraions ever made of a dassicat 
author, and his satire of the Baviad and Maeviad 
squahashed at one blow a set of coxcombs^ who might 
have humbugged the vrorld long enough. As a com- 
mentator he was capital, could lie but have suppressed 
his rancours against those who had preceded him in 
the task ; but a misconstruction or misinterpretatioiiy 
nay, the misplacing of a comma, was in Gifford's eyes 
a crime worthy of the most severe animadversion^ 
The same finilt of extreme severity went through his 
critical labours, and in general he flagellated with 
so Httle pity, that people lost their sense of the cri- 
minaTs guilt in dislike of the sayage pleasure which 
• the- executioner seemed to take in inflicting the 
punishment. This lack of temper probably arose 
from indifferent healthy for he was yery valetudi* 



WILLIAM OOTOBD. 



cft77» and realiied two verses, wheran Le sajs Far^ 

tuae assigned him— 

■ ' One eye not over good. 
Two ndes that to their cost have stood 

A ten years' hectic cough, 
Aches, stitches, all the various ills 
That swell the devilish doctor's bills, 

And sweep poor mortals off.' 

But he might also justly claim, as his gift, the moral 
qualities expressed in the next fine stansa — 

*Aaonl 

That spams the crowd's malign emutrot, 
A firm contempt of wrong} 
Spirits al»ovt aSBetfon'e power. 

And skill to soothe the lingering hour 
With no inglorious song.* 

He was a little man, dumpled up together, and so ill 
made as to seem almost deformed, hut with a singplsr 
-expression of talent in his oonntenanoe. Though so 
little of an athlete, he nevertheless beat ofif Dr Wol- 
catUf when that celebrated person, the mostnnqiaring 
calumniator of his time, chose to be oflended with 
Gifford for satirizing him in his turn. Peter Pindar 
made » most Tehement attack, but Gifford had the 
best of die afiay,* and remained, I thmk,. in tiv 

* See Episdo to PMer Pindar* Oifibrd'a Baviad mid MmkA 
pp. 181-191, ed. 1819. 
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umphant possession of the field of action, and of tbe 
assailant's cane. G. had one singular custom. He 
used always to haTe a duenna of a housekeeper to 
sit in his study with him while he wrote. This fe- 
male companion died when I was in London, and his 
distress was extreme. I afterwards heard he got her 
place supplied. I believe there was no scandal in all 
this. 

^ This is anothw Tile day of darkness and rainy 
with a heavy yellow mist that might become Charing 
Cross — one of the benefits of our extended city ; for 
that in oar atmosphere was unknown till the extent 
of the bnildings below Qneen Street. 

«<«/aiiiMify 28. — Hear of Miss White's death. 
Poor Lydial she gave a dinner on the Friday before* 

and had written with her own hand invitations for 
another ptfty* Twenty years ago she used to tease 
me with her yonthfol aAotations — her dressing like 
the Queen of Chimney-sweeps on May-day morning, 
&c; and sometimes with letting her wit run wild* 
But she wtu a woman ^ wit» and had a feeling and 
kind heart. Poor Lydia! I saw the Duke of York 
and her in London, whenDeath» it seems, was bran- 
Wishing his dart piver tiiem. 

* The view o't gave them little fright.' * 
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^ F^iruafry 10. — I got a present of Lord Franeii 
Gowar's printed but unpublished Tale of the MilL ' 
It is a fine tale of terror in itself^ and very happily 
brooglit ont. He has certainly a tme teste for poetry. 
I do not know why, but from my childhood I have 
Be«n something fearfoly or melancholy at leasty abonft 
a mill. Whether I had heen fr^tened at the ma- 
chinery when very young, of which, I think, I have 
some shadowy remembrance — whether I had heard 
the stories of the Miller of Thiriestane^ and similar 
molendinar tragedies, I cannot tell ; but not even re- 
ooUections of the Lass of Patie's Mill, or the Miller 
of B^uisfiddy or * he who dwelt on the ri^er Dee^* 
have ever got over my inclination to connect gloom 
with a mill, especially when the son is setting. So 
I entered into &e spirit of the terror with which 
Lord Francis has invested his haunted spot. 

' ^ FtkrwM^ 14. — < Death's gi'en the art an nnco 

devel/* Sir George Beaumont's dead; by far the 
most sensible and pleasing man I ever knew — kind, 
too» in his nature, and generons— gentle in society; 
and of those mild manners which tend to soften the 
eansticity of the general London tone of persiflage 
and pmonal satire. As an amatenr painter^ he was 

* Bvalih't g8*«]i die lodge ui nnoo dml* 
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of the very highest distinction; and though I knovr 
nothing of tlie matter, yet I should hold him a 
perfect critic on painting, for he always made his 
criticisms intelligible, and used no slan^. I am Tory 
sorry — as much as it is in my nature to be for one 
whom I could see but seldom* He was the great 
friend of Wordsworth, and understood his poetry, 
which is a rare thing, for it is more easy to see his 
peculiarities than to feel his great merity or follow 
his abstract ideas. 

** A woman of rather the better class, a farmer's 
wife, was tried a few days ago for poisoning her 
maid-servant. Theie seems to have been little doubt 
of her guilt ; but the motive was peculiar. The 
unfortunate girl had an intrigue with her son, which 
this Mrs Smith (I think tibat is the name) was desi- 
rous to conceal, from some ill-advised Puritanic no- 
tions, and also for fear of her husband. She could 
^nd no better way of hiding the shame than giving 
tbfe girl (with her own knowledge and consent, I be- 
lieve) potions to cause abortion, which she afterwards 
changed forarsemc, as the more effisctual silencing 
medidne. In the course of the trial one of the jnry 
fell down^in an epileptic £t, and on his recovery was 
far too much disordered to permit the trial to pro* 
oeed. With only fourteen jurymen, it was impossible 
to go on. The Advocate says she shall be tried anew, 
since she has not th(^ one onUtM. Sie Paidu9 ait 
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,^et rede guidenu But, haying been faalf-tried,- I 
think she should have some bene^t of it, as far a^ 
saving her life^ if convicted on the second indictment. 
Lord AdTOcate declares, however, that she duJl be 
hanged, as certainl)^ she deserves. Yet it looks some- 
thing like hanging up a man who has been recovered 
by die snrgeonsy which has always been accounted 
harsh justice* 

Fthruaay 20.— ^t Court, and waited to see the 

poisoning woman tried. She is clearly guilty, but as 
one or two witnesses said the poor wench hinted an 
intention to poison herself, the jury gave that bastard 
verdict, Not proven, I hate that Caledonian medium 
quid.' One who is not proved guilty^ is innocent in 
the eyes of law*. It was a &oe to do or die, or per- 
haps to do to die. Thin features, which had been 
handsome, a flashing eye, an acute and aquiline nose, 
lips much marked as arguing decision* and I think, 
bad temper — they were thin, and habitually com- 
pressed, rather turned down at the comers, as one of 
a rather melancholy disposition. There was an awftA 
crowd ; but, sitting within the bar, I had the pleasurfe 
of seeing much at my ease ; the constables knocking 
the otter folks about, which was of coarse very en-t 
tertaining* 

I have a letter from Baron von Goethe, which 
I must have read to me; for though I know 6er« 
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man, I bove forgot their written hand. I make it a 
rule seldom to read, and never to answer foreign let- 
ters from literary folks. It leads to nothing but the 
battledore and shnttiie-cock interoonrse of oompli- 
•ments, as light as cork and feathers. But Goethe 
18 diflSarenty and a wonderful fellow — the Ariosto at 
oaoe^ and almost the Voltaire of Germany. Wbo 
could have told me thirty years agt> I should corre- 
spond and be on something like an equal footing with 
the autiior of the Goets? Ay, and who could have 
told me fifty things else that have befallen me ?* 

Goethe's letter (as neariy as the Editor can render 

It ^ runs thus : — 

To Sir Walter Scott, £art^ Edinburgh. 

« Weimar, January 12th, 1 627. 

Mr H ■ > well known to me as a collector of 

objects of art, has given me a likeness, I hope au- 
thentic and accurate, of the late Lord Byron, and it * 
awakens anew the sorrow which I could not but feel 
for the loss of one whom all the world prized, and I 
in particular : since how could I fail to be delighted 
with the many expressions of partialily for me which 
bis writings contain ? 

Bleantime the best consolation for us, the sur- 
irivorBy is to look around US| and oonaidery that aa 



Digitized by 



UTTBB nOH mSTHB. 99 



the departed is not alone, but has joined the noble 
•piritiial oompany of high-hearted meiiy capable of 
love, friendship^ and confidence, that had left thia 
sphere before him, so we have still kindred spirits 
on earthy with whom, though not visible any more 
than the bleased shades of past ages, we have a right 
.to feel a brotherlike connexion — which is indeed our 
richest inheritance. 

And sOy as Mr H informs me he expects 
to be soon in Edinburgh, 1 thus acquit myself, mine 
honoured sir, of a duty which I had long ago felt 
to be incumbent on me — to acknowledge the lively 
interest I have during many years taken in your 
wonderful pictures of human life. I have not want- 
ed external stimnlants enough to keep my attention 
awake on this subject, since not only have transla- 
tions abounded in the German, but the works are 
largely read here in the original, and valued accord- 
ing as different men are capable of comprehending 
their spirit and genius. 

Can I remember that snch a man in his youth 
made himself acquainted with my writings, and even 
(unless I have been misinformed) introduced them 
in part to the knowledge of his own nation, and yet 
defer any longer, at my now very advanced years, to 
express my sense of such an honour? It becomes 
mBf on the contrary, not to lose the opportunity now 
offered of praying for a continuance of your kindly 
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tegaxd, and telling joo how mnch a direct assurance 
of good-will from your own hand wonld gratify my 

old a^e. 

With high and grateiol respect I salute yotfy 

J. W. T. Goethe.** 

This letter might well deli|^t Scott* Goethe^ in 
writing soon aflterwards to his friend Mr Thomas 
Carlyle (the translator of the Wilhelm Meister), 
described the answer as cheering and warm- 
hearted." 

To the Baron Ooethe, 8fc. Sfc^ Weimar* 

Venerable and much respected Sir, 

<^ I reottved your highly-yaloed token of esteem 
by Mr H , and ha^e been rarely so much grati- 
fied as by finding that any of my productions have 
been fortunate enough to attract the attention of 
Baron von Goethe, of whom I haye been an admirer 
ever since the year 1798, when I became a little ac- 
quainted with the German language : and soon after 
gave an example at once of my good taste and con- 
summate assurance, by an attempt to translate Goetz 
of Berlichingen, — entirely forgetting that it is neces- 
sary not only to be delighted with a work of genius, 
but to be M ell aeijuainted with the language in which 
it is written, before we attempt to communicate its 
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beauty to others. I still set a value on my early 
traiislatioii, however, because it serves to show thsit 

I knew at least how to select an object worthy of 
admiration, although, from the terrible blunders into 
which I felly from imperfect acquaintance with the 
language, it was plain I had not adopted the best way 
of expressing my admiration. 

^ I have heard of you often from my son-ia-law 
Lockhart — I do not belieye you have a more devout 
admirer than this young connexion of mine. My 
friend. Sir John Hope of Pinkie has had more lately 
the honour of seeing you; and I hoped to have 
written to you — indeed, did use that freedom — by 
two of his kinsmen who were to travel in Germany, 
but illness intervened and prevented their journey, 
and my letter was returned after it was two or three 
months old ; —so that I had presumed to claim the 
acquaintance of Baron von Groethe even before the 
dattering notice which lie has been pleased to bestow 
on me. It gives to all admirers of genius and litera- 
ture delight, to know that one of the g^reatest Euro- 
pean models enjoys a happy and dignified retirement 
during an age which is so universally honoured and 
respected. Fate destined a premature dose to that 
of poor Lord Byron, who was cut off when his life 
was in the flower, and when so much was hoped and 
expected from hinu He esteemed himself as I havs* 
reason to know, iiappy in the honour which you did 



Digitized by Google 



9b UVX OF 8IB WALTER 8COTT. 

him, and not unconscious of the obligations which he 
owed to ON& to whom all the authors of this gene- 
ration hare been so mnch obliged, that they are boond 
to look up to him with filial reverence. 

I have giTen another instance that, hke other bar- 
risters, I am not encambered with too much modesty, 
since I have entreated Messrs Treuttcl and Wiirtz 
to find some means of conveying to you a hasty, 
and, oC course, rather a tedious attempt to give an 
account of that remarkable person Napoleon, who had 
for so many years such a terrible iniluence in the 
world. I do not know bot what I owe him aome 
oblations, since he put me in arms for twelve years, 
during which I served in one of our corps of Yeo- 
mamy, and notwithstanding an early lameness, became 
a good hcnveman, a hunter, and a shooter. Of late 
these faculties have failed me a httle, as the rheu- 
matism, that sad torment our northern climate, 
has had its influence on bones* But I cannot 
complain, since I see my sons pursuing the sport I 
have given up. My eldest has a troop of Hussars, 
which is high in our army for a young man of twenty- 
iive ; my youngest son has just been made Bachelor 
of Arts at Oxford, and is returned to spend some 
months with me before going out into the world. God 
having been pleased to deprive me of their mother, 
my youngest daughter keeps my household in order, 
my ddest being married, and having a iamily of her 
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own. Such are the domestic cu-cumstances of the 
perspn you bo kindly enquired after : for the rest, I 
liaye enough to liVe on in the way I like, notwith- 
standing some very heavy losses ; and I have a stately 
antique chateau (modern antique), to which any friend 
Qf Baron yon Goethe will be at all times most wel- 
come, with an entrance hall £lled with armour, which 
might have become Jaxthausen itself^ and a gigantic 
blood-hound to guard- the entrance. 

I have forgot, however, one who did not use to 
be forgotten when he was alive : — I hope you will 
forgive the fimlts of the composition^ in considen^ 
tion of the autbor^s wish to be as candid toward the 
memory of this extraordinary man, as his own pre- 
judices would permit. As this opportunity of ad- 
dressmg you opens suddenly by a chance trareller, 
and must be instantly embraced^ I have not time to 
say more than to wish Baron Ton Goethe a conti- 
nuance of health and tranquillity, and to subscribe 
myself, with sincerity and profound respect, his much 
honoured and obliged humble servant, 

Walter Scott * • 

• I am indebted [1839] to the politeness of Goethe's accom- 
plished friend Mrs Jameson for a copy of this hasty letter ; and I 
may quote in conntzion with it the following passage from that 
lady a Winter 8imaie$ and BmnbUt in Canada (1838), vol. L p. 
^46:— ^'BrerywhaM Ooeibe flpeaka of Sir Walter Soott with th4 
HteMMt endmnann (tf admiration, as the greateal wrilaf of bii Ibne \ 

VOJL. IX. ^ 
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I now imerl a few entiiM from Sir Walter^s Diarf « 

intermixed with extracts from his letters to myseli 



informatioii as to the eomfiletioii of bis Ii& of Biio» 
naparte, and also as to his impressions on hearin^p 
of the iUnass of Lord liyeipool, tiia eonse^eiit dis^ 
solution of 1)io Cabinety and tibe fonnation of a new 
Ministry under Mr Canning. 

DiAXT—** February 21. — Lc»d liTerpool ia 
in of an apoplexy. I am sorry for it. He will be 
missed. Who will be got for Premier? If Peel 
y^oold. consent to be made a peer^ be would do ; but 
I doubt his ambition will prefer the House of Com- 
mons. Wrought a good deal. 

^ April 16. — A day of woiic and exercise. In 

the evening a letter from L., with the wonderful news 
that the Ministry has broken np^ and apparently for 
no cause that any one can explain* The old grudge^ 
I sapposei which has gone on like a crack in the 



Ke speaks of him as being without his like^ as without his eqoaL 
I remember Goethe's daughter-in-law saying to me playfully — 
* When my father got hold of one of Scott's romances, there was 
no ^M&king to him till be had finished the third volume ; he w«i 
worse than any girl at a boarding-school with her first noveir** 

Bin JaoMvon says — " All Goethe'a funily recollecBt tba i 
hi§ laMNin wbifik Sir Walter s latter gave hian.*' 
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aida of a house, eulargmg from day to dajy till down 
goes the whol^'' 



To Jolm Lockhwrtt E$f^ Wmbkim. 

. " Your letter has given me the ver- 
tigo— my head tums round like a chanot-wheel^ and 
I am on the point of asking 

' mij, how now? Am I Gilw» or am I not?' 

The Dnke of Wellington out?— had news at home^ 

and worse abroad. Lord Anglesea in his situation ? 
•^does not much mend the matter. Duke of Cla- 
renoe in the Navy?-^wild woili. Lord Melville, I 
suppose, falls of course — perhaps cum tola sequela, 
about which sequela, unless Sir W. Rae and the So- 
lidtor* I care little* Hie whole is glamour to one 
who reads no papers, and has none to read. I must 
get one> though, if this work is to go o%. for it is 
fiiite borsting in ignorance* Canmng ia haughty and 
prejudiced — but, I think, honourable as well as able 
*^-naiM verrons. I fear Croker will shake, and hear- 
tily sorry I should feel for that.*^ • • 



Diary — ^ April 25. — I have now got Bone> 

pegged up in the knotty entrails of St Helena, and 
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may make a short pause. So I finished the review 
of John Home's works, which, after all, are poorer 
than I tlioaght them. Good blank Terse, and stately 
sentiment, but something luke- warmish, excepting 
Douglas, which is certainly a masterpiece. Even 
that does not stand the closet Its merits are for 
the stage; and it is certainly one of the best acting 
plays going. Perhaps a play to act well should not 
be too poeticaL 

April 26. — ^The snow still profusely distributed, 
and the surlieuse as our hair used to be in yonth, after 

Mre had played at some active game, half black, half 
white, aU in krge patches. I finished the criticism 
on Home, adding a string of Jacobite anecdotes, like 
that which boys put to a kite's tail. Received a 
great cargo of papers from Bemadotte — some cu- 
rious, and would have been inestimable two months 
back, but now ray tusk is almost done. And then 
my feelings for poor Count Itterberg, the linetd and 
legitimate, make me averse to have much to do vrith 
this child of the revolution." 



To J. G. LockharU Esq^ 

** April 26. 

• ^ The news you send is certainly 

the Qiost wonderful of my time, in a party point of 
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view, especially as I can't but think all has turned on 
personal liking;s and disliking^. I hope they won't 
let in the Whigs at the breach* for I suppose, if 
Lansdowne come in, he must be admitted with a tail 
on, and Lauderdale will have the weight in Scotland. 
How our tough Tories may like that, I wot not; 
but they will do much to keep the key of the corn- 
chest within reach. The Advocate has not used me 
extremely kindly, but I shall be sorry if he suffers in 
this State tempest. For me, I remain, like the Lilli- 
putian poet — ^ In amaze — Lost I gaze' — or rather 
as some other bard sings— 

* So loUn beholding at a disfcanee 
Swm man flung out of a caaemant^ 
Tliay navar atir to fheir aanalaiiea^ 
But jnatafod tham tiieir aaaiamant'* 

—You ask why the wheels of Napoleon tarry; not 
by my fault, I swear ; 

• We daily are jo^ng, 
Whila whiatUng and floggingy 
Wbila wbiaUtng and floggings 
Tha coaiihman drivaa on, 

Widi a hey hoy, gee up gee ho,' %e. && 

To use a more classical simile — 



Cbtty Tak$, by Joba Hali fllafw iisa. 



J 02 Jjn OF 8xa waltsr scott. 

Stem leogtlieiiiiig at I go.' * 

1 hare just got «ome Terjr cmioiu juqpers from S wedm. 
I have wrought myself blind between writing and 
ecdlating) and, except about three or four hours for 
food and ezerdia» I baye not till to-day deva/uMi 
franmytask. • « • • 

0» Boney, 1*11 owe you a curse, if Hereafter 

To my vision your tyrannous spectre shall show. 

But I doubt you'll be pinned on old Nick's reddest rafter^ 
While the vulgar of Tophet howl back from below, • » • 

I shall, however, displease Ultna sndb as Croker, on 

the subject of Bonej, who was certainly a great man, 
though finr from a good man, and still lurther from a 
good king* But the stopidest RoHdel in Europe has 

his ambition and selfishness, and where will you find 
bis talents ? I own I think Ultra-writing only dis- 
gusts people, unless it is in the way of a downright 
invective, and that in history you had much better 
keep the safe side^ and avoid colouring too highly* 
After all, I suspect, were Croker in presence of 

Boney to-morrow, he might exclaim, as Captain T. 
did at one of the Elba levees, ^ Well, Boney's a 
d d good fellow sfter alL''' 



* n nil! with*! Anatt* f Arglin — OffttA 



Digitized by 



POUTIC6 — MAT IW. 



103 



^To^ Same. 

** Abbotsfordy May 10, 1827. 

• • • To speak eerionsly of these politicBl 

movements, I cannot say that I approve of the dissi- 
dents. I understand Peel had from the King carU 
Uanehe far an Anti-Csthofic Admimstrationy and that 
he could not accept it because there was not strength 
enough to form such. What is this but saying in 
plain words tint the Catholics had the country and 
the Question? And because they are defeated in a 
single ^uestion^ and one which, were it to entail no 
fttrther consequences, is of wonderfully little impott» 
they have abandoned the King's service — given up the 
citadel because an exterior work was carried, and 
manned out into Opposition* I cant think this was 
tight. They ought either to have made a stand with* 
out Canning, or a stand with him ; for to abdicate 
aa ihey have done was tiie way to subject the conntiy 
to an the fhtnre experiments which this Catholic 
Emancipation may lead those that now carry it to at- 
Vemptf and which may prOye worse, fiur worse^ than 
any^ng connected with the Question itself, 'thta 
says the old Scotch Toiy. But / for one do not 
belieTB it was the question of Emancipation, or any 
pnohMc question, wUdi carried them cwl. Ihblieteiitis 
predominant motiye in the bosom of every one of them 
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was personal hostility to Canning ; and that with more 
prudence) lees arbitrary maimersy and more attention 
to the feelingg of hi< colleagues, he wonld have stepped 
nem. con. into the situation of Prime Minister, for 
' whicli his eloqaence and talent naturally point bim 
out* They objected to the man more than the states- 
man, and the Duke of Wellington, more frank than 
the resty almost owns that the quarrel was personal. 
Now» acting upon that, which was, I am convinced^ 
the real ground, I cannot think the dissidents acted 
well and wisely* It is very possible that they might 
not hare heen ahle to go on with Canning ; but } 
think they were bound, as loyal subjects and patriots, 
to ascertain that continuing in the Cabinet with him 
as Premier was impossible^ beft>re they took a step 
which may change the whole poUcy? perhaps even- 
tually the whole destiny of the realm, and lead to the 
prevalence of those principles which the dissidents 
have uniformly represented as destructive to the in- 
terests of Britain. I think they were bound to have 
niade a trial before throwing Canning^and, alast 
both the King and the country — into the haiid of the 
Whigs. These are the sort of truths more visible 
to the lookers-on than to those who play. 

^ As for Canning, with his immense talent, wit, and 
eloquence, he unhappily wants prudence and patience^ 
and in his ei^g;er desire to scramble to the highest 
pouit, is not sufficiently select as to his assistants. 
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The Queen's affair is an example of this — Lord 
Castlereagh's was another. In both he threw him* 
flelf back by an OTer-eager desire to press forward, 
and something- of the kind nnibt luive been employed 
now. It cannot be denied that he has placed himself 
(perhaps more ftom oompnlsioD than choice) in a 
situation which greatly endangers hit, character. Still, 
however, he has that character to maintain, and un- 
luckily it is aU we haye to rest upon as things go. 
The sons of Zeruiah would be otherwise too manv 
for us.* It is possible, though I doubt it, that the 
• Whigs will be satisfied with their share of oris and 
grains, and content themseWes with feeding out of 
the trough without overturning it. My feeling, were 
I in the Hoose of Commons^ would lead me to stand 
np and declare that I supported Canning so far, and 
80 far only, as he continued to preserve and maintain 
the principles which he had hitherto ftrofessed — that 
ray allegiance conld not be irredeemably pledged to 
him, because bis camp was filled with those against 
whom I had formerly waged battle under his com* 
mand — that, howeTer, it shonid not be mere ap- 
prehension of evil that would make me start off — 
reserving to myself to do what should be called for 
iHien tiie crisis arriyed. I think, if a number of in- 
telligent and able men were to hold by Canning on 

I 
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these groundsy they might yet enable him to collect 
» Tory force utrand hdm^ suiBcient to dieek at leMk» 
if Mt on all pcniits to vemt tbe coam of iimoTalioii. 
•If my old friend is wise he will wish to organize such 
a lbroe» for nothing is more oertain than that if the 
champion of Aati-Jaoobinism should stoop to become 
the tool of the Whigs, it is not all his brilliancy of 
talent^ eloquence, and wit, which can support him in 
each a glaring want of oonsHtency. MMora spero. 
I do not think Cannings can rely on his Whig con- 
federates, and some door of reconciliation may open 
itself as miexpectedly as Ae present confnsioa has 

axisen." 



DiART— May IL— The boar of the Forest 
caUed this morning to conTerw afaont trying to get 
Inm on the peennissy list of the Royal Literary So- 
ciety. Certainly he deserves it, if genius and neces- 
sity can do so. Bnt I do not belong to the sodety, 
nor do I propose to enter it as a coadjutor. I do not 
^like your royal academies of this kind; they almost 
always ftH huto job% and the members are seldom 
tiiose who do credit to the literstore of a coontry* 
It affected, too, to comprehend those men of letters 
who are spedaily attached to the Crown, and tfaoogh 
I lore and honour my King as mnch as any of them 
can, yet I hold it best, in this free country, to pre- 
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ierve the exterior of independence, that my loyalty 
may be the more impresBive, and tell more efifectually* 
Yet I wkh mnomHj to lielp poor H<^, end Iwve 

written to Lockhart about it. It may be my own 
desolate feelings — it may be the apprehensioa of 
OTil from tins political hooes'^ociiss but I hm mI- 
dom felt more moody and uncomfortable than while 
writing these lines. I have walked^ too> but without 
effiwt* W. LaidlaWi whose yery ingenione mind is 
delighted with all novelties, talked nonsense about 
the new government, in which men are to resign 
prinGi{»le^ I feart on both ddes* 

^ Parliament House a queer sight. Looked as it 
people were singing to each other the noble song ef 
' The sk/s falling—chiekie diddle*' Thinks I to 
myseli^ FU keep a calm sough. 

* Betwixt bodi tidM I oaiBQiioetiMd ilnid lij^ 
Bnii cia I laof^ and hiiml—i naedl 1 017?* 

*^ Ma^ 15. — I dined at a great dinner given by 
Sir Geoige Cleik to his electors^ the frediolden of 
Mid-Lothian ; a great attendance of Whig and Tory, 
huzzaing each other's toasts. If is & good peace- 
maker^ hot yiarter-day is a better. I haifis m gwss 
the best game-cocks would call a tmoe^ if a handfnl 
or two of oats were scattered among them* 

^ May 27« — I got dndced in Gondng home from 
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the Court Made a hard day of it. Scarce stirred 
from one room to another, but by bed-time .finished 
•8 handflome handfnl of copy. I haye quoted Gonr- 
^ud's evidence ; I suppose he will be a rare pas- 
aion, and may be addicted to yengeance^ like a long- 
moustadied son of a Frendi bitch as he is. 

* Frenchmaii, Devil, or Don* 
Damn liim let lum come on, 

He shan't scare a son of the Island.* * 

« J&y 28 — Another day of unintermpted study ; 
two such would finish the work with a murrain. 

What shall I have to think of when I lie down at 
night and awake in the- morning ? What will be my 
plague and my pastime — my cnrse and my blessing 
—as ideas come and the pulse rises, or as they flag 
and something like a snow-haze covers my whole 
imagination? — ! haye my Highland Tales — and 
then — never mind — sufficient for the day is the evil 
thereof. — Letter from .John touching public affidrs ; 
dont half like them» and am afraid we shall have the 
Whig alliance turn out like the calling in of the 
^Saxons. I told this to Jefirey, who said they would 
eonrert us as the Saxons did the British. I shall die 
in my Paganism for one. I don't like a bone of them 
as a party* Ugly reports of the Mug's health ; God 

• Sir W. varies a verse of " The tight little hland,** 
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pity this poor country should that be so, but I hope 
it is a thing devised by the enemy. 

** June 3. — Wrought hard. I thought I had but 
a trifle to do» bat new things cast np ; we get beyond 
the Life» howeyert for I have killed him to-day* The 

newspapers are very saucy ; the Sun says I have got 
£4000 for suffidring a f^renchman to look over my 
'manuscript. Here is a proper fellow for yoal J 
wonder what he thinks Frenchmen are made of — 
walking money bags, doubtless. < Now/ as Sir Fret* 
fol PlagiBTy saysy * another person would be yezed at 
this/ but I care not one brass farthing. 

^ JwM 6* — Proofs. Parliament House till two» 

Commenced the character of Buonaparte. To-mor* 
row being a Teind-day, I may hope to get it finished* 

June 10. — Rose with the odd consciousness of 
being free of my daily task. I have heard that the 
fish-women go to church of a Sunday with their creels 
new washed, and a few stones in them for ballast, just 
because they cannot w alk steadily without their usual 
load. I feel sometJiing like them» and rather inclined 
to take up some light task« than to be altogether idle. 
I have my proof-sheets, to be sure ; but what are 
these to a whole day ? A good thought came in mj 
head to write Stories for little Johnnie Lockharti 
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irom the History of Scotland, like those taken fix>iii 
tlie HiBtorjr of England. But i wiU not write inin« 
quite so simply as Croker has done.* I am per- 
snaded both children and the lower class of readers 
bate booka wbioh are written daum to their wpuca^f 
and loTO tfaoee that are oompoeed more for their 
elders and betters. J will niake> if possible, a book 
that ardiildfihaUunderstandy yet a man will fed some 
temptation to peruse shoidd he chance to take it np. ' 
It will require^ however, a simplicity of style not 
qnite^ my own. The grand and interesting consista 
ia idaaa, not in words* A derer thi^g of Una kind 
might have a race.'' 

To John B. S. MorritU Esqy Portland Place, 

«« Edmbursh, Jom 10, 1827. 

^ My Dear Morritt, 

Napoleon has been an absolute millstone abonft 

my neck, not permitting me for many a long day to 

* The foUowing note accompanied A copy of the First Series of 
tl^ Tales of a Grandfather;— 

*< Mr DsAK Cbokib, — I lunra been staaling from yM, nid M 
it aeoma ^ faaUon to eompound felony, I send yoa a lampU of 
like tmag^ by way of stopping your mouth. . • . • Always yours, 
W. Scott." 
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think my own thoughts, to work my own work, or 
to write my own letters — which last daufie of pco- 
hibitioii has rendered me thna long your debtcnr. I 
am now finished — valeat quod valere potest — and 
as usual not yery aiudous about the opinion of the 
pnblicy as I haye neyer been able to see that sodi 
anxiety has any effect in mollifying the minds of the 
readers, while it renders that of the author very un- 
comfortable — so nogue la gMrt. 

How are you, as a moderate pro- Catholic, sa- 
tisfied wdth this strange alliance in the Cabinet ? I 
own I look upon it with doobt at bes!, and with ap- 
prehensions* At the same time I cannot approve of 
the late Ministers leaving the liLing^s councils in such 
a hnxry; They conld hardly suppose, that Canning's 
£une» talent^ and firm disposition would be satisfied 
with less than the condition of Premier, andi Quch 
being the copo i 

' To fly die boar before ihe boor punnedy 
Was to inoeine 6ie bow to ftKoir tbem.*^ 

On the other hand, his allying himself so doeely^ and 
so hastily with the party agiEonst wjbom he had main* 
tained war from youth to age seems to mc^ at Ham 
distance, to argue one of two things either tiiat 

the Minister has been hoodwinked by ap^bition and 
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anger — or that he looks upon the attachment of 
those gentlemen to the opinioiis which he has aiwAjs' 
opposed as so slight, unsubstantial, and unreal, that 
they will not insist upon them, or any of them, 
provided they are gratified personally with a certain 
portion of tlie benefits of place and revenue. Now, 
not being disposed to think over well of the Whigs, 
I cannot suppose thait a large class of British states- 
men, not deficient certainly in talents, can be willing 
to renounce all the political maxims and measures 
whidi they have been insisting upon for thirty years, 
merely to become placeholdere under Canning. The 
supposition is too profligate. But then, if tiiey come 
in the same Whigs we have known them, T^here, 
bow, or when are they to execute their favourite 
notions oi Reform of Parliament ? and what sort of 
amendments will they be which are to be brought 
forward when the proper time comes? or how ia 
Canning to conduct himself when the Saxons, whom 
he has called in for iiis assistance, draw out to fight 
for a share of the power which they have assisted 
him to obtain ? When sudi strange and unwonted 
bedfellows are packed up together, will they not kick 
ai|d struggle for the better share of the coverlid and 
blankets ? Perhaps you will say that I look gloomily 
on all this, and have forgotten the way of the world, 
which sooner or later shows that the principles of 
statesmen are regulated by thdr advance towards* or 
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Pttreat from power ; and that from men who are al- 
ways acting upon the emergencies of the moment, it 
is in Tain t» expect consistency. Perfect consistancy, 
I agree, we cannot look for — it is inconsistent with 
humanity* But that gross inconsistency which in- 
doces men to clasp to their bosom the man whom 
they most hated, and to hold up to admiration the 
principles which they have most forcibly opposed, 
may gain atemporary tiinmph, but will never found 
n fltroi^ Ifinistry or a settled G o v e r n me n t. My old 
friend Canning, with his talents and oratory, ougltt 
nol^ I think, to have leagued himself with any party, 
but might have awaited, well assured that the genmd 
voice must have carried him into full possession of 
power. I am sorry he has acted otherwise, and argue 
no good from it, thou^ when or how the evil is to 
coKne I cannot pretend to say. 

My best compliments wait on your iieside. ■ 
I oondude you see Lady Louisa Stuart very often, 
which is a happiness to be envied. 

£fer yours, most kindly, 

WAvm ScoTT** 



I received, some years ago, from a very modest 
and intelligent young man, the late Mr Robert Hogg 
toImIZ. a 
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(a nephew of the Ettrick Shepherd), employed m 
1827 as a reader in Ballantyue's printiDg-office» a 
ktter for which this is peihaps the most prqicr 

»• 

** To J, G. Ijockhart, Esq* 

Eilinburgh, 16th February 18S3. 

« Sir, 

Hsnag been for a fow days employed by Sir 
Walter Scott, when he was finishing his Lifo of Bno^ 

naparte, to copy papers connected with that work, 
and to write occasionally to his dictation, it may per- 
haps he in my power to mention some drcamstances 
relative to Sir Walter's habits of composition, which 
could not fall under the obseryation of any one ex- 
cept a person in the same sitnalion with myself, and 
which are therefore not unlikely to pass altogether 
without notice. 

When, at Sir Walter's request, I waited upon 
him to be informed of the business in which he needed 
my assistance, after stating it, he asked me if 1 was 
an early riser, and added that it would be- no great 
hardship for me, being a young man, to attend him 
the next mornings at six o'clock. I was punctual, 
and found Sir Walter already busy writing. He ap- 
pointed my tasks, and again sat down at his own 
desk. We continued to write during the regular 
work hours ' tlil six o'clock in the evening, without 
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interruption, except to take breakfast and dinner, 
which were senred in the room beside U6> &o that 
no time was lost ; — we rose from our desks wben 
eyerything" was ready, and resumed our labours when 
the meals were over. I need not tell you, that 
during these intervals Sir Walter conyersed with me 
as if I had been on a level of perfect equality with 
himself. 

^ I had no notion it was possible for any man to 

undergo the fatigue of composition for so long a time 
at once, and Sir Walter acknowledged he did not 
Qsnally subject himself to so much exertion^ though 
it seemed to be only the manual part of the opera- 
tion that occasioned him any inconvenience. Once 
or twice he desired me to relieye him» and dictated 
whOe I wrote with as mttch rapidity as I was able. 
I have performed the same service to several other 
persons most of whom walked up and down the 
apartment while excogitating what was to be com- 
mitted to writing; they sometimes stopt too, and, 
jike those who fail in a leap and return upon their 
course' to take the advantage of another race^ endea* 
voured to hit upon something additional by perusing 
over my shoulder what was already set down»<— • 

' mending a phrase, perhaps, or recasting a sentence, 
till they should recover their wind. None of these 

• aids were necessary to Sir Walter: his thoughts 
flowed easily anft felicitously, without any difficulty 
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to lay hold of them, or to find appropriate langnage ; 
wbkh was evident by the abflence of all aolicitade 
(mi$efia cogitmndi) from bk countoBancek He sat 
in his chair, from which he rose now and then, took 
a Tolume from the bookcase, consulted it» and re* 
stored it to the shelf— all without iatermissioii in 
the current of ideas, which continued to be delivered 
with no less readiness than if his mind had been 
wholly occupied with the words he was uttering. It 
soon became apparent to me, however, that he was 
carrying on two distinct trains of thought, one of 
whidi was already arranged, and in the act of being 
spoken, while at the same time he was in advance 
considering what was afterwards to he said* This 
1 discovered by his sometimes introdndng a word 
which was wholly out of place — entertained instead 
of denied^ for example, — but which I presently found 
to belong to ike next sentence^ perhaps fttur or five 
lines Airther on, which lie had been preparing at the 
very moment that he gave me the words of the one 
that preceded it. Extemporaneous orators of course^ 
and no doubt many writers, think as rapidly as waa 
done by Sir Walter ; but the mind is wholly occu- 
pied with what the lips are uttoring or the pen k 
tracing. I do not remembw any other instance in 
which it could be said that two threads were kept 
hold of at once — connected with each other indeed» 
but grasped at difbrent pdnts. I was, as I have 
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mdf two or three days beside Sir Walter, and had 
repealed opportmiitieB of obttrnn^ Hie same tiling 

— I am. Sir, respectfully your obliged humble ser- 
vant» KojB£&T UoGO." 



The life of Buonaparte, then, was at last pub> 

lished about the middle of June 1827. Two years 
had elapsed since Scott b^gan it; but, hj a careful 
eompansoa of dates, I have arrived at the conclusion 
that, his expeditions to Ireland and Paris, and the 
composition of novels and critical miscellanies being 
duly allowed for, the historical task occupied hardly 
more than twelve months. The book was closely 
printed; in hct, those nine volumes contain as much 
letter-press as Waverley, Guy Mannering, the An> 
tiquary, the Monastery, and the Leg'end of Montrose, 
all put together. If it had been printed on the ori- 
ginal model of those novels, the Life of Buonaparte 
would have filled from thirteen to fourteen volumes. 
— the work of one twelvemonth — done in the midst 
of pain, sorrow, and ruin* 

The magnitude of the theme, and the copious 
detail with which it was treated, appear to have 
frightened the critics of the time. None of our great 
Reviews grappled wit^ the book at all; nor am I so 
presumptuous as to undertake what they shrunk from* 
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The general curiositj with which it was expected, 
and the satisfaction with which high and candid 
minds perused it, cannot I believe be better described 
than in the words of the author's most illustrious 
literaiy contempmry. 

** Walter Scott," sjys (ioethe, " passed his childhood among 
tlifl fttiiring scenes of the American War, and was a youth of 
Mventeen or eighteen when the French Hevolution broke out. 
Now well advanced in the fiftiesy having all along been fitvourably 
lAneed for observatton, he propoeea to lay before ns bis views and 
reooHeedona of the important events diroogh wbich be has lived* 
The richeit, the etaieaty the most eelebrated narrator of die oai^- 
tury, undertakes to write the history of his own time. 

•* What expectations the announcement of such a work must 
have excited in me, will be understood by any ono who remem- 
bers that I, twenty years older than Scott, conversed with Paoli 
in the twentieth year of my age, and with Napoleon himself in 
the sixtieth. 

Thnw^h that long series of years, coming more or leaa into 
oontaet with the great doings of the world, I fuled not to ddnk 
aerioinly on wluKt was paasnig aroimd me» and» afker my own 
iMihioii. to connect so many extraordinary mutatiofia into aome- 
tiling like arrangemoit and interdependenoe. 

What coold now be more delightful to me, than leisurely 
and calmly to sit down and libten tu the discourse of such a man, 
while clearly, truly, and with ali the skill of a great artist, he re- 
calls to me the incidents on which through life I Lave meditated, 
and the influence of which is still daily in operation? ** — •jSimsI 
und AUhtrthum, 

The lofty impartiality with whidi Soott treats th» 
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personal character of Buonaparte was, of course, 
tttre to make all ultr^-politiciaiiB at home and abroad 
oondema his Tepresentation; and an equally general 
and better founded exception was taken to the lavish 
itnagery of.hia historical style. He despised the 
former clamour — to tlie latter he bowed sabmissive. 
He could not, whatever character he might wish to 
taasnme, cease to be one of the greatest of poets* Me* 
taphorical illnstrations, whidi men bom with prose 
in their souls liunt for painfully, and find only to 
murder* were to him the natural and necessary off-; 
spring* and playUdngs of 6TW-teemin^ fancy. He 
could not write a note to his printer — he could not 
speak to himself in his Diary — without introducing 
them. Few will say that his historical style ia, on 
the whole, excellent; none that it is perfect; but it 
is completely unaffected, and therefore excites no« 
tibing of the mipleasant feeling with which we con-^- 
sider the elaborate artifices of a far greater historian 
— ^the greatest that our literature can boast — Gibbon. 
The rajnditj of the execution infers many inacGn-*- 
raciee as to minor matters of foct; bot it is never- 
theless true that no inaccuracy in the smallest d^ree 
affecting the character of the book as a &ir record of 
great events, has to this hoar been detected even by 
the malevolent ingenuity of Jacobin and Buonapart- 
iit pamphleteers. Even the most hostile examine» 
were obliged to acknowledge that the gigantic career 
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of their idol had been traced, in its leading features, 
wilb wonderful truth and spirit* No ciyilian, it wat 
iBimnally tdmitted, had eyer beftm descnbed iikh 
dem battles and campaigns witii any approach to his 
daring and comprehensiYQ felicUy. The pablip, ever 
unwiUiiig to concede a new speciea of honoiir to a 
name already coTcred with cKstmetioiiy listened eageily 
for a while to the indignant reclamations of nobodies, 
whoee shace in mighty transactiona had been omitted, 
or slightly mig r e pr e ac nted; 1iiit» ere long, all these 
pompous rectifications were summed up— and found 
to eonatitBte noAing but a eontemptihle monument 
of aelMehiding -vanity. Hie work, devoured at first 
with breathless delight, had a shade thrown oyer it 
for a timfr by the pertinadooa Uuatering: of thaee 
angry LSUpotianBS but it has now emerged, slowly 
and surely, from the mist of suspicion — and few, 
whoae opiniona deaerre mmdi attflntiiwaif h fffl tate to 
arow their conTidaon tiial, whoever may be die 
Polybins of the modern Hannibal, posterity will re- 
cognise hia livy in Scott. 

Woodatod[, aa we haTo seen, placed vpwarda of 
£8000 in the hands of Sir Walter's creditors. The 
Napoleon (first and seoond editions) pKodueed for 
ttem a anm which it eyen now atartiea me to men- 
tion — ^£18,000. As by the time the historical worit 
waa published, nearly half of the first Sehes of 
Chronidea of the Caiwngate had been written, il ia 
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obvious that the amount to which Scott's literary in- 
dustry, from the close of 1825, to the 10th of June 
1827, had diminished hie debt, cannot be stated it 
less than £28,000. Had health been spared him, 
how soon most he have freed himself from all his 
eacombrances! 
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CHAPTER LXXIV. 

/^wctirsion to St Andrews — Deaths of Lady Diana 
Scatty Constable, and Caavning — Extract Jrom 
Mr AdolphwfM Memoranda— Affair of General 
Gourgaud — Letter to Mr Clerk — Blythswood 
— Corehouse — Duke of Wellington's Visit to 
Durham — Dinner in Ihe Castle— Sunderland — 
JRav ens worth — Alnwick — Ve7\ses to Sir Cuth' 
bert Sharp — Affair of Ahud Sf Co* — PubU' 
caHon of the Chronides of the Canongate^ series 
first — and of the first Tales of a Grandfather — 
Essay on Planting, S^c. — Miscellaneous prose 
works eoUeeted — Sale of the Waverky Copg* 
rights — Dividend to Creditors. 

jrUNS — BBC* 1887* 

Mr wife and I spent the Bommer of 1827) pertly 
at a Bea-batbing place near Edinburgh, and pardy 
in Roxburghshire; and I shaU, in my account of 
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tne sequel of this year, draw, as it may happeni on 
Sir .Walter^A Diary, bis letters, the memoruida of 
friendly visitors, pr my own recollections. The ar^ 
rival of his daughter and her children at Portobello 
was a source of constant refreshment to him daring 
Jntte ; for every other day he came down and dined 
there, and strolled about afterwards on the beach ; 
thus interrupting, beneficially for his health, and I 
doubt not for the result of his kbpars also, the new 
custom of regular night-work, or, as he called it, of 
serving double-tides. When the Court released him, 
and he returned to Abbotsford, his fiimily did what 
they could to keep him to his ancient evening habits; 
but nothing was so useful as the presence of his in- 
valid grandson* The poor child was at this time so 
far restored as to be able to sit his pony again ; and 
Sir Walter, who had, as the reader observed, con- 
ceived, the very day he finished Napoleon, the notion 
of putting together a series of stories on tiie history 
of Scotland, somewhat in the manner of Mr Croker's 
on that of that £ngland, rode daily among the iroods 
witii his Hugh littlejohn," and told the tale, and 
ascertained that it suited the comprehension of boy- 
hood, before he reduced it to writing. Sibyl Grey 
had been dismissed in consequence of the accident at 
the Catrail ; and he had now stooped his pride to a 
sober, steady creature, of very humble blood ; dun, 
with black mane and legs ; by name Bonce Davie, 
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afiot the CoTenam^r. TbiB» tbe last of his 8toeifa» 
bj the way, had been prerioualy in the possession 

of a jolly old laird in a neighbouring county, and 
gcqmred a distingnidied reputation by its skill in 
carrying him home safely wh^ dead droak. Douce 
Davie, on such occasions, accommodated himself to 
the swerving balance of his rider with such nice dis- 
crimination, that, on the lairds death, the country 
people expected a vigorous competition for the sa- 
gacious animal ; but the club-compauionB of the de- 
funct stood off to a man when it was understood 
that the Sheriff coveted the succession. 

The Chronicles of the Canongate proceeded joim 
ptiUu with tiiese historical tales; and botii works 
were published before the end of the year. He also 
superintended, at the same time, the iirst coUectioa 
of his Prose Miscellanies, in six volumes 8to.— 
several articles being remodelled and extended to 
adapt them for a more permanent sort of existence 
tiban had been onginally thought of. MorsoYer, 
Walter penned, that autumn, his beautifnl and in- 
structive paper on the Planting of Waste Lands, 
which is indeed no othw than a precious chapter of 
his autobiography, for die Quarterly Revieir.^ What 
he wrote of new matter between June and Decem- 
ber» fills from five to six Tolumes in the late uniform 

* See MiscelUaeous Prose Wofks (edilum 1836} vol. xu. 
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edition of his works ; but all this was light and easy 
after the perilo.us drud^ry of the preceding eighteen 

*ll01ltll8* 

The Blair- Adam Clnb^ thh year, had Himr head- 
quarters at Charleton, in Fife — the seat of the foun- 
der's son-m-lawy Mr Anstnither Thomson $ snd one 
of iheir drives was to the two ancient mansions of Ely 
and Balcaskie. " The latter," says Sir Walter in his 
Di«7» ^ fittt me in mind of poor Philip Anstnither^ 
dead and gone many a long year since. He was a 
fine, gallant, light-hearted young sailor. I remember 
the story of his drawing on his fivther for some oash, 
which prodnoed an angry leltor from old Sir Robert, 
to which Philip replied, that if he did not know how 
to write like a gentleman, he did not desire any mora 
of his correspondence. Balcaskie is mndi dilapidated} 
but they are restoring the house in the good old style^ 
with its terraces and yew hedges.'' 

Another morning was giyen to St Andnsw'si which 
one of the party had never before visited. " The 
ruins,'' he say% haye been lately deared oat* They 
had been chiefly magnifioent fimn tliar siie^ notthw 
richness in ornament.* I did not go up to St Rule's 

* I beliere Am it no doubt tiuit tho Metropolitui Githddral 
of St Aadrawt bad bMa ^ kmgeU in. Europe— a vwrjr nmuk^ 
aUo ftelv wboii one thinkt of iho HnaUnoM and poverty of ^ 
oountry. It it itated, widi mmttte wJeulitiontb and mudi ezul* 
tadon, by an old Seoteb writer — Vohuemm (c. e. Uniaon)— in 
his once celebrated treatise De TranquUUtate Animu 
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Tower, as on former occasions ; this is a &lling off, 

for when before did 1 remain sitting below when there 
was a steeple to be ascended ? But the rheumatism 
has begun to change fhat T^n for some time past, 
though I think this is the first decided sign of ac- 
quiescence in my lot. I sat down on a graTO-stone^ 
and recollected the first visit I made to St Andrew's, 
now thirty-four years ago. What changes in ray 
feelings and my fortunes have since then taken place I 
— some for the better, many for the worse. I re* 
membered the name I then carved in runic charac- 
ters on the turf beside the castle-gate, and I asked 
why it should still agitate my heart. But my friends 
came down from the tower, and the foolish idea was 
chased away * 

On the 22d of July, his Diary bears the date of 
Minio, . He then says — We rubbed up some re- 
collections of twenty years ago, when I was more 
intimate in the family, till Whig and Tory separated 
us for a time. By the way, nobody talks Whig or 
Tory just now, and the fighting men on each side 
go about muzzled and mute, like dogs after a pro- 
.4slamation about canine madness. Am I sorry for 
this truce or not? Half and half. It is all we have 
left to stir the blood, this littie political brawling. 
But better too little of it than too much. — ^Here I 
have received news of two deaths at once ; Lady 
Die Scott, my old friend* and Archibald Con* 

. • - 
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Stable, the bookseller.'*— He adds next day — " Yes! 
they are both, for very dilTerent reasons, subjects of 
reflection. Lady Diana Scott» widow of Walter Scott 
of Harden, was the last person whom I recollect so 
much older than myself, that she kept always at the 
same distance in point of age^ so that she scarce 
seemed older to me (relatively) two years ago, when 
in her ninety-second year, than fifty years before. 
She .was the daughter (alone remaining) of Pope's 
Earl of Marchmont, and, like her father, had an acute 
mind} and an eager temper. She was always kind 
to me^ remarkably so indeed when 1 was a hoy. — 
Constable's death might have been a most important 
thing to me if it had happened somp years ago, and 
I should then have lamented it mudi. He has lived 
to do me some injury ; yet, excepting the last £5000. 
I think most unintentionally. He w as a prince of 
booksellers; his views sharp, powerful^ and liberal; 
too sanguine, however, and like many bold and sue* 
cessful schemers, never knowing when to stand or 
stop, and not always calculating 'his means to his 
object with memntife accuracy. He was yery Tain, 
for which he had some reason, having raised himself 
.to great commercial eminence as he might also» with 
good management, have attained great wealth. He 
knew, I think, more of the business of a bookseller, 
in pLuming and exe«atii« popBhr w,»H iluu>.a<ij 
Aiaa of his time. In books thenjiselTes^ hn had nui^ 
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bibliographical information, but none whatever that 
could be termed literary. He knew the rare volumes 
of bis libraxy, not only by liie eye» but by Hie touchy 
when bhndfolded. Thomas Thomson saw him make 
this experiment^ and that it might be complete, placed 
in his hsnd an ordinary volnme instead of one of 
these Ubri rariores. He said he had over-estimated 
his memory j he could not rec<^lect that volume. 
Constable wal a Tident tempered man witia those 
he dared use freedom with. He wtm easily overawed 
by people o[ consequence ; but, as usual, took it out 
of those whom poverty made subservient to him. 
Yet he was g^enerons, and far from bad-hearted : — 
in person good-looking, but very corpulent latterly ; 
a large feeder, and deqp drinker, till his health be- 
came weak. He of water in the chest, which 
the natural strength of his constitution set long at 
defiance. I have no great reason to regret him ; 
yet I do. If he deceived mei he also deceived him* 
'self.*' 

CcmstabWs qpirit had been effectually broken by 
his downfidL To stoop from being^ primiui dbfque 
secundo among the Edinburgh booksellers, to be the 
occupant of an obscure closet of a shop^ withont 
capital, without credit, all his mighty nndertakingB 
abandoned or gone into other hands, except indeed 
his Mttoellany, which he had now no resoorees for 
paAinf on in the fiMhion be once contemplated — 
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ifab revene ww too imieh for that proad heBrt. He 

no longer opposed a determined mind to the ailmentB 
of tbe body, and aunk cm tbe 2l8t of this mmilhf 
haTing, as I am toild, looked, lomg ere he took to 
his bed, at least ten years older than he was. He 
died in his 54th year; bat into that spaoe be bad 
crowded Tastly more than the usual average of leal 
and energy, of hilarity and triumph, and perhaps of 
anxiety and misery. 

About this time the rumour became preTalent that 
Mr Canning's health was breaking up among toils 
and mortifications of another order, and Scott's Diary 
has some striking entries im tiiis painM subject. 
Meeting Lord Melville casually at the seat of a com- 
mon friend towards the end of July, he says—*' I 
was Sony to see my Tsry old frknd> this upright 
statesman and honourable gentleman, deprived of his 
power, and his official income, which the number of 
his fiunily must render a matter of importance. He 
was cheerful, not aifectedly so, and bore his declen- 
sion like a wise and brave man. Canning said the 
office of Premier was his by inheritance ; he could 
not, from constitution, hold it above two years, and 
then it would descend to Peel. Such is ambition! 
Old friends forsaken — dd priudples changed — 
every efibrt used to give the vessel of the State 
A new direction, and all to be Palinurus for two 
yeanl* 

TOL.XZ. I 
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Of the 10th of Augiut-^ wbim the news of Mi^ 

Canning's death reached Abbotsford — and the day 
following, are these entries : — The death of the 
PreDiier is aommaoed— late Gecwg» Cftnning — the 
witty, the accompliafaed, the anlntiou8;^he who 
had toiled thirty years,, and involved himself in the 
meet haraasiny dtgcnsriona, to attaia thia di«y height ^ 
he who had held it for tiiree months of intrigue and 
obloquy — and now a heap of dust, and 4Jiat is alL 
He was an early and fiimiliar friend of^mine^ through 
my intimacy with Greorge EUia. No man possessed 
a gayer and more playful wit in society; no one# 
since Pitt's time, had more commanding -sarcasm in 
debate; in the Hoose of Commons he was the terror 
of that species of orators called the Yelpers. His 
tash fetched away both akin and flesh» and would 
have penetrated the hide of a liunoceros. In his 
conduct as a statesman he had a great fault ; he lent 
himself too willingly to intrigue. Thus he got into 
his quarrd with 'Lord Castlereagh, and lost credit 
with the country for want of openness. Thus, too, 
he goi involved with the Queen's party to such an 
extent* that it fettered him upon that miserable oc-* 
casion, and obliged him to butter Sir Robert Wilson 
w ith dear Jriendf and gallant general, ^nd so forth^ 
The last composition with the Whigs wap a sacrilica 
of principle on both sides. I have some reason ta 
think they counted on getting rid of him in two or 
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three years. To me Canniiig was always personally 
most kind. I saw, with pain, a great change in hig 
health when I met him at Colonel Bolton's, at StoiT8» 
in 1825. In London last year I thought him looking 
better. My nerves have for these two or three last 
iajB beont ensoeptible of an acute excitement from 
tliH» slightest causes $ the beauty of the evening, the 
sighing of the summer breeze, bring tbe tears into 
my eyes not unpleasantly. But I must take exeroisey 
and case-harden myself. There is no use in encou- 
raging these moods of the mind. 

* 

August 11. — Wrote nearly five pages; then 

walked. A visit from Henry Scott ; nothing known 
aa yet about politics. A High Tory Administration 
would be a great evil at this time. There are repairs 
in the structure of our constitution which ought to 
be made at this season, and without which the people 
will not long be silent. A pure Whig Adtninistra* 
tion would probably play the devil by attempting a 
thorough repair. As to a compound, or melo-dra- 
matic Minislay, the parts out of which such a one 
could be organised just now are at a terrible discount 
in pubhc estimation, nor will they be at par m a 
hurry again. The public were generally shocked at 
the complete lack of principle testified on the late 
occasion^ and by some who till then had high credit 
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The Duke of Wellington has risen by his iirmnesa on 
the one side^ Earl Grey on the other. ' 



He receiTed, about tfiis time^ a third Tint firoiD 

Mr J. L. Adolphus. The second occurred in August 
1824, and since that time they had not met* I tran- 
scribe a fewi paragraphs from my friend's ineinorand% 
on which I formerly drew so largely : He says— 

" Calamity had borne heavily upon Sir Walter in 
the interraL $ but the painfiil and aoadons feeling with 
which a friend is approached for the first time imder 
such circmnstances, gave way at once to the unas* 
sumed serenity of his manner. There were some 
signs of age about him which the mere lapse of time 
would scarcely have accounted for; but his spirits 
were abated only, not broken $ if they bad sunk, ih^ 
had sank eqnably and gently. It was a declining, 
not a clouded sun. I do not remember, at this period, 
hearing him make any reference to the afflictions he 
had BoSeredy except once, when, speaking of his life 
of Napoleon, he said ^ he knew that it had some 
inaocnrades, but he belieyed it would be found right 
in all essential points $' and then added, in a quiet, 
but affecting tone, * I could have done it better, if J 
oottld haye written at more leisure, and with a mind 
more at ease*' One monung a party was made to 
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breakfast at Chiefswood ; and any one who on that 
. oecadoa looked aft and heard Sir Walter Scott» in the 
midst of his children, and grandchilJreu, and friends, 
must have rejoiced to see that life still yielded him a 
store of pleasnresy and that hia heart was as open to 
their influence as ever. 

" I was much struck by a few words which fell 
'from him on this snbject a short time afterwards. 
After mentioning an accident which had spoiled the 
promised pleasure of a visit to his daughter in Lon- 
don, he then added— >^ I am like S^ed^ Lord of 
Ethiopia, in the Rambler, who said that he would 
have ten happy days, and all turned to disappoint- 
ment. But| howereTf I have had as mudi happiness 
in my time as most men, and I mnst not complain 
now*' I said, that whatever had been his share of 
happiness, no man eoold hare laboured better for it. 
He answered— < I oonsider the capacity to labour as 
part of the happiness I have enjoyed*' 

^ Abbotsford was not mudi altered since 1824* 
I had then seen it complete even to the statne of 
Maida at the door, though in 1824 old Maida was 
still alire^ and now and then raised a majestic hark 
from behind the house* It was one of the little 
scenes of Abbotsford life which should have been pre- 
. serred by a painter, when Sir Walter strolled out in 
a sonny morning to caress poor Maida, and condole 
with him upon being so ' very frail the aged hound 



Digitized by Coogle 



134 I^IFE OF Snt WALTER SCOTT. | 

dragging his gaunt limbs forward, painfully, yet widi 
^ some remains of dignity, to meet tbe hand and catA, 
the deep affectionate tones of his master. 

^ The greatest obseryable difference which the last 
three years had made in the outward i^ipeeraaoe of 
Abbotsford, was in the advanced growth of the plan- ! 
tations. Sir Walter now showed me some rails and 
paUsadeSy made of their wood, with more seif-oom- 
placency than I ever saw him betray on any other • 
subject. The garden did not appear to interest him 
80 much* and the ^ mayis and merle' were^ 
principle, allowed to use thmr discretion as to the 
fruit. His favourite afternoon exercise was to ramble 
through his groandsy conyersing with those who ae- 
componied him, and trimming his young trees with 
a large knife. Never have I received an invitation 
more gladly than when he has said— * If you like a 
walk in the plantations, I will bestow my tedionsness 
upon you after one o'clock.' His conversation at 
such times ran in that natural^ easy, desultory coursot 
which accords so well with the irregular movements 
of a walk over hill and woodland, and which he has 
himself described so well in his epistle to Mr Skene.* i 
« I remember with particular pleasure one of our walks | 
tiirough the romantic little ravine of the Huntly- | 
Bum. Our progress was leisurely, for the path was 

* ^ Jfamiiofi..— JRnIM Worktf voL viL p. 182. 

I 
I 

I 

i 
i 
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«Diii0what difficult 'to him. OccasioDaUy he wo«ld 
and, leamiig on his walking-stick and fixing his 

eyes on those of the hearer, pour forth some sonorous 
atanza of an old poem applicable to the scene, or to 
<tiie last anhjeot of the conyeraation. Sevenil times 
we paused to admire the good taste, as it seemed, 
with which hia great Highhwd staghound Nimrod 
tdwi^ displayed himself on those prominent points 
of the little glen, where his figure, in combination 
with the scenery, had the most picturesque effect* 
'Sir Walter acconnted for this by obserying. that the 
■situations were of that kind which the dogf's instinct 
w ould probably draw him to if looking out for game. 
•In apeaking of the Hnntly-Bum I used the word 

* brook/ * It is hardly that,* said he, * it is just a 
-nmneL' Emerging into a m9re open country, we 
aaw a road a little below us, on each side of which 
were some feathery saplings. * I like,* he said, * that 
way of giving an eyelash to the road/ Independently 
«f the reeolleetiona called np by particular object^ 
his eye and mind always seemed to dwell with a per- 
fect complacency on his own portion of the vale of 
Tweed : he «ued to say that he did not know a more 

* lireable' country. 

" A substitute for walking, which he always Tery 
^heerfnlly used, and which at last became hia only 
resonrce for any distant excursion, was a ride in a 
j&mr-wheeled open carriage, holding four persons^ bnl 
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not abfioiuteljr limited to that number on an emei* 
gency* Tame as this esceraae miglit "he in compaii* 
son with riding on horseback, or with walking under 
propitious circumstances, yet as he was rolled along 
to Meboee^ or Bowhill, or Yair, his s|»nto always 
freshened ; the air, the sounds, the familiar yet ro- 
mantic scenes, wakened up all the poetry of his 
tlioiig^ts» and happy were they who heard it rsiohfse 
itself into words. At the sight of certain objects 
for example, in passing the green foundations of the 
little diapel of Landean, where the body of the ^ Daik 
Knight of Liddesdale' was deposited, on its way to 
Melrose, it would, X suppose, have been impossible 
for him, unless willi a companion hopelessly unsiMh 
ceptible or pre- occupied, to forbear some passing 
comment, some harping (if the word may be fayouiv 
Mj used) im the tradition of the ^ace. This wm, 
perhaps, what he caUed * bestowing fan tedkmBnees f 
but if any one could think these effusions tedious 
because they often broke forth, such a nan might 
ha^e objected against the ruling of tbs Tweed, or 
the stirring of the trees in the wind, or any other 
natural melody, that he had heard the same thing 
before* 

Some days of my visit were marked by an almost 
perpetual confinement to the house ; the raiB being 
isosssaat. But the evenings wm as bright asMl 
iheerful as the atmosphere of the days was drearfi 
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Not that the gloomieBt morning ooold ever be weari- 
tome under a roof where, independently of the re* 

sources in society which the house afforded, the 
visiter might nmsack a library, unique, I suj^pose, 
in some of its ooUections, and in all its departments 
interesting and characteristic of the founder. So many 
of the volumes were enriched with anecdotes or com- 
ments in his own band, that to look over his books 
was in some degree conversing Willi lum. And some- 
times .this occupation was pleasantly interrupted by a 
snatdi of actual Gcmversstion with himself when he 
entered from his own room, to consult or take away 
a book. How often have I heard with pleasure, aftei 
» bng silence, the uneven step, the point of the stick 
istriking against the floor, and then seen the poet him- 
self emerge from his study, with a face of thought 
but yet of cheerfulness, followed perhaps by Nimrod, 
who sti ttclied his limbs and yawned, as ii' tired out 
with some abstruse investigation. 

^ On one of the rainy days I hftve alluded to, 
. when walking at the usual hour became hopeless, 
Sir Walter asked me to sit with him while he con^ 
tinned his morning occupation, giving me, for my 
own employment, the publications of the Bannatyne 
Cluh» His study, as I recollect it, was strictly a 
work-room, though an elegant onoi It has been 
fancifully decked out in pictures, but it had, I think, 
very few articles of mere omament* The chief of 
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these was the print of Stothard's Cuiterbury Pi{- 
grims, which hung over the chimney piece, and, from 
the place assigned to it, must have been in great 
fiftvoiuv thongh Sir Walter made the characteristic 
criticism upon it, that, if the procession were to 
move} the young squire who is prancing in the fore- 
ground would in another minute be over his horse's 
head. The shelves were stored with serviceable 
books ; one door opened into the great library, and 
a hanging-stair within the room itself commnnicated 
with his bedroom. It would have been a good lesson 
fo a desultory student, or even to a moderately active 
amanuensis, to see the unintermitted energy with 
which Sir Walter Scott applied himself to his work. 
I conjectured that he was at this time writing the 
Tales of a Grandfather. When we had sat down to 
our respective employments, the stillness of Hie room 
was unbroken, except by the light rattle of the rain 
against the windows, and the dashing trot of Sir 
Waltei's pen over his paper; sounds not very unlike 
each other, and which seemed to vie together in ra- 
pidity and continuance. Sometimes, when he stopped 
to consult a book, a short dialogue would take piboe 
upon the subjects with which I was occupied ; about 
Mary Queen of Scots, perhaps, or Viscount Dundee; 
cr, again, the silence might be broken for a moment 
by some merry outcry in the hall, from one of the 
Uttle grandchildren, which would half waken Nini» 
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Tod, or Bran, or Spice, as they slept at Sir WalWA 
fcety and produce a growl or a stifled bark, not in 
anger, but by way of protest For matters like these, 
work did not proceed the worse, nor, as it seemed to 
me, did Sir Waiter feel at all disoompoeed by sucb 
intermptions as a message, or the entrance of a 
visiter. One door of his study opened into the hall, 
and there did not appear to be any widerstanding 
that he should not be disturbed. At the end of our • 
morning we attempted a sortie, but had made only 
a little way in the shrubbery-walks overlooking the 
Tweed, when the rain drove ns back. The river, 
swollen and discoloured, swept by majestically, and 
the sight drew from Sir Walter his favourite lines— 

* I've leea Tweed's miver ttraeiAB, lettering in tlie niiiny betme. 
Turn drumly and dirk, as Ihey ToU'd oo their waj.' 

m 

There could not have been a better moment for ap 

predating the imagery of the last line. I think it 
was in this short walk that he mentioned to me, with 
great satisfoction, the favourable prospects of his 
literary industry, and spoke sanguinely of retrieving 
his ^ losses with the boqksellers.' 

Those who have seen Abbottford wiH remember 
that there is at the end of the hall, opposite to the 
entrance of the hbrary, an arched door-way leading 
to other rooms. One night some of the party ob- 
served tiiiit, by an arrangement of light, eabily to be 



Digitized by Google 



140 



LIFE OF SI& WAIiTEB SCOTT 



imagined^ a luminous space was formed upon the 
library door, in wbidi the Bhadow of a person gtaoid* 

ing in the opposite archway made a very imposing 
appearance, the body of the hall remaining quite 
dark. Sir Walter had some time before told hia 
friends of the deception of sight (mentioned in his 
Demonology) which made him for a moment imagine 
» figure of Lord Byron standing in the same halL^ 

* Not loag ifter tfM'decdi of a late iDnrtrions poet, wbo had 
filled, while living, a great station in the eye of the public, a li- 
terary friend, to whom the deceased had been well known, was 
engaged, during the darkening twilight of an autumn evening, in 
perusing one of the publications which professed to detail tbv 
luit^tB and opinions of the distinguished individual who was nov 
BO mora. Aa the reader had enjoyed the intimacy of tlio do» 
Miad to a conaidenUa dagraa» ha waa deeply interaatod m tiba 
piiblieatMnit wbidi eontaniad aoma particttlaM talalii^f to biiiiaeif 
and olbar fnaada. ' A TiaUar waa dttiag In Iba afartmanty wbo 
waa alao engaged in raadrng, Tbair aitting-iooin opened lalo an 
entranee-hall, radier iantutieany fitted op witli artides of armour, 
skinti of wild animals, and the like. It was when laying down 
his book, and passing into this hall, through which the moon was 
beginning to shine, that the individual of whom I speak, saw 
right before him, and in a standing posture, the exact r^re- 
aentation of his departed friend, whose reooUeetion had bean ao 
atraogly brought to hia imagination* Ha itoppad Ibr a aing^a 
moment, ao aa to aotioa tha wonderfbl aeeuraey m£k wbieh fimey 
bad impressed upon the bodily eye the peeidiaritiea of dram and 
poatare of ihe iOuatriooa poet. Sennble, bowkver, of the delu- 
sion, he felt no sentiment save that of wonder at ibe extraordi- 
nary accuracy of the resemblance, and stepped onwards towards 
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The discoverers of the little phantasmagoria which 
I have just described, called to him to come and see 
iheir ghoet Whether he tiiooght that raising ghoets 
at a man's door was not a comely amusement, or 
whether the parody upon a drcomstaiice which had 
made some impreBsion upon his own faaey was a little 
too strong, he certainly did not enter into the jest. 

On the subjects commonly designated as the 
* marveUons,' his mind was susceptible, and it was 
delicate. He loved to handle them in his own man- 
ner and at his own season, not to be pressed with 
them, or brought to anything like a test of belief or 
disbelief respecting them. There is, perhaps, in most 
minds, a point more or less adTanced, at which in* 
eredoUty on these siib}eets may be foond to waTen 
Sir Walter Scott, as it seemed to me, never cared to 
ascertain very precisely where this point lay in his 

tha t^gun, wbidi tmHyed, itoel^ w he approaehady Into th* wioat 
materialBof whieh it wss composed. Hiese were merely a eereen, 
occupied by great-coats, shawls, plaids, and such other articles as 
usually are found in a country entrance-hall. The spectator 
returned to the spot horn which he had seen the illusion, and 
endeavoured, with all his power, to recall the image which had 
bean ao itngularly vivid. But thia waa beyond bia oapaeify; and 
tlie paraom who had witnaaaed the apparitioa, or, more pn^r]^ 
whoae excited atate had been the meana of laleing it, had only 
to return mto ihe apartmentt and teD bia yomig friend mider 
what a atriking hallncmation be had §at a moment bbourad."— • 
Scon^ftXettKn on .HtaieiMftyy and WMcra/t, pp. SS-Hl 
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own mental eonstitntion ; still less, I suppose^ did be 
wish the investigation to be seriously pursued by 
odierB. In no in8tanoe» however, was his colloquial 
eloquence more strikingp than when he was well 
launched in some ' tale of wonder.' The story came 
from him with an equally good grao^ whether it 
was to reoeiTe a natural solution, to he smiled at aH 
merely fentasticali or to take its chance of a serious 
reception/*. 



Ahobt the close of August Sir Walter^s Diary i» 

chiefly occupied with an affair which, as the reader 
of the previous chapter is awar^ did not come alto*< 
gether unexpectedly on him. Among the documents 

laid before him in the Colonial OflBce, when he was 
in London at the close of ld26» were some which 
represented one of Buonaparte's attendants St- 
Helena, General Gourg-aud, as having been gfuilty 
of gross unfairness, giving the EngUsh Government 
private information that the Emperor's complaints 
of ill-usage were utterly unfounded, and yet then, 
and afterwards, aiding and assist the delusion in' 
France as to the harshness of Sir Hudson Lowe's 
conduct towards his captive. Sir Walter, when using 
these remarkable documents, guessed that Gourgaud 
might he indioed to fix a personal quarrel oa Hmt 
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self; and there now appeared in the newspapers a 
^Qceestton of hints that the General was seriously 
bent on this purpose. He applied, as ^ CdoMl 
Grogg^ would have done forty years before, to 
The BaraneU*' 

Diary — August 27 — A singular letter from 
a lady, requesting me to father a novel of hers* 
That wonH ,pB88« Cadell transmits a notice from 
the French papers that Gour^ud has gone, or is 
going, to London ; and the bibliopolist is in a great 
funk. I lack some part of his instinct. I hare done 
Gourgaud no wrong. I have written to Will Clerk» 
who has mettle in him» and will think of my honcw 
as well as my safety.'* 



To WiOkm Clerks Esq., Rate Court, EeU^iiwi^h. 

Abbotiford, 27ih August 1827. 

•« My Dear Clerk, 

^ I am about to claim an especial service from 
you in the name of our long and intimate friendshipb 
•I understand, from a passage in the Fl*ench papers, 
that General Gourgaud has, or is about to set out for 
London* to ver^ the facts averred concerning him 
in my history of Napoleon. * Now, in case of a neiv 
^nal appeal to me, I have to say that his co**fe%- 
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sions to Baron Sturmer, Count Balmain, and othen 
at St Helena, oonfirmed hj him in various recorded 
eonyersations wiUi Mr Gonllmni, then Under Secre- 
tary of State — were documents of a historical nature 
which I found with others in the ColoniaL Office, and 
was therefore perfectly entitled to nse* If his Ian* 
guage has been misrepresented, he has certainly been 
very unfortunate ; for it has been misrepresented by 
four or fiye different people to whom he said the sam^ 
things, true or false he knows best. I also acted with 
delicacy towards him» leaving out whatever related to 
Us private quarrels with Bertrand, so th^t, in 
hcU he has no reason to complain of me, since it 
ife ridiculous to suppose I was to suppress historical 
evidence^ furnished hy him Toluntarily» because his 
present sentiments render it unpleasing for him that 
those which he formerly entertained should be known* 
Stilly like a man who finds himself in a scrape. Gene- 
ral Gourgsnd may wish to fight himself out of it, and 
if the quarrel should be thrust on me — why, / udll 
not baulk Atm^ Jackie* He shall not dishonour the 
country llmmgli my sides I can assure him* I have* 
of course, no wish to bring the thing to such an ar- 
hitrement* Now, in this case, I shall have occasion 
for a sensible and resofaite friend, and I naturally look 
for him in the companion of my youth, on whose 
firmness and sagacity I csa witb such po^ect eonfi- 
denoerely. If you can do me this office of friendship^ 



Digitized by Google 



GENERAL OOU&QAUD. 14& 



trill yon haTe the kindness to let me know vfbmiit 
how we can form a speedj junction, should 

iBtances require it. 

** After ally the matter may be a Parishn on dU. 
But it is best to be prepared. The passages are in 

the ninth volume of the book. Pray look at them. 
I have an official copy of the principal communication* 
Of the odiers I have abridged extracts. Should he 
desire to see them, I conceive I cannot refuse to give 
him copiesi as it is likely they may not admit him to 
^e Colonial Office. But if he asks -any apology or 
explanation for having made use of his name, it is ray 
purpose to decline it and stand to consequences. . 1 
ata awm I could march off upon the privileges of 
fiterature, and so forth, but I have no taste for that 
species of retreat ; and if a gentleman says to me I 
have injured hiniy howerer captious the quarrel may 
be, I certainly do not think, as a man of honour, I 
can avoid giving him satisfaction, without doing in- 
tolerable injury to iny own iselingSy and giving rise 
to the most malignant animadversions. I need not 
say that I shall be anxious to hear from yo% and that 
F always am, dear Clerk, a&ctionately yoursi. 

Wajlter Scott.'* 

DiABT — September 4. ~ William Clerk quite 
ready and willing to stand my friend if Gonrgaud 
should come my road. He agrees with me that there 
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is no reason why he should turn on me, but that if. 
h0idoe8» ntaaoa or none, it is best to stand buff to. 
him. It appears to me that what is least forgiyen in 
a man of any mark or likelihood, is want of that ar- 
ticle bladcgosffdly called phtck* AU the fine qualities 
of genius cannot make amends for it. We are told 
the genius of poets, especially, is irreconcilable with 
tiiis species of gfeaadier accomplishment, li so, quel 
eMen genrel , 

^ September 10. — Gouijgaud's wialh has burst 
forth in a very distant clap of tiilndw^» m which he 

accuses me of contriving, with the Ministry, to slan* 
dttrhisrsg'Of aiepntation. He bed d for a fool, 

» 

to make his case worse by sturrii^. I shall oidy re* 

yenge myself by publishing the whole extracts I made 
from the recQtdB of the Cokmial Office, in which h^ 
will find enough to make him bite his naib. 

<^ iSepiemker 17*«-^ Received i^rom James BaUan* 
tyne llie pfoob of my Heply, with some cautiooB-ba* 

laam from mine honest friend, ukrmed by a Highland 
colonel} who had described Grouigaud as a m emea i w 

» 

gmrfotij &moos ftncer, marksman, and so fordi. I 

wrote, in answer, which is true, that I hoped all my 
friends would trust to my acting with propw cautLoa 
and advice r'btit' that if I were capable^ in a moment 

of weduiessj of doing anything short, of what aiy 
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honour demanded, I should die the death of a poi* 
aoned rat in a hole» out of mere sense of my own 
degradatkm. God know8> that, though life is placid 
enough with me, I do not feel anything to attach me 
to it 80 rtroBgly as to occasion my avoiding any risk 
which dnty to my charaister may demand from me«— 
I set to work with the Tales of a Grandfather, second 
▼oiome^ and finished four pages.'* 



« To AeEdiiorrftke .^dmhuf^ Weekly JaumaL 

•* Abbotrford, Sept. 14, 1827. 

Sir,-*! obsenred in the London papers which i 
received yesterday, a letter from General Grourgandy 

which I beg you will have the goodness to reprint, ► 
with this oommunication and the papers accompany- 
ing it. 

^ It appears, that the General is greatly displeased, 
because, availing myself of formal official documents, 
I have leprssented him, in my life of Baoniqparte, 
as commimicating to the British Government and llie 
representatives of others of the Allied Powers, cer 
tain statements in matter, which he seems at present 
desirons to deny or disavow, though in what degree, 
or to what extent, he has not explicitly stated. 

*^ Upon these groonds, for I can discover no othei« 
Genenl Gonrgaud has been pleased to diai^ me, in 
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the most intemperate terms, as the agent of a plot, 
eontrived by the late Biitish Ministeray to slander and 
didsononr him. I will not attempt to imitate the- 
General either in his eloq[uence or his invective, but 
confine myself to the simple het^ that his accusation 
against me is as void of tmth as it is of plansibility. 
I undertook, and carried on, the task of writing the 
life of Napoleon Buonaparte^ without the least inter* 
course with, or encouragement from» the Ministry of 
the time, or any person connected with them ; nor 
was it until my task was very far advanced, that I 
asked and obtained permission from the Earl Bathursty 
then Secretary for the Colonijil Department, to con- 
sult such documents as his office afforded^ concerning 
the residence of Napoleon at St Hdeoa* His Lord*: 
ship's liberahty, with that of Mr Hay, the Under 
Secretary, permitted me, in the month of October 
last, personal access to the official records^ ^en I' 
inspected more than sixteen quarto volumes of letters, 
from which I made memoranda or extracts at my own 
discretion, unactuated by any feeling excepting the 
wish' to do justice to all parties. 

The papers relating to General Gourgaud and 
his communications were not pointed out to me by 
any one. They occurred, in the course of my re^ 
searches, like other pieces of information, and were of 
too serious and important a character, verified as they 
wm, to be omitted in tiie history. The idea that. 
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' dated and authenticated as they are^ they could have 

been false documents, framed to mislead future histo- 
rmoa, fleema as abaurd, aa it is poaiti vd j Mae that 
they were fid)ricated on any understanding with me, 
who had not at the time of their date the slightest 
knowledge of their existence. 

To me^ eridence^ er Jhcie the most, unques- 
tionable, bore, that General Gour^ud had attested 
certain £bm^ of importance to ditTerent persons, at 
different times and places; and it did not, I own, 
occur to me that what he is stated to have made the 
subject o£ grave assertion and attestation, could or 
ought to be received , as matter of doubt, because it 
rested only on a verbal communication made before 
responsible witnesses, and was not concluded by any 
formal signature of the party. I have been accus- 
tomed to consider a gentleman's word as equally 
worthy of credit with his handwriting. 

^ At the same time, in availing myself of these 
documents, I felt it a duty to confine myself entirely 
to those particulars which concerned the history of 
Napoleon, his person and his situation at St Helena; 
omitting all subordinate matters in which General 
Gourgaudi in his communications with our Ministers 
and others, referred to transactions of a more itrivate 
character, personal to himself and other gentlemen 
raiding at St Helena. I shall observe the same de- 
-IPM of restraint as &r as possible, out of the sincere 
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respect I entertain far the honour and fidelity of 

General Gourgaud's companions in exile, who might 
justljr complain of me for re'vlTin^ the memory of 
petty altercations; hut oat of no deference to Geoml 
Gourgaud, to whom I owe none. The line which 
General Gourgaud has adopted^ obliges me now» in 
respect tP my own character, to lay the full evidence 
before the public — subject only to the above restric- 
tion — that it may appear how far it bears out the. 
account giyen of those transactions in my History 
of Napoleon. I should have been equally willini^ to 
have communicated my authorities to General Gour 
gand in private, had he made such a reqiiesl» ac«> 
cording to the ordipary courtesies of society. 

" I trust that, upon reference to the Life of Na- 
pdeon, I shall be found to haye used the infonnsc 
tion these documents afforded with becoming respect 
to private feelings, and, at the same time, with the 
courage and candour due to the truth of history. If 
I were capable of failing in either respect, I should 
despise myself as much, if possible, as I do the re 
sentment of General Gourgaud. The historian's taak 
of exculpation is of course ended, when he has pub- 
lished authorities of apparent authenticity. If Ge- 
neral Goui^ud shall undertake to prove that the 
subjoined documents ai^ felse and forged, in whole 
or in part, the burden of the proof will lie with him- 
eelf I and something better than the assertion of the 
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party interested will be necessary to overcome tbe 
testimony of Mr Goulbam and the other evidenoe. 

" There is indeed another course. General Gour- 
gaud may represent the whole of his communications 
as a trick played off upon the English Ministers, in 
order to induce them to grant his personal lil)erty. 
But I cannot imitate the General's disregard of com- 
mon ciyility, so far as to suppose him capable of a 
total departure from veracity, when giving evidence 
upon his word of honour. In representing the Ex- 
• Emperoi^s health as good, his finances as ample, his 
means of escape as easy and frequent, while he knew 
his condition to be the reverse in every particular, 
General (Sonrgand must have been sensible^ that the 
deceptive views thus impressed on the British Mi- 
nisters must have had the natural eiect of adding to 
the rigours <^ his patron's confinement* Napoleon, 
it must be recolleGted, would receive the visits of no 
English physician in whom Sir Hudson Lowe seemed 
to repose confidence, and he shunned, as much as 
posrible, an intercourse with the British. Whom, 
therefore, were Sir Hudson Lowe and the British 
Ministers to believe concerning the real state of his 
hesltib and dreumslances, if they were to refbse credit 
to his own aide-de-camp, an othcer of distinction, 
>whom no one could suppose guilty of slandering 
bis master for the purpose of obtaining a straight 
passage to England for himself, instead of \mns^ sub- 
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jected to the inconvenience of going round by the 
Ctspe of Good Hope? And agaiiii when General 
Gourgaud, having arrived in London, and the pur- 
pose of his supposed deception being fully attained, 
continued to reptesent Napoleon as Mgning poverty 
wUHst in affinence, aflecting fflneee wUbt in heeltii, 
and possessing ready means of escape whilst he was 
complaining of nnnecessaiy restraint— what effe^ 
coold sod] statements produce on Lord Baihnrst 
and the other members of the British Minifstry, ex- 
cept a disr^rd to Napolecm's remonstraaces^ and a 
rigorous increase of every precaution necessary to 
prevent his escape ? They had the evidence of one 
of his most intimate pmonal attendants to justify 
them for acting thus ; and their own responsibility 
to Britain, and to Europe, for the safe custody of 
NapolecHiy would have rendered them inexcnssMe 
had they acted otherwise. 

" It is no concern of mine, however, how the ac- 
tual truth of the fiftct stands. It is sufficient to me 
to have diown, 1^ I have not laid to General Gonr- 
gaud's charge a single expression for which I had 
not the most indubitable authority. If I have been 
guilty of over-credulity in attaching more wdght to 
General Gourgaud's evidence than it deserves, I am 
well taught not to repeat the error, and the world, 
too^ may profit by the lesson. - 1 am. Sir, your bum^ 
ble servant, Walter Scott.** 
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To this letter Gourgaud made a fiery rejoinder; 

but Scott declined to prolong the paper war, simply 
stating^ in Ballantyne's print, that " while leading 
the question to the decision of the British public, he 
should have as little hesitation in referring it to the 
French nation, provided the documents he had pro- 
duced were allowed to be printed in the French 
newspapers, from which hitherto they had been eX' 
(Glided." And he would indeed have been idle had 
he said more than this, for his cause had been taken 
up on the instant by every English journal, of what- 
ever politics, and T^e Times thus summed up its 
Tary efifoctive demolition of his antagonist s — 

•* Sir Walter Scott did that which would have occurred to 
every honest man, whose fair-dealing had violent imputations 
cast upon it. He produced his authoritie*i. extracted from the 
Colooial Office. To these General Gourgaud's present pamphlet 
profatses to bo a reply ; but we do comcientiousl/ declare, that 
wilSi eveij readineM to acknowledge — and* indeed, with every 
wish to dieeover— »MMiiethiiig like a defenea of the eharacter of 
Oenotal Gourgaud, whoae good name haa ahme been impiUealed 
— (for tiiat of Sir Walter waa abandantly dearad, even bad the 
offidal doemnenti wbieh be eoosulted turned out to be aa fiike 
as they appear to be unqaettionable), — the charge against the 
General stands precisely where it was before this ill-judged at- 
tempt at refutation was published ; and in no one instance can 
we make out a satisfactory answer to the plain assertion, that 
Geui^od had in repeated instances either betrayed Buonaparte^ 
or sacrificed the truth. la the General'a reply to Sir Walter 
Scott'a atatemcnt, there ia enoqgb» even to aatietf » of dedamfr- 
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tion against the English Government under Lord Castlereagh, of 
vubterfuge and equivocation with regard to the words on record 
against himself, and of gross abuse and Billingsgate against the 
historian who has placarded him ; hut of direct and sncoessful 
Dflgathre thftre is not one syUable. The Aide-de-camp of St 
Helena ■hom limself to be nothing better than a etam between 
a bhisterer and a ■ofihiifc.'* 

Sir Walter's hssulj wera^ of coarse^ reEered from 
considerable anxiety, when the newspapers ceased to 

give paragraphs about General Gourgaud ; and the 
blowing over of this alann was particularly accept- 
able to his eldest daughter, who had to torn south- 
wards about the beginning of October. He himself 
certainly cared little or nothing about that (or any 
similar) affiiir ; and if it had any effect at all upon his 
spirits, they were pleasurably excited and stimulated. 
He possessed a pair of pistols taken from Napo- 
leon's carriage at Waterloo^ and presented to him, 
I believe, by the late Hon. Colonel James Stanhope, 
and he said he designed to make use of them, in case 
the controTersy should &id in a rencounter, and his 
friend Clerk should think as well as he did of their 
fabric. But this was probably a jest. I may observe 
that I once saw Sir Walter shoot at a mark with 
pistols, aud he acquitted himself well; so much so 
as to excite great admiration in some young o^^cers 
whom he had found practising in his bam on a 
ramy day. With the ri£e, he is said by those who 
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knew him in early life^ to hftve been a very good shot 

indeed. 

Before Gomgand foU quite asleep, Sir Walter 
made an excorsion to Edinburgh to meet his friends, 

Mrs Maclean Clephane and Lady Northampton, with 
-whom he had some business to transact ; and th^» 
feding, as all his intimate friends at this time did^ 
that the kindUest thing they could do by him was to 
iceep him as long as possible away from his desk, con* 
trived to seduce him into escorting them as far as 
Greenock on their way to the Hebrides. He visited 
on his return his esteemed kinsman, Mr Campbell 
of Blythswoodf* in whose park he saw, with much 
interest, the Argyle Stone, marking the spot where 
the celebrated Earl was taken prisoner in 1685. He 
notes in his Diary, that the Highland droTers are 
still apt to break Blythswood's fences to see this 
Stone;" and then records the capital turtle, &c. of 
his friend's ^tertiunment, and some good stories told 
at table, e^cially this : — ^ Prayer of the minis- 
ter of the Cumbrays, two miserable islands in the 
mouth of the Clyde: ^ O Lord» bless and be gra- 
cious to the Grreater and the Lesser Cumbrays, and 
in thy mercy do not forget the adjacent islands of 

* Archibald Campbell, Esq., Lord Lieutenant of Renfremhire, 
«nd often M. P. for Glasgow. Tliia excellent man, whose m«morj 
will loiig be honoured in the distrisfc which hie mnnificent benero- 
knee adonied, died in Irfuidoii, September 1836| aged 75. 
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Gtetd Britain and Ireknd.' This is nos poma 

tamus with a vengeance." 

Another halt was at the nohle seat of his early 
friend CranstooDi by the Falk of the Cl3rde. He 
says — " Cranstoun and I walked before dinner. I 
never saw the Great Fall of Corra Linn from this 
side before, and I think it. the best point perhaps ; 
at all events, it is not that from which it is usually 
seen ; so Lord Corehouse has the sight, and escapes 
the locnsts. This is a superb place. Cranstoun has 
as much feeling about improvement as other things. 
Like all new improYers> be is at more expense than 
is neeessary, plants too thick, and trenches where 
trenching is superfluous. But this is the eagerness 
of a young artist. Besides the grand lion, the Fall 
of Clyde^ he has more than one lion's whelp — a &U 
of a brook in a cleugh calied Ifill^s Gill must be 
superb in rainy weather. The old Castle of Core- 
house^ too^ is much more castle-like on this than 
from the otiier side. My old friend was yery happy 
when I told him the favourable prospect of my af* 
bm» To be surei if I come through, it will be 
wonder to aD, and most to myself.** 

On returning from this trip, Scott found an in- 
vitation from Lord and Lady Ravensworth to meet 
tibe Duke of Wellington at their castle near Durham* 
The Duke was then making a progress in the north 
of England, to which additional importance was given 
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by the uncertain state of political arrangementg;— • 
the chance of Lord Goderich's being able to maintain 
himself as Canning's snecessor seeming very preca- 
rious — and the opinion that his Grace must soon be 
called to a higher station than that of Commander of 
the Forces, which he had accepted nnder the new. 
Premier, gaining ground every day. Sir Walter, 
who felt for the Great Captain the pure and exalted 
derotion that might have been expected from some 
honoured soldier of his banners, accepted this invita- 
tion* and witnessed a scene of enthusiasm with which 
its principal object conld haidlj. have been more gra* 
ti^ed than he was. 

4 

DiABT — <^ October L— I set about work for 

two hours, and finished three pages ; then walked 
for two hours ; then home, adjusted sheriff processes^ 
and cleared the table* I am to set off to-monow 
for Ravensworth Castle, to meet the Duke of Wel- 
lington; a great let-o£F, I suppose. Yet I would 
ahnost rather stay, and see two days more of Lock-: 
hart and my daughter, who will be off before my re- 
turn. Perhaps But there is no end to perhaps* 

We must cut the rope, and let the vessel drive down 
the tide of dsslaDy. 

** October 2— —Set out in the morning at sev8n» 
and readied ICelso hj a little past ten with my own 
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horses. Then took the Wellington coach to carry 
me to Weilingtoa — smart that. Nobody inaide but 
an old lady, who proved a toy-woman in Edinburgh ; 
her head furnished with as substantial ware as her 
Bhopi but a good sool^ Tse warrant her. Heard all 
her debates witii her landlord about a new door to 
the cellar — and the propriety of paying rent on the 
16th or 25th of May* Landlords and tenants will 
have di£brent opinions on Aai subject. We dined 
at Wooler, where an obstreperous horse retarded us 
for an hour at least, to the great alarm of my firiend 
the toy-womiii. — JV.A She wonld have made a 
good feather-bed if the carriage had happened to f«dl, 
and her undermost* The heavy roads had retarded 
ns near an hour moie^ so Hiat I hesitated to go to 
Rayensworth so late ; bnt my goodwoman's tales of 
dirty sheets, and certain recollections of a Newcastle 
ixaif induced me to go on. When I arrived^ the 
family had just retired. Lord Ravensworlii and Mr 
Liddell came down, however^ and both received me 
as kindly as possible. 

" October 3 — Rose about eight or later. My 
moEab b^jn to be corrupted by travel and fine eom* 
pany. Went to Durham with Lord Ravensworlh 
betwixt one and two. Found the gentlemen of Dur- 
ham county and town assemUed to receive the Duke 
of Wc^gton. I saw several cdd finendsi and with 
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difficulty suited names to faces, and faces to names. ' 
There were Dr Philpott% Dr GiUy, and his wife» 
and a world of acqtudntaiice, — among^ odiers, Sir 
Thomas Lawrence ; whom I asked to come on to 
Abbolefordy hat he could not. He isi from habit 
0f ooaxiiig his subjects I suppose, a little too fair- 
spoken, otherwise very pleasant. The Duke arhyed 
tery late. There wene beU% and cannon, and drams, 
trumpets, and hannm, besides a fine troop of yeo* 
manry. The address was well expressed, and as 
well answered by the Duke. The enthusiasm of the 
ladieB and the gentry was great-p— the commpn people 
more ltdcewarm. The Duke has lost popularity in 
accepting; political power* He will be more useful 
to his ooontry, it maj be^ than ever, bat will scam 
be so gracious in the people's eyes — and he will not 
care a curse for what outward show he has lost. But 
I must not talk of corses, for we are going to take 
our dinner with the Bishop of Durham. — We dined 
about one hundred and £orty or hfty men, a distin- 
goished company for rank and property. Marshal 
Beresford, and Sir John,* amongst others — Marquis 
of Lothian, Lord Feyersham, Marquis Londonderrv 
—and I know not who besides— 



* Admind Sir Jobn Berecford had some few jw bofon dilt 
wmmded on ihs LMl itatum — when Sir Walter and he ear 
a Kital deal of flaehodMr-*-''«ad meny muk wew ihof," 
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* Lords and Dukes and noble Princes, 
All the prid« and flower of Spain.* 

We dined in the old baronial haU) impreMive from 

its rude antiquity> and fortunately free from the plas- 
ter of former improTemeiit> as I trust it will long be 
from the gingerbread taste of modem Gothidsers. 
The bright moon streaming in through the old Grothic 
windows contrasted strangely with the artificial lights 
within; spears, banners, and armour were intermixed 
with the pictures of old bishops, and the whole had 
a singular mixtnre of baronial pomp with the grave 
and more chastened dignity of prelacy. The conduct 
of our reverend entertainer suited the character re- 
markably welL Amid the welcome of a Count Pala- 
tine he did ntot for m instant forget the gravity of 
the Church dignitary. All his toasts were gracefully 
given, and his little speeches well made» and the more 
aflfecting that the failing ycnoe sometimes reminded 
us that our host laboured under the infirmities of 
lidvanced life* To .me personally the Bishop was 
very civil.'* 

In writing to me next day, Sir Walter 8a3rs— The 
dinner was one of the finest things I e^er^saw ; it 
was in the old Castle HaU, nntouched, for aught I 
know, once Anthony Bedc feasted Edward Long* 
shanks on his way to invade Scotland** The moon 

• TIm warlUn Bnliop BedcmooompuMd Edwaid L ialiis SooCeh 
tipwKtlQiiy and if we may baUera BUnd Harry, vary narrowly 
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fltmmed through the high latticed windows as if she 
had been eorioas to see what was going on/^ I wa« 

also favoured with a letter on the subject from Dr 
Philpotts (now Bishop of Exeter), who said — I 
widi yoa had witnessed this yety striking scene* I 
never saw curiosity and enthusiasm so highly excited, 
and I may add, as to a great part of the company, so 
nearly balanced. Sometimes I doubted whether the 
hero or the poet was fixing most attention — the 
latter, I need hardly tell you, appeared unconscious 
that he was regarded differently from the others about 
him, until the good Bishop rose and proposed Ins 
health." Another friend, the Honourable Henry Lid- 
dell, enables, me to give the words ipmnma w- 
ha'*J of Sir Walter in acknowledging this toast. He 
says — The manner in which Bishop Van Mildert 
proceeded on this occasion will never be forgotten 
by those who know how to appreciate scholarship 
without pedantry,' and dignity without ostentation. 
Sir Walter had been observed throughout the day 
with extraordinary interest — I should rather say en- 
thusiasm. — The Bishop gave his health with pecu- 
liar felicity, remarking that he could reflect upon the 
labours of a long literary life, with the consciousness 
that everything he had written tended to the practice 



missed having the honour to die the baud of Wttllace in atkir 
mish on the street of Glasgow. 
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of virtue, and to the improveiuent of the human race. 
Sii Walter replied, < that upon no occaebn of his 
life had he ever returned thanks foi^ the honour done 
him in drinking his health, with a stronger sense of 
obligatioa to the proposer of it than on the present 
---tlkat hereafter he dionld always reflect with great 
pride upon that moment of his existence, when his 
health had heea giyen in such termsy by the Bishop 
of Durham tf» hU &wn haromalhattf sammnded and 
sapported by the assembled aristocracy of the two 
nertbem ooontiesy and t» the pretence of the Duke 
if Wellington:'^ 

The Diary continues — 
Mrs Van Mildert held a sort of drawing-room 
after we rose from tsble, at wiiidi a great many la^ 
dies attended. After this we went to the Assembly- 
roomsi which were crowded with company* Here I 
saw some very pretty girls dancing merrily that old- 
iashioned thing called a country-dance, which Old 
England has now thrown aside, as she would do her 
lafeed, if there were some foreign frippery oflhred in-* 
stead. We got away after midnight, a large party, 
and reached Ravensworth Castle — Duke of Wei* 
fingtmiy Lord Londondenyy and about twenty besides 
— about half-past one. Soda water, and to bed by 
two^ 

October 4, — Slept till nigh ten — fatigued by 
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our toils of yesterday, and the unwonted late hours.. 
Stiil too early for this Castle of Indolence^ for I 
fbimd few of last nigfatfs party yet appearing. I had 
an opportunity of some talk with the Duke. He 
does not consider Fo/s hook as written by himself 
but as a thing got up perhaps from notes. Men- 
tioned that Foy, when in Spain, was, like other 
French officers, yery desirous of seeing- the li^lish 
papers, tbrongfa which alone they could colled any 
idea of what w as going on without their own can- 
tonments, for Napoleon permitted no commimication 
of that kind with France. The Duke growing tired 
of this, at length told Baron Tripp, whose services 
he chiedy used in communications with the outposts, 
that he was not to give them the newspapers. <WhaA 
reason shall I allege for withholding them?* said Tripp. 
^ None,' rephed the Duke — * Let them allege some 
reason why tiiey want them.' Foy was not at a loss 
to assign a reason. He said he had considerable sums 
of money in the English funds, and wanted to see 
how stocks fell and rose. The excuse, however^ did 
<iot go down. — I remember Baron Tripp, a Dutch 
nobleman, and a dandy of the first water, and yet 
with an energy in his dandyism which made it re- 
spectableb He drove a gig as far as Dunrobin Castle, 
and back again, without a whip. He looked after his 
own horsey for he had no servant, and after all his 
Iftde establishment of clothes and necessaries, with 
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all the accuracy of a petit maitre. He was one of 
the best-dressed men possible, and his horse was in 
eqatXLy fine condition as if he had had a dosen of 
grooms. I met him at Lord Somerville's, and liked 
him much. But there was something exaggerated^ 
aa appeared from the conclusion of his life. Baron 
Tnpp ahot himself in Italy for no assigiiable cause. 

What is called great society* of which I haye 
aeen a good deal in my day, ia now amunng to me. 
because from age and indifierence I have lost the 
habit of considering myself as a part of it» and have 
only the feeUngs of looking on aa a spectator of the 
scene, who can ndther play his part well nor ill, in^ 
stead of being one of the dramatis persorus ; so, 
careless what is thought of myself* I hare full time 
to attend to the motions of others. 

Our party went to-day to Sunderland, when the 
Duke was brilliantly received by an immense popu- 
lation» chiefly of seamen* The difficulty of getting: 
into the rooms was dreadful — an ebbing and flow- 
ing of the crowd* which nearly took me o£f my l^gs. 
The entertainment was handsome ; abont two hnn« 
dred dined, and appeared most hearty in the cause 
which had convened them — some indeed so much 
eo^ tiiat* finding themseLves so &r on the way to per- 
fect happiness, they e'en wopld go on. Afltor the 
dinner-party broke up* there was a ball* numerously 
attended* where there was a prodigious amdety dis- 
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cohered for shakings of hands* The Duke had enough 
of ity and I came in for my share; for, though aa 

jackall to the lion, I got some part in whatever was 
going. We got home about half-past two in the 
momingy suffieientlj tired/* 



Some months aiterwardsy Sir Cutfaberk Sharps who 

had been particularly kind and attentive to Scott 
when at Sunderland, happened, in writing to him on 
some matter of husiness, to say he hoped he had not 
forgotten his friends in that quarter. Sir Walter's 
answer to Sir Cuthbert (who had been introduced to 
him by his old and dear friend Mr Sutrees of Mains- 
forth) begins thus : — 

•* Forget thee ? No ! my worthy fere I 
Forget blithe mirth and gallant cheer! 
Death sooner ttretdi me on my bier ! 

Forget thee? No. 

Forget the oniTeml ehoaft 
'When * eamij SmMlerlmd* spokse ooft— 
A MHi whidi knavee affect to doubt- 
Forget Aee? No. 

Forget you? No— diough sowoaHlay 
iVe heard your knowing people say. 

Disown the debt you cannot pay, 
Yott*U find it far the thrifdest way — 

ButI?-«OiiOb • 
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' ^ Ftrget your kindnen found for all room, 

In what, though large, seem'd still a small rooill« 
Foi^et my SurUeg in a ball room — 

Forget you? 

" Forget your sprightly dumpty-diddlei. 
And beauty tripping to the fiddles, 
Foiget my lovely friends the LidddU — 

Forget you ? No, 

^ So nmch for oUivioSf my den* Sir C; and ncnr, 

having dismounted from my Pegasus, who is rather 
Bpavined, I chaige a-iboti like an old dragoon as 1 
am," &c fte. 



^ DiABT — October 5— -A quiet day at Raveiis* 

worth Castle, ^ggling and making giggle among the 
kind and frankhearted yonng peojde. The Castle is 
modern, excepting always two towers of great anti* 
quity. Lord R. manages his woods admirably welL 
In the erening plenty of fine mnsicy with heart as 
well as Toice and instrament. Much of this was the 
spontaneous effusions of Mrs Ark>vright (a daughter 
of Stephen Kemble), who has set Hohenlinden, and 
other pieces of poetry, to music of a highly-gifted 
ciiaracter. The Miss Liddells and Mrs Barrington 
sang ' The Campbells are comingi' in a tone that 
mi^ have waked the dead* 
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** October 6. — Left llavensworth this morning, 
and trayelled as far as Whittingham with Marquis of 
Lothiaii. Arrived at Alnwick to dinner, ^ere I 
was very kindly received. The Duke of Northmn- 
berlaod is a handsome man, who will he corpulent if 
he does not continue to take hard exercise* The 
Duchess very pretty and lively, but her liveliness is 
of that kind which shows at once it is connected with 
thorough principle, and is not liable to be influenced 
by fashionable caprice. The habits of the family are 
early and regular ; I conceive they may he termed 
formal and old-tehioned by such visiteFB as daim to 
be the pink of the mode The Castle is a fine old 
pile, with various courts and towers, and the entrance 
is magnificent* It wants, however, the splendid fea- 
ture of a keep. The inside fitting up is an attempt 
at Gothic, hut the taste is meagre and poor, and done 
over with too much gilding. It was done half a cen- 
tury ago, when this kind of taste was ill understood. 
I found here the Bishop of Gloucester,^ &c &c» 

** October 7. — This morning went to drardi, 
and heard an excellent sermon from the Bishop of 
Gloucester $ he has great dignity of manner, and his 
accent and delivery are forcible. Drove out wkh llie 

Dr Beihell, who had been tutor to die Duke of Northmnbei^ 
md, held at fhSa time the See of Glouceeter. He waa tbanee 
traxukted to Exeter, and latterly to Bangor.—- [1889.] 
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Duke in a phaeton, and saw part of the park, which 
is a fine one lying along the Abie. But it has been 
iU plantecL It was laid out by the celebrated Brown* 
who substituted clumps of birch and Scottish firs for 
the beautiful oaks and copse which grow nowhere so 
freely as in Northomberland. To oonqplste this the 
late Duke did not thin, so the wood is in a poor 
state. All that the Duke cuts down is so much 
waste^ for the people will not buy it where ooals ar« 
so cheap. Had they been oak-ooppicet, the bark 
would have fetched itf» value ; had they been growti 
oaksy the sea-ports wo* Id have found a market ; had 
tiiey been larch, the country demands for ruder por^ 
poses would haye been unanswerable. The Duke 
does the best he can to retriere his woodS} but seems 
to deepcmd more than a yonng man ongfat to do. It 
is refreshing to see such a man in his situation give 
so much of his time and thoughts to the imfiroTe^ 
ment of his estates^ and the weliare of the people. 
He tells me his people in Keeldar were all quite wild 
the first time his father went up to shoot there* The 
women had no other dress than a bed-gown and pet- 
ticoat. The men were savage, and could hardly be 
brought to rise from the heath, either from sullen-* 
ness OF fesr* They sung a wild tnne, the burden of 
which was orsinOy orsina, orsina. The females sang,, 
the men danced round, and at a certain point of thft 
tane they drew their dirks» which they always woie> 
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We came by the remains of an old Carmelite 
Monasteiy, which form a y&ej fine object in the 
fMrk. It was finished by De VescL The gateway 
of Alnwick Abbey, also a fine specimen, is standing 
about a mile distant. The trees are much finer on 
the left side of llie Alne^ where they haTe been let 
alone by the capability villain. Visited the enceinte 
of the Castle^ and passed into the dungeon. There 
is also an armoury, but damp^ and the arms in indif- 
ferent order. One odd petard-looking thing stmck 
me.— Mem. to omsalt Grose. I had the hononr to 
sit in Hotspur's seat, and to see the Bloody Gap, 
a place where the external wall must have been 
breached* The Duchess gave me a book .of etchings 
of the aatiqiiities of Alnwick and Waikworth from 
her own drawings. I had half a mind to stay to see 
Warkworth,- but Anne is alone. We had prayers in 
the OTening read by the Ardideacon.** 

On the 8th Sir Walter reached Abbotsford, and 
forthwith resumed his Grandfather^s Tales, which he 

composed throughout with the ease and heartiness 
reflected in this entry : — This morning was damp^ 
dripping, and unpleasant; so I even made a woik of 
necessity, and set to the Tales hke a dragon. I 
murdered Madellan of Bomby at the Thheve Castle; 

* Mr Arehdeacoii 8ii^|^«tQB« 
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atabbed the Black Douglas in the town of Stirlinsf ; 
aitoDished King JameB before Roxburgh ; and stifled 
the Earl of Mat in his bath, in the Canongate. A 
ivild world, my masters, this Scotland of ours must 
have been. No fear of want of interest ; no lassitude 
in dioee daya for want of woik-— 

'For tratiOOt d*ye 8ee» 
Was to them a dieh of tM» 

And murder bread and buttor.** 



Sudi was his life in autsnm 1827* Before I hvm 

the period, I must note how greatly I admired the 
manner in which all hia dependents appeared to h»?e 
met the reverse of his fortones— a reverse whidi 
inferred very considerable alteration in the circum- 
stances of every one of them. The butler, instead of 
being the easy duef of a huge establishment, was 
now doing half the work of the house, at probably 
half his former wages. Old Peter, who had been for 
five-and-twenty years a dignified coachman, vras now 
ploughman in ordinary, only putting his horses to 
the carnage upon high and rare occasions ; and so on 
with all the rest that remained of the ancient train. 
And all, to my view, seemed happier than they had 
ever done before. Their good conduct had given every 
one of them a new elevation in his own mind— and 
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yet their demeanour had gained, in place of losings 
in simple humilitj of obsemuice. The great Iobb 
was tliat of William Laidkw, for whom (the estate 
being all but a fragment in the hands of the trustees 
and their agent) there was now no occapation here 
The cottage, which his taste had converted into a 
loTeable retreat, had found a rent-paying tenant ; and 
ha was liying a dozen miles off on the farm of a re* 
ladon in the Vale of Tarrow. Every week, however, 
he came down to have a ramble with Sir Walter over 
their old haunts — to hear how the pecuniary at* 
mosphere was darkenii^ or brightening ; and to read 
in every face at Abbotsford, that it could never be 
itself again until circumstances should permit his 
re-establishment al Eae8ide» 

All this warm and respectful solicitude must have 
had a preciously soothing influence on the mind of 
Scott, who may be said to have lived upon love^ No 

*man cared less about popular admiration and ap- 
plause; but for the least chill on the affection of ajiy 
near and dear to him he bad the sensitiveness of a 
maiden. I cannot forget, in particular, how his eyes 
sparkled when he £rst pointed out to me Peter Ma- 
thieson guiding the plough on the hangh: ^ Egad,** 
said he, " auld Pepe (this was the children's name 
for their good friend) — " auld Pep^i whistling at 
his darg* The honest fellow said, a yoking in a 
deep field would do baith him and the blackies good. 
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If things get round with me, easy shall be Pepe'd 
cushion." In general, daring that autumn, 1 thought 
Sir Walter enjoyed mndi his usual spirits; and 
often, no doubt, he did so. His Diary shows (wbat 
perhaps many of his intimates doubted daring his 
lifetime) that, in spitef of the dignified equanimitf 
which characterised all Lis conversation with man- 
kind, he had his full share of the delicate sensibihties, 
the mysterious ups and downs, tiie wayward melan- 
choly, and fantastic sunbeams of the poetical tempe- 
rament. It is only with imaginative minds, in truth, 
that sorrows of the spirit are enduring. Those he had 
encountered were Teiled from the eye of the world, 
but they lasted with his life, ^liat a picture have 
we in his entry about the Runic letters he-had carred 
. in the day of youn^ passion on the turf among the 
grave-stones of St Andrews! And again, he wrote 
neither sonnets, nor elegies, nor monodies, nor eyen 
an epitaph on his wife; — but what an epitaph is his* 
D^y throughout the year 1826— ay, and down to 
the closel 

There is one entry of that Diary for the period we 
are leaving, which paints the man in his tenderness, 
his fortitude^ and his happy wisdom: — SeptenAer 
24. Worked in the morning as usual, and sent off 
the proofs and copy. Something of the black dog 
still hanging about me; but I will shake him oS» I 
generally alFect good spunts in company of my fianily. 
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whether I uin enjojing them or not. It is too severe 
to sadden the hannlesB mirth of others by snfieriqg 
your own canseless melancholy to be seen ; and this 
species pf exertion is, like virtue, its own reward; 
for the good apiritSy which are at first simukted, be- 
come at length reaL** 

The first series of GhronicLes of the Canongate— 
(which title supplanted that of ^ The Canongate 

Miscellany, or Traditions of the Sanctuary^) — was 
published early in the winter. The contents were^ 
the Highland Widow^ the Two DroTers» and the 
Sui^eon's Daughter — all in their styles excellent, 
except that the Indian part of the last does not well 
harmonise with the rest; and certain preliminary 
chapters which were g-enerally considered as still 
better than the stories they introduce. The por- 
traiture of Mrs Murray Keith, under the name of 
Mrs Bethune Baliol, and that of Chrystal Croftan^y 
throughout, appear to me unsurpassed in iScott's 
writings. In the former, I am assured he has mixed 
up various features of his own beloved mother; and 
in the latter, there can be no doubt that a good deal 
was taken from nobody but himself. In feet, the 
choice of the hero's residence, the original title of 
the book, and a world of minor circumstances, were 
sqggested by the actual condition and prospects of 
the author's a£^rs ; for it appears from, his Diary. 
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though I have not thought it necessary to quote 
fhose entries, that from tune to tiiiie» between De* 

cember 1826 and November 1827, be had renewed 
threatenings of seTere treatment from Messes Abud 
and Co.; and, on at least one occasion, he made 
every preparation for taking shelter in the Sanctuary 
of Holyroodhouse. Although these people were well 
aware that at Christmas 1827 a Tery large diTidend 
would be paid on the Ballantyne estate, they would 
not understand that their interest, and that of all the 
ereditorsy lay in allowing Soott the free use of hia 
time ; that by thwarting and harassing him persoDBlly, 
nothing was likely to be achieved but the throwing 
up of the tmsty and the settlement of the insolvent 
honse^s affidrs on the usual terms of a sequestration; 
in which case there could be no doubt that he would, 
on reigning all his assets, be dis<diarged absolutely, 
with liberty to devote his future exertions to his own 
sole benefit. The Abuds would understand nothing, 
but that the very unanimity of the other creditors 
as to the propriety of being gentle with him, rendered 
it extremely probable that their harshness might be 
rewarded by immediate payment of their whole de- 
mand. They fancied that the trustees would clear 
off any one debt, rather than disturb the arrange- 
ments generally adopted; they fieuicied that, in case 
tiiey laid Sir Walter Scott in priscm, there would be 
some extraordinary burst of feeling in Edinburgh— 
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thftt priTnte friends would interfere — in shorty that 
in one way or another^ they should get hold, without 

farther delay, of their " pound of flesh." — Two or 
three puragraphs from the Diary will be enough as 
to ttiia unpleasant subject 

October 31* —Just as I was merrily cutting 
away among* my trees, arriyes Mr Gibson with a Tery 
melancholy look, and indeed the news he hrought 
was shocking enough. It seems Mr Abud, the same 
who formerly was disposed to disturb me in London, 
has given positive orders to take out diligence against 
me for his debt* This breaks all the measures we 
had resolTed on, and preyents the dividend from 
taking place, by which many poor persons will be 
great suiferers* For me the alternative will be more 
painM to my feelings than prejudicial to my in- 
terests. To submit to a sequestration, and allow tiie 
creditors to take what they can get, will be the in* 
evitable consequence. This will cut ^ort my labour 
by several years, which I might spend, and spend in 
vain, in endeavouring to meet their demands. We 
shall know more on Saturday, and not sooner. — I 
went to BowhiU with Sir Adam Fergusson to dinner, 
and maintained as good a countenance in the midst 
of my perplexities as a man need deaira. It is not 
bravados I feel firm and resolute* 
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^ November L — I waked in the night and lay two 
hcmn in feverish meditation. This is a tribute to 
natural feeling". But the air of a fine frosty morning' 
gave me some elasticity of spirit. It is strange that 
about a week ago I was more dispirited for nothing 
at all, than I am now for perplexities which set at 
defiance my conjectures concerning their issue. I 
suppose .that I» the Chionider of the Ganongate, 
will have to take up my residence in the Sanctuary, 
unless I prefer the more airy residence of the Calton 
Jail» or a trip to the Isle of Man. It is to no pur- 
pose bein«^ angry witii Abnd or Ahab^ or whatever 
name he delights in., He is seeking his own, and 
thinks by these harsh measoies to render his road to 
it more speedy. — Sir Adam FOTgosson left Bowhill 
this morning for Dumfries-shire. I returned to Ab- 
botsford to Anne, and told her this unpleasant news. 
She slood it remarkably well* poor body. 

<^ November 2. — I was a little bilious this night- 
no wonder. Had sundry letters without any power 
of giving my mind to answer them — one about Gour- 
gaud with his nonsense. I shall not trouble my head 
more on that score. Well, it is a hard knock on the 
elbow : I knew I had a life of labour before me, but 
I was resolved to work steadily: now they have 
treated me like a recusant turnspit, and put in a red- 
hot cinder into the wheel alongst with me. But of 
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wbatQBe 18 philosophy — and I ha^e always pratofidad 

to a little of a practical character — if it cannot t«ach 
us to do or suffer ? The day is glorious, yet I have 
little will to enjoy it ; yet, were a tw^vemondi OYer» 
I should perhaps smile at what makes me now very 
serious. Smile I No — that can never he. My pre- 
sent feelings cannot he recollected with cheeriiilness ; 
but I may drop a. War of gratitude. 

^ November 3. — Slept 1U9 and lay one hoar longer 

than usual in the morning. I gained an hou^s qmet 
by it, that is much. I feel a little shaken at the 
result of to-day's post. I am not aUe to go onl. 
. My poor workers wonder lint I pass them without 
a word* I can imagine no alternative hut the Sanc- 
tuary or the Isle of Man. Both shocking enough. 
But in Edirimrgh I am always on the scene of actbu, 
free from uncertainty, and near my poor daughter; 
so I think I shall prefer it» and tlms I rest in un- 
rest. But I will not let this unman me. Our hope, 
heavenly and earthly, is pcorly anchored, if the cable 
parts upon the stream. I believe in God, who can 
change evil into good ; and I am confident that what 
befeUs us is always ultimately for the best. 

^November A. — Put my papers in some ordea 
and prepared for the journey. It is in the style of 
the Emperors of Abyssinia, who prodaim^— -Cut down 

VOL. IX. 
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ikB Kaotnffii in the four quartors of the world, for 1 
know not where I am going. Yet, were it not for 
poor Anne's doleful looksy I would feel £rm as a piece 
of granite. Evea the poor dogs seem to &wn on me 
wHIi anzions meamng, as if thm were something' 
going on thej could not comprehend. They probabl)* 
notice the packing of the dothes* and other symptoms 
of a journey. 

" Set off at twelve, firmly resolved in body and 
mind* Dined at Fushie Bridge. Ah I good Mrs 
Wilson, yon know not you are like to lose an old 
customer ! * 

But when I arrived in Edinburgh M my £uth6il 
friend, Mr Gibson's — k>l the scene had again changed, 
and a new hare is started,'' Sic. &c. 

The new hmT was this. It trsnspired in the 

very nick of time, that a Buspiciou of usury attached 
to these Israelites without guile, in a transaction with 
Hurst and Robinson, as to one or more of the hills for 
which the house of Ballantyne had become responsible 
This suspicion, upon investigation, assumed a shape 

* Mn Wikon, landlady of tha ina at Fbaliie, ona ttaga from 

Edinburgh — an old dame of some bumoar, with whom Sir Walter 
always had a friendly colloquy in passing. I believe the charm 
was, that she had pa«ised her childhood among the Gipsies of tha 
Border. But her fiery Radicalism latterly was auother aource 
nf nMfninaiit* 
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soffidently tangible to justify Ballantyne's trastees in 

carrying the point before the Court of Session ; but 
.they failed to establish their all^ation.* The amount 
was then settled — but how and in what manner was 
long unknown to Scott. Sir William Forbes, whose 
banking-hoose was one of Messrs fiallantyne's chief 
creditors, crowned his generous efforts for Scott's re- 
lief by privately paying the whole of Abud's demand 
(nearly £2000) out of his own pocket — ranking as 
an ordinary creditor for the amount ; and taking care 
at the same time that his old friend should be allowed 
to believe that the affidr had mei^ged quietly in the 
general measures of the trustees. In &ct it was not 
until some time after Sir William's death, that Sir 
Walter learned what he had done on this occasion ; 
and I may as well add here^ that he himself died in 
utter ignorance of some services of a like sort, which 
he owed to the secret liberality of three of his brethren 
at the Clerk's table— Hector Macdonald Buduman, 
Colin Mackenzie, and Sir Robert Dundas. 

I ought not to omit, that as soon as Sir Walter's 
eldest son heard ci the Ahnd business, he left Ireland 

* The £ditor entirely diBclaims giving any opinion of his own , 
respecting these transaetioitt with Meesis Abud & Co. He con* 
eiden il u his bunnen to repreient ihe views which Sir Waiter 
took of the affidr Irom time to time: whether diese were or were 
not imifomily correct^ he has no means to deddo ~and indeed 
no enriosity to in^mro. 
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tor Edinbnrgh ; bat before he reached his fiiUiery tfa* 

alarm had blown over. 

This vision of the real CanoDgate has drawn me 
awB7 from the Chiomcles of Mr Croftangry. The 

scenery of his patrimonial inheritance was sketched 
from that of Carmichaelf the ancient and now deserted 
mansion of the noble fiimily of Hyndford; but for 
hifi strong-ly Scottish feeling-s about parting with his 
land, and stem efforts to suppress them, the author 
had not to go so fiur a*fieUL Christie Steele's brief 
character of Croftangry's ancestry, too, appears to suit 
well all that we have on record concerning his own 
more immediate progenitors of the stubborn race ol 
Raebum: — " They werena ill to the poor folk, sir, 
and that is aye something; they were just decent hien 
bodies* Ony pow creatore that had feoe to b^ got 
an awmons, and welcome ; they that were shamefaced 
gaed by, and twice as welcome. But they keepit an 
honest walk before Grod and man, the Croftangry's^ 
and as I said before^ if thej did little good, they did 
as little ill. They lifted their rents and spent them, 
called in their kain and eat them ; gaed to the Jdrk^of 
a Sunday ; bowed ciyilly if folk took aff their banneta 
as they gaed by, and lookit as black as sin at them 
that keepit them on«^ I hope I shall give no oflbnee 
by adding, that many things in the character and 
manners of Mr Gideon Gray of Middlemas in the 
Tale of the Surgeon's Daughter, were considered at 
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the time bj Sir Walter's neighbours on Tweedside 
as copied iroin Dr Ebeneser Clarkson of Sdkirk« 

" He was," says the Chronicler, " of such reputation 
in the medical world, that he had been often advised 
to exchange the village and its meag^re circle of prac- 
tice for Edinburgh. There is no creature in Scot- 
land that works harder, and is more poorly requited 
than &e ooontry doctor, unless perhaps it may be 
his horse. Yet the horse is, and indeed must be, 
hardy, active, and indefatigable, in spite of a rough 
coat and indifferent condition; and so yon will often 
find in his master, under a blunt exterior, profes- 
sional skill and enthusiasm, intelligence, humanity 
courage^ and sdence.** A true picture — a portrait 
from the life, of Scott's bard-riding, benevolent, and 
sagacious old friend, to all the country dear.** 

These Chronicles were not received with exceed- 
ing favour at the time ; and Sir Walter was a good 
deal discouraged. Indeed he seems to have been with 
some difficulty persuaded by Cadeli and fiallantyne^ 
that it would not do for him to ** lie fidlow*' as p 
novelist ; and then, when he in comphance with their 
entreaties began a Second Canongate Series, they 
were both disappointed with his MS^ and told him 
their opinions so plainly, that bis good-nature was 
duuply tried. The Tales which they disapproved 
<if, were those of My Aunt Margaret's Mirror, and 
The Laird's Jock ; he consented to lay them aside. 
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and began St Valentine's Eve, or the Fair Maid of • 
Perth, which from the first pleased his critics. It was 

in the brief interval occasioned by these misgivings 
and debates, that his ever elastic mind threw off an* 
other charming paper for the Qoarterly Review — 
that on Ornamental Gardening, by way of sequel to 
the Essay on Planting Waste Lands. Another fruit 
of his leisure was a skelch of the life of George Ban- 
natyne, the collector of ancient Scottish poetry, for 
the Club which bears his name* 

Diary — " Edinburgh, November 6. — Wrought 
upon an introduction to the notices which have been 
recovered of Geoige Bannatyne^ author or rather 
transcriber of the famous Repository of Scottish 
Poetry, generally known by the name of the Banna- 
tjme MS. They are very jejune these same notices 
•-*a mere record of matters of business, putting fortii 
and calling in sums of money, and such like. Yet it 
is a satisiisction to know .that this great bene&ctor to 
the literature of Scotland had a prosperous life» and 
enjoyed the pleasures of domestic society, and, in a 
time pecuharly perilous, lived unmoleBted and died is 
quiet.** 

He had taken, for that winter, the house Na 6 
Shandwick Place, which he occupied by the month 

during the remainder of his servitude as a Clerk of 
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Sesrion* Very near this house, he was told a few 

days after he took possession, dwelt the a^ed mother 
of his first loTe — the hidy of the Runic charaeten. 
—and he expressed to his friend Mrs Skene a wish 
that she should carry him to renew an acquaintance 
which seems to have been interrupted from the period 
of his yonthibl romance. Mrs Skene complied with 
his desire, and she tells me that a very painful scene 
ensued, adding — I think it highly probable that it 
was on rstnming from this call that he committed to 
writing the verses, To Time, by his early favourite, 
which you have printed in your first volume/' * I 
believe Mrs Skene will have no doabt on that matter 
when the following entries from his Diary meet her 
eye;— 

" November 7, — Began to settle myself this morn- 
ing, after the hurry of mind and even of body which 
I have lately undergone.— I went to make a visit» 
and fairly softened myself, hke an old fool, with 
recalling old stories, till I was fit for nothing but 
shedding tears and repeating verses for the whole 
night. This is sad work. The very grave gives up 
its dead, and time rolls back thirty years to add to 
my perplexities. I don't care. I begin to grow 
case-hardened, and, like a stag taming at bay, my 
naturally good temper grows fierce and dangerous. 
Yet what a romance to tell, — and toU, I &ar, it 

• See Vol. I. p. 335. 



Digitized by Google 



184 UFE OV BIB WALTBR 8COTT. 

« 

will one d^y be* And tiwu my three years of dream- 
ing', and my two years of wakening, will be chro- 
nidedy dcmbUesB. But the dead will feel no pain* 

" November 10. — Wrote out my task and little 
more. At twelve o'clock I went again to poor Ladj^ 
' ' ■ '■ to talk over old stories. I am not clear 
that it is a right or healthful indulgence to be rip- 
ping up old sores, but it seems to give her deep-rooted 
sorrow words, and that is a mental bloodkittiiig. To 
me these things are now matter of calm and solemn 
recollection, never to be forgotten, yet scarce to 
be remembered wilh pain— «- We go out to Saint 
Catherine's to-day. I am glad of it, for I would 
not have these recollections haunt me, and society 
will pat them out of my head*** 

Sir Walter has this entry on reading the Gazette 
of the battle of Navarino:-— iVbtrni^^r 14. We 
liBTe thumped the Tuiks rety weD. But as to the 
justice of our interference, I will only suppose some 
Turkish plenipotentiary, wil^ an immense turban 
and long loose trousers, comes to dictate to us the 
mode in which we should deal with our refractory 
li^men, the Catholics of Ireland. We hesitate to 
admit bis interference^ on whidi the Moslem runs 
into Cork Bay, or Bantry Bay, alongside of a Britisl:; 
squadron, and sends a boat to tow on a.fire-ship. A 
Tessel fires on the boat and sinks it. Is there an 
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agression on the part of those who fired first, or of 
those whose manoBuyrea occasioned the firing ?^ 

A few days afterwards he received a very agreeable 
pieoe of intelligence* The King had not forgotten 
bk promise with respect to the poetf s second son ; 
and Lord Dudley, then Secretary of State for the 
Foreign Department, was a much attached friend 
from early days— ^ had been partly edncated at 
Edinburgh under the roof of Dugald Stewart) — his 
Lordship had therefore been very wdl disposed to 
comply with the royal recommendation* — — iVbvMit* 
' her 30. The great pleasure of a letter from Lord 
Dudley, informing me that he has receiyed his 
Mijesty's commaiids to put down the name ol my son 
Charles for the first Tacancy that shall occur in the 
Foreign Ofifice, and at the same time to acquaint me 
with his giiicioiu intentions^ which were signified in 
language the most gratifying to me. This makes me 
really feel light and happy, and most grateful to the 
kind and gracious sovereigii who has ahrays showDy 
I may say, so mnch friendship towards me. Wonid 
to God the King^s errand might lie in the cadgen^s 
gaiif that I might haye some better way of showing 
my feelings than merely by a letter of thanks, or • 
this private memorandum of my gratitude. Public 
affiura look awkward* The present Ministry are nei* 
ther Whig nor Tory, and dirested of the support 
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of either of the groat parties of the state, stand sup- 
ported by the will of the sovereign alone. This is 
not conflidtutieiial, and though it may be a tempo* 
rary augmentation of the prince's personal influence, 
yet it cannot but prove hurtful to the Crown upon 
the wholes by tending to throw that responsibility 
on him of which the law has deprived him. I pray 
to God I may be wrong, but, I think, an attempt 
to gorem pwt ftaicufey by trimming betwixt the 
- opposite parties, is equally unsafe for the Crown, 
and detrimental to the country, and cannot do for a 
long time. That with a neutral Admintstrationy this 
country, hard ruled at any time, can be long governed, 
I for one do not believe. Grod send the good King, 
to whom, I owe so much, as safe and honourable 
extrication as the circumstances render posnble."—* 
The dissolution of the Goderich Cabinet confirmed 
veiy soon these shrewd guesses ; and Sir Walter aa«^ 
ticipsted nothing but good from the PremiersMp of 
the Duke of Wellington. 

Hie settlement of Charles Scott was n^pidly f<^- 
lowed by more than one fortunate incident in Sir 
Walter's literary and pecuniary history. The first 
Tales of a GrandfiiKther appeared eariy in December* 
and their reception was more rapturous than lliat of 
any one of his works since Ivanhoe. He had solved 
for the fffst time the |ir6Uem of narrating histoij» 
so as at once to excite andcratify the curiosity of 
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yoath, and please and instruct the wisest of mature 
minds* The popularity of the book has grown with 
eTory year that has since elapsed; it is equally jnized 
in the library, the boudoir, the schoolroom, and the 
nursery ; it is adopted as the happiest of manuals} npt 
only in Scotland^ but wherew the English tongue 
is spoken ; nay, it is to be seen in the hands of old 
and young all over the civilized world, and has, I 
have little doubty extended the knowledge of Scottish 
history in quarters where little or no interest bad 
ever before been awakened as to any other parts of 
that sufajecty except those immediately connected with 
* Mary Stuart and tfie Chevalier. This success efiec* 
tualiy rebuked the trepidation of the author's book- 
seller and printer^ and inqxired the former with new 
courage as to a step which he had for some time 
been meditating^ and which had given rise to many 
a long and anxious discussion between him and Sir 
Walter. 

The question as to the property of the Life of Na- 
poleon and Woodstock having now been settled by 
the arbiter (Lord Newton) in favour of the author, 
the relative affairs of Sir Walter and the creditors 
of Constable were so 8implified» that the trustee or 
that sequestrated estate resolved to bring into tiic 
market, with the concurrence of Ballantyne's trus- 
tees, and without farther delay^ a variety of very va» 
luabla copyrights. This important sale comprised 
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Scott's novels from Waverley to Quentin Durward 
inclusiye, besides a majority of the shares of the 
Poelioal Works. 

Mr Cadell's family and private friends were ex* 
tremely desirous that he should purchase part at least 
of these eopyrigfate; and Sir Waltei^s were not less 
80 that he should seize this last opportunity of re- 
covering a share in the prime fruits of his genius. 
The rdations by this time established between him 
and (MeH were those of strict confidence and kind- 
ness ; and both saw well that the property would be 
oompaiBtivdy lost» were it not eecmred^ that thence* 
finih the whole should be managed as one unbroken 
concern. It was in the success of an uniform edition 
of the Waverley novdsi with pr^Kicee and notes hj 
tfae author, that both anticipated the means of finally 
extinguishing the debt of Ballantyne and Co. ; and, 
after some demur» the trustees of that house's cre- 
ditors were wise enough to adopt thdr views* • The 
result was, that the copyrigtits exposed to sale for 
behoof of Constable's creditors ^vere purchased, one 
half for Sir Walter, tiie other half for CadelU at the 
price ui £8500 — a sum which was considered large 
at the momenta but which the London competitors 
soon afterwards convinced themaelvee they oof^t to 
have outbid. 

The Diary says:— ^''Z>sofin&9r 17.— Sent off tiie 



Digitized by 



BBGBHBXB 1897* 189 

new beginning of the Chronicles to Ballantyne. 1 
hate cancels — they are a double labour. Mr Cowan* 
tnutee for Constable's creditoTSy called in the 
ing by appointment, and we talked about the sale of 
the copyrights of Waverley, &c It is to be hoped 
the hi^h upset price fixed (£6000) will 

Of ibe pock-pudi.' 

Tliis speculation may be for good or for evil, but it 
tends incalculably to increase the value of such copy- 
rights as remain in my own person and if a iumd- 
flome and cheap edition of the wholes with nfytes, 
can be instituted in conformity with Cadell's plan, it 
most prove a mine of wealth for my creditors. It 
is possible^ no donbty tiiat the works may lose thdr 
effect on the public mind ; but this must be risked, 
and I think the chaoces are greatly in oor fiwcQT* 
Death (my own, I mean) would improve the pro* 
perty, since an edition with a Life would sell like 
wildfire* Perhaps those who read this jMrophecj msey 
shake thor heads and say—* Poor fdlow, he little 
thought how he should see the public interest in him 
and his eartingoished, efven during his natural exist* 
enee.* It may be so, but I will hope better. This I 
know, that no literary speculation ever succeeded with 
me but where my own works were concerned ; and 
that» on the ottier handf tiMse have nurdy fiuled* 
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« December 20. — Anent the copyrights — the 
« podc-pods were not frightened by our high price. 
They came on briskly, four or five bidders abreast* 
and went on till the lot was knocked down to Cadell 
at £8500 ; a very large sum oertainly, yet he has 
been offered profit on it already. The adaTityof 
the contest serves to show the value of the property. 
On the whole^ I am greatly pleased with the acqui- 
sition." 

Well might the " pockpuddings" — the English 
bookseller^ — rue their timidity on this day ; but it 
was the most Incky one that eyer came for Sir Wal« 
ter Scott's creditors. A dividend of six shillings in 
the pound was paid at this Christmas on their whole 
daims. The result of their high-hearted debtor^s 
exertions, between January 1826 and January 1828, 
was in all very nearly £40,000. No literary bio- 
gn^her, in all likelihood^ will ever hare sncih aoodier 
fiu^ to record. The creditors nnanimoosly passed a 
TOte of thanks for the indefatigable industry which 
had achieTed so much for their behoof. 

On returning to Abbotslbrd at Christmas, after 
completing these transactions, he says in his Diary : 
— My reflections in entering my own gate to-day 
were of a very different and more pleasing cast, than 
those with which I left this place about six weeks 
ago. . I was then in doubt whether I should fly. my 
country, or become avowedly bankrupt* and surrap 
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der up my library and household furniture, with the 
liferent of my estate^ to sale* A man of the wcurld 
will say I had better done 80» No doubt, bad I taken 
this course at once, I might have employed the mo- 
ney I have made since the insolvency of Constable 
and Robinson's houses in compounding my debts. 
But I could not have slept sound, as I now can 
under the comfortable impression of receiving the 
thanks of my creditors, and the conscions feeling of 
discharging my duty as a man of honour and honesty. 
I see before me a long, tedious, and dark path, but 
it leads to stainless rotation. If I die in the har* 
rows, as is very likely, I shall die with honour ; if I 
achieve my task, I shall have the thanks of all con* 
eemed, and the approbation of ^ly own conscience* 
And so, I think, I can fairly face the return of Christ- 
mas-day." 

And again, <m the 31st December, he says— 
*^ Looking back to the conclusion of 1626^ I ob- 
serve that the last year ended in trouble and sickness, 
with pressures for the present and gloomy prospects 
for the future. The sense of a great priyation so 
lately sustained, together with the very doubtful and 
donded nature of my priTate afiairs, pressed hard 
upon my mind. I am now restored in constitution ; 
and though I am still on troubled waters, yet I am 
rowiQg with the tide, and less than the continuation 
of my ezertkms of 1827 may, 'with God's blessing, 
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cany me successsfaUj through 1828, when we may 
gain a more dpen sea, if not exactly a safe ftftu 
AboTe ally my dnldren aro welL So|Aiiafii rifeoalioii 
excites some natural anxiety ; but it is only the ac- 
complishment of the bufden imposed od her aez. Wal- 
ter is happy in the view of his majority, on which 
matter we have fayoucable hopes from the Horse- 
Guards. Anne is weQ and hi^y. .Charles's entry 
on life nnder the highest patronage, and in a line fcxr 
which, I hope, he is qualified, is about to take place 
presently. 

^ For all these great blessings, it beoomea me well 

to be thankful to God, who, in his gool time and 
good plearare, sends nsgood as well aa evil." 
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CHAPTER LXXV. 

hy a Layman^ — Letters to George Huntly Gar' 
doHf Cadelly and Ballantyne — Heath* s Keepsaks^ 
^—Amision — Dsdhoume—Piriwem—Disio^ 
lution of Yeomanry Cavalry^ The Fair Maid 
Perth published. 

JAir«— AFBII< 182& 

With tlie exeeption of a few wieeks occupied by axt 
excursion to Londoiit which business of various sorts 
had rendered neoeMiyt the year 1828 was epoit in 
the same aeridaofaa labour as 1827* The commerdal 
transaction completed at Christmas cleared the way 
tat two QodertakingSy which woiuld of themeelyea 
have been enough to supply deek-work in abundances 
and Sir Walter appears to have scarcely passed a 
day OB which something was not done for tfaeou I 
allude to Cadell's plan of a new edition ^flte Poeliyi 

VOL. IX. V 
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with biographical prefaces ; and the still more ex« 
tennye one of an anifonn reprint of the Novell each 
to be introduced hy an acoonnt of the bints <m wbioh 
it had been founded, and illustrated throughout by 
historical and antigoarian annotations. On this last» 
eonunonly mentioned in the Diary as the Optu Mag* 
n«m, Sir Walter bestowed pains commensurate with 
its importance; — and in the execution of the very 
delicsfte task which either scfaeme imposed* be has 
certainly displayed such a combination of frankness 
and modesty as entitles him to a high place in the 
ahmi Kst of graceful autobiagimpbers. True digni^ 
is always simple; and peihaps tme genius, of the 
highest class at least, is always bumble. These ope- 
rations took up much time; — yet be laboured bard 
this year, both as afOorelist and a historian. He 
contributed, moreover, several articles to the Quar- 
terly Review and the Bannatyne Club library ; and 
to tlie Journal conducted by Mr GiUies, an excellent 
Essay on MoUere ; this last being again a free giffe 
to the £ditor. 

But the first advertisement of 1828 was of a new 
order; and the announcement that the Author of 
Waverley bad Sermom in the press^ was receiTOl 
peibaps with as much incredulity in the elertcsl 
world, as could have been excited among them by 
that, of a romance from the Archbishop of Canter* 
bury. A tbi9 octavo volume^ entitled ^ Rel^oua 
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DUcourses by a Layman," and having " W. S." at 
the foot of a short preface, did, howeyer> issiie in 
the coBTfte of the spring, and from tiie shop, that all 
might be in perfect keeping, of Mr Colburn, a book- 
aeller then known almost exdnsiTelj as the standing 
purveyor of what is csalled light reading* — noveb 
of fiBLshionable life," and the like pretty ephemera. 
I am afraid that the ^ Religions Disconrsesy* too^ 
Wonid, hnt for the anthof^s name, have had a hrief 
existence ; but the history of their composition, be* 
sides snffidently explaining the humility of these 
tracts in a literary as well as a theological point of 
^iew, will, I hope, gratify most of my readers. 

It may perhaps he remembered, that Sir Walter^s 
cicerone over Waterloo, in Aognst 1815, was a cer^ 
tain Major Pryse Gordon, then on half-pay and resi- 
dent at Brussels* The acquaintance^ until they met 
at Sir Frederick Adam^s table, had been very slight 
— nor was it ever carried further; but the Major 
was exceedingly attentive during Scott^s stay, aiiid 
afterwards took some pains abo«it collecting litUe re- 
liques of the battle for Abbotsford. One evening the 
poet supped at his house, and there happened to sit 
next him the hostfs ddisst son, then a lad of nineteen, 
whose appearance and situation much interested him. 
He had been destined for the Church of Scotland, 
hnt, as he grew up> a deafness, which had come on 
him in boyhood, became worse and worse, and at 



Digitized by Google 



1^6 I<IFB OF m WALTXB 8COTT. 

length his friends feared that it nraat incapacitate 
him for the clerical function* He had gone to spend 
^ Tacation with hia bther, and Sir Frederick Adanoi^ 
onderBtaiidiiigf how he was situated, ofiered him a 
temporary appointment as a clerk in the Commis* 
sariat, which he hoped to cooTert into a permanent 
one, in case the war continued. At the time of 
Scott's arriyal that prospect was wellnigh gone, and 
the young nuuf a infirmity, his emhanasament, and 
ether things to whidi his own memorandum makes 
no allusion, excited the visiter's sympathy. Though 
there were lion<^unter8 of no small consequence in 
the party, he directed most of his talk into the poor 
clerk's ear- trumpet ; and at parting, begged him not 
to forget that he had a friend on Tweedside* 

A couple of years dapsed before he heard anything 
more of Mr Gordon, who then sent him his father's 
little tpoUa of Waterloo^ and accompanied them by 
a letter explaining hb situation, and asking advice, 
in a style which renewed and increased Scott*s fa- 
vourable impression. He had been dismissed from 
the Commissariat at the general reduction of our 
establishments, and was now hesitating whether he 
had better take up again his views as to the Kirk, 
or tnm his eyes towards Rnglish orders ; and in the 
meantime he was anxious to £nd some way of light- 
ening to his parents, by his own industry, the com- 
pletion of his piofeesional education. There ensued a 
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copious correspondence between him and Scott, who 
gave him on all points of his case most paternal 
Advice, and accompanied his counsels with offers of 
pecuniary assistance, of which the young man rarely 
aTailed himself. At length he reserved on re-enter* 
tng the Divinity Class at Aberdeen, and in dne time 
was licensed by the Presbytery there as a Preacher 
of the Gospel; bat though with good connexionst 
Ibr he was sprang of Scotia's gentler blood," his 
deafness operated as a serious bar to his obtaining 
the incumbency of a parish. The provincial Synod 
pronounced his deafness an insuperable objection^ and 
the case was referred to the General Assembly. That 
tribunal heard Mr Grordon's cause maintained by all 
the skill and eloipience of Mr Jeffirey, whose good 
offices had been secured by Scott's intervention, and 
they overruled the decision of the Presbytery. But 
Grordon, in the course of the discassion, gathered 
the conviction, that a man almost literally stone-deaf 
could not discharge some of the highest duties of a 
parish-priest in a satisfactory manner, and he with 
honourable firmness declined to take advantage of 
tiie judgment of the Supreme Court Meantime he 
had been employed, from the failure of Jc^n Ballan> 
tvne's health downwards, as the transcriber of the 
Waverley MSS. for the press, in which capacity he 
displayed every quality that could endear an amanu- 
ensis to an author i and when the disasters of 1826 
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rendered it nnnecessuy for Scott to lum bb M8. 
copied, he exerted himself to procure employment for 
his yoimg friend in one of the GoTemment offices in 
Ijondon« Bang becked by the kindness of the kte 
Duke of Gordo9, his story found favour with the 
then Secretaiy of the Tieasnry, Mr Lnshington— • 
and Mr Gordon was named assistant private secre- 
tary to that gentleman. The appointment was tem- 
porary^ but he so pleased his chief that there was 
hope of better things by and by. — Snch was his si- 
tuation at Christmas 1827; but that being his first 
Christmas in Londoni it was no wonder that he then 
discovered himself to have somewhat miscalcnlated 
about money matters. In a word, he knew not whi- 
ther to look at the moment for eztricatUMOf nntil he 
bethought him of the foUowing littte incident of hia 
life at AbbotsfonL 

He was spending^ the autumn of 1824 there^ daily 
copying the MS. of Redgaundet, and woiking ait 
leisure hours on the Catalogue of the Library, when 
the &mily observed him to be labouring under some 
eactraoidinary depression of mind. It was jnst then 
that he had at length obtained the prospect of a 
Living, and Sir Walter was surprised that thia 
should not have exhilarated him. Gently sounding 
the trumpet, however, he discovered that the agita- 
tion of the question about the deafioess had shaken 
his nerves — his scruples had been roused — hie coa- 



Digitized by 



OBOBQE HUNTI^T QOHDOSf XTC 199 

«deikoe was semitiTey — and he avowed that, ihoiig^ 

he thoug^ht, on the whole, he ought to go through 
with the businessy he could not command his mind 
flo as to prepare a couple of aermona* which, unleBS 
he summarily abandoned his object, must be produced 
on a certain day — then near at hand — before his 
Preabytery* Sir Walter raninded him lhat hia ex- 
ercises when on trial for the Probationership had 
. given satisfaction ; but nothing he could say was suf- 
ficient to re-brace Mr Gordon's spiritSf and he aft 
length exclaimed, with tears, that his pen was power- 
less, — that he had made fifty attempts, and saw no* 
thing but fidlure and disgrace before him. Scott 
answered, " My good young friend, leave this matter 
to me — do you work away at the Catalogue, and 
ru wxito for yon a couple of sermons that shall pass 
muster well enough at Aberdeen.** Gordon assented 
with a sigh ; and next morning Sir Walter gave him 
the MS. itf the ^ Religious Discourses.* On re* 
flection, Mr Gordon considered it quite impossible to 
produce them as his own, and a letter to be quoted 
immediately will ahow, that he by and by had writ- 
ten others for himself in a style creditable to his 
talents, though, from circumstances above explained, 
he never delivered them at Aberdeen. But the 
" Tv,o Discourses" of 1824 had remained in hiS 
iiands; and it now occurred to him that» if Sir 
Walter would allow him to diflpose of these to some 
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bookBellffiv ^7 miglit poeeibly hnog a price. tli«t 
would float him over his little difficulties of Christ- 
mas* 

Scott consented ; and GrOTdon got more than lie 
had ventured to expect for his MS. But since this 
matter has been introduced^ I must indulge myaelf 
with a littie retrospect, and give a few speeimenB of 
the great author's correspondence with this amiable 

series now before me eonsisis of 
DMMe than forty letters to Mr Gordoiu 



Bdinlmrgb, Jairamrf 1 817. 

> I am very sorry your malady continues 

to distress yon; yet while ons^s eyes are spared to 

look on the wisdom of former times, we are the less 
entitled to regret that we hear less of the foUy of 
the present* The Chnrch always presents a safe and 
respectable asylum, and has many mansions. But in 
fact» the great art of life, so far as I have been able 
to obsenre^ consists in fortitude and pmeyeranceb 
r haye rarely seen, that a man who conscientiously 
devoted himself to the studies and duties of an^ pro- 
fessiony and did not omit to take £ur and honourable 
opportunities of offering himself to notice when such 
presented themselves, has not at length got forward* 
The mischance of those who fall behi^ though Auag 
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upon fortune, more frequently arises from want of 
skill and perseTerance* Life, my young friend^ is like 
a game at card8-<— our hands are alternately good or 
bad, and the whole seems at first glance to depend 
on mere chance. But it is not so, for in the long 
run the skill of the player predominates over tlie 
casualties of the game. Therefore, do not be dis- 
couraged with the prospect before you, but ply your 
studies hard» and qualify yourself to reoeive fortune 
when she comes your way. I shall have pleasure at 
any time in hearing ^m you^ and more especially in 
seeing you.* 



«*S4ih JulylSia 

" I send you the Travels of TJiiodolf* 

Perhaps you might do well to give a glance over 
Tjrtler's Principles of Translitioni ere you gird up 
your loins to the undertaking. If the gods have 
made you poetical, you should imitate, rather than 
attempt a literal tnmslation of, the verses inter- 
spersed ; and, in general, I think both the prose and 
verse might be improved by compression* If you 
find the versificatioii a difficult or unpleasant task, I 
must translate for you such parts of the poetry as 
may be absolutely necessary for carrying on the 

A povel by th^ Baron de la Mofcte Foii%im. 
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ttorj) which will cost an old hack like me yery little 
trouble* I would have ^ou, however^ by all means 
try yoDiaelL'' 



'* 14th October I8ia 

I am greatly at a Ion what could poe* 
aibly make you think you had given me the slightest 
offianoe. If that rery erroneong idea arose firom my 
dlenoe and ahort leittersy I must plead boHi tmsnieaa 
and laziness, which makes me an indifferent corre- 
qModent ; but I thought I had explained in my 
last that which it was needful that you ahould 
know. •••••• 

" I have said nothiiy on the delicate confidence 
you have reposed in me. I have not forgotten that 
I have been young, and must therefore be sincerely 
interested in those feelings which the best men en- 
tertain with most warmth. At the same time, my 
experience makes me alike an enemy to premature 
marriage and to distant engagements. The first adds 
to our individual caite the responsibility for the he* 
loved and helpless pledges of our affection, and the 
last are liable to the most cruel disappointments. 
Buty my good young friend, if you have settled ycnt 
affections upon a worthy object, I can only hope that 
your progress in Ufe will be such as to make you look 
forward with prudence to a speedy union.'' 
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^ 12dL JiUM 1830. 

I am very sorry for your iJlness, and 
jour unpleasant and uncertain situation, for which^ 
unfortuiiately^ I can give no better consolation tiian 
m the worn-out and wearying -out word, patience. 
What you mention of your private feelings on an 
interesting subject^ is indeed distressing ; but assure 
yourself that scarce one person out of twenty mar- 
ries his first love, and scarce one out of twenty of 
the remainder has cause to rejoice at haying done 
so. What we love in those early days is generally 
rather a fanciful creation of our own than a reality* 
We build statnea of aikiw> and weep when they 
mdt/* 



** 12th April ia2& 

My Dear Mr Gordon^ 

^ I would haye made some additions to your 
eermon with great pleasure, but it is with even more 
than great pleasure that I assure you it needs none. 
It is a most respectable disoooree^ with good diyinity 
in it, which is always the marrow and bones of a 
Concio ad clerumy and you may pronounce it, meo 
periculo, without the. least danger of ftilure or of 
unpleasant comparisons. I am not fond of Mr Irvinifs 
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species of eloquence, consisting" of outre flourishes 
and extrava^nt metaphors. The eloquence of the 
pulpit shoiild be of a chaste and dignified character s 
earnest, but not high-flown and ecstatic, and consist- 
ing as much in close reasoning as in elegant expres- 
sion. It occurs to me as a good topic for more than 
one discourse, — the manner in which the heresies of 
the earlier Christian Church are treated in the Acts 
and the Epistles. It is remarkable, that while the 
arguments by which they are combated are distinct, 
clear, and powerful, the inspired writers have not 
judged it prqier to go beyond general expressions^ 
respecting the particular heresies which they com- 
bated. If you look closely, there is mudi reason in 
this. •••••• In general, I would say, that on en- 

tering on the clerical profession, were it my case, I 
should be anxious to take much pains with my ser- 
mons, and the studies on which they must be founded. 
Nothing rewards itself so completely as exercise, 
whether of the body or mind. We sleep sound, and 
our waking hours are happy, because they are em 
ployed ; and a little sense of toil is necessary to the 
enjoyment of leisure, even when earned by study and 
sanctioned by the discharge -^f duty. I think most 
clerg3rmen diminish their own respectability by falling 
into indolent habits, and what players call walking 
through their part. You, who have to beat up 
against an infirmity, and it may be against some un- 
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reasonable prejudices, arising from that infirmity, 
dioold determine to do the thing not only weU» hot 
better than oAers.* •••••• 



To G, Huntlif Gordon^ Esq^ Trea^v/ry^ London* 

** 28th December 1827. 

** Dear Gordon, 

As I have no money to spare at present^ I 
find it necessary to make a sacrifice of my own ecni«. 
pies, to relieve you from serious difficulties. The 
enclosed will entitle you to deal with any respectable 
bookseller. You most tdl the history <m yonr own 
way as shortly as possible. All that is necessary to 
say is, that the discourses were written to oblige a 
yonngfiriend. It is nnderstood my name is not to be 
put on the title-page, or blazed at fbll length in the 
preface. You may trust that to the newspapers. 

^ Praff do not think of retimiing aiqr thanks about 
this ; it is enough that I know it is likely to serve 
your purpose. But use the funds arising from this 
nnexpeeted sonroe with prudence^ for sach fimntiins 
do not spring up at erery place of the desert. — I 
amy in hasten ever yours most truly, 

Waltvb Scott." 
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The reader will, I believe, forgive this retrospect t 

and be pleased to know that the publication of the 
sermons answered the purpose intended. Mr Gordon 
now oocnpies a permanent and respectable sitnaticni 
in her Majesty's Stationery Office ; and he concludes 
his commnnication to me with expressing his feeling* 
that his prosperity is all clearly traceable to the 
kindness of Sir Walter Scott .** 

In a letter to me about this affair of the Disconrsesy 
Sir Walter 8aj% ^ Poor Gordon has got my leave ta 
make a kirk and a miU of my Sermons — heaven 
save the mark 1 Help him, if you can, to the water 
of Pactoliis and a swapping tbirlage." The only en- 
tries in the Diafy» whidi rdate to the business, are 
the following : — " December 28. Huntly Gordon 
writes me in despair about £180 of debt which he 
has incurred* He wishes to publish two sermons 
which I wrote for him when he was taking orders ; 
and he woold get little money for them without my 
name. People may exclaim against the nndesired 
and unwelcome zeal of him who stretched his hands 
to help the ark over, with the best intentioii% and 
cry sacrilege. And yet they will do me gross injus* 
tice, for I would| if called upon, die a martyr for the 
Christian religion, so completely is (in my poor opi- 
nion) its divine origin proved by its beneficial effects 
on the state of society. Were we but to name the 
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abolition of slaTery and polygamyy how much hasy in 
tLflse two wordsy been granted to mankind in the lea- 

aons of our Saviour! — January 10, 1828. Huntlj 
Gordon has disposed of the two sermons to the book* 
seller, Colbom, for £250; well sold I think, and to 
go forth immediately. I would rather the thing had 
not gone there, and £ftr rather that it had gone no- 
where, —yet hang it, if it makes the poor lad easy, 
what needs I fret about it ? After all, there would 
be little grace in doing a kind thing, if you did not 
soffisr pain or inoonvemence npon the dcovef 

The next literary entry is this: — Mr Charles 
Heath, the engraver, invites me to take charge of a 
yearly publication called the Keepsake^ of which the 
plates are beyond comparison beautiful, but the letter- 
press indiiferent enough* He proposes £800 a-year 
if I would become editor, and £400 if I wocdd con- 
tribute from seventy to one hundred pages. I de- 
clined both, but told him I might give him some 
trifling thing or other. To become the stipendiary 
editor of a New- Year's- Gift Book is not to be 
thought of, nor could I agree to work regularly, for 
any quantity of supply, at^snch a publicatmn. Even 
the pecuniary view is not flattering, though Mr Heath 
meant it should be so. One hundred of his close 
I»inted pagea^ for which he offiars £400, are nearly 
equal to one volume of a novel. Each novel of 
three volumes brings. £4000, and I remain proprietor 
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•>f the mine after the first ore is scooped out." The 
reeolt of this i^gotiatioii with Mr Heath was^ that 
he reemyed, for £500, the tibertj of printing in his 
Keepsake the long forgotten juvenile drama of the 
House of Aspen» with My Aunt Maigaret's Mirror, 
and two other little tales, which had heen omitted, 
at Ballantyne's entreaty, from the second Chronicles 
of Croftangry. But Sir Walter regretted having 
meddled in any way with tiie toyshop of litaratnre, 
and would never do so again^ though re^ieatediy 
offisred very laige smns — niHr even when the motive 
of private regard was added^ upon Mr Allan Con- 
ningham's lending his name to one of these painted 
bladders. 

In the same wedc tibaS Mr Heath made his pro- 
position, Sir Walter received another, which he thus 
diqposss of in his Diary:— I have an invitation 
(rom Messrs Saunders and Otdey, hooksellera, offer 
ing me from £1500 to £2000 annually to conduct a 
journal) but I am their hnmUe servant I am too 
indolent to stand to tiiat sort of work, and I must 
preserve the undisturbed use of my leisure, and pos- 
sess my soul in quiet. A laige income is not my 
object; I must clear my debts; and that is to bo 
done by writing things of which I can retain the pro- 
perty. Made my excuses accordingly.** 

In January 1828, reprints both of Ihe Grandfti- 
ther's Tales and of the Life ol .Napoleon were called 
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(br $ fM Voth to suddenly, that the booksellers would 
fain have distributed the yolumes amongp Tariaus 
printers in order to catch the demand* BaUantjne 
heard of this with natural alarm ; and Scott, in the 
case of the Napoleon, conceived that his own literary 
character was trifled withy as well as his old ally's 
interestik On receivings James's first appeal — that 
as to the Grandfather's Stories, he wrote thus:— I 
need scarcely add, with the desired e&ct 



^ To Raberi CUM, Stq^ EiMwrgh. 

Abbotafurd» 3d January 1829. 

My Dear Sir, 

^ I find onr friend James Ballan^me is yerf 

anxious about printings the new edition of the Tales> 
which I hope you will allow him to do, unless ez* 
treme haste be an extreme oliject. I need not re- 
mind yon that we three are like the shipwrecked 
crew of a vessel, cast upon a desolate island, and fit- 
ting^ np out of the remains of a gallant bark such a 
oodc*boat as may transport us to some more hos- 
pitable shore. Therefore, we are bound by the 
strong tie of common misfortnne to help each ottier* 
in so iar as the claim of self-preservation will permit» 
and I am happy to think the plank is Jai^ge enough 
lo float ns alL 
Vol* xz. q 
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" Besides my feelings for tny own old fnend and 
schoolfeiioW} with whom I have shared good and bad- 
weather for go many yean, I must also remember 
that, as in your own case, his friends have made great 
exertions to support him in the printing-office, under 
an implied, hope and trust that these pablicatioiis 
would take in ordinary cases their usual direction* 
It is true, no engagement was or could be proposed 
to this effect; but it was « reasonable expectation, 
which influenced kind and generous men, and I in- 
cline to pay every respect to it in my power. 

Messrs Longman rmXtf keep matters a little too 
quiet for my eonyenience. The nest thing they may 
tell me is, that Napc^n must go to press instantly 
to a dosen of printers. I must boot and saddle^ off 
and away at a fortnighlfs warning. Now this I nei- 
ther can nor will do. My character as a man of letters 
is deq^ly interested in giying a complete rerisal of 
that work, and I wish to ha^e time to do so without 
being hurried. Yours very truly, W. S** 

The following specimens of his ^ skirmishes,'* as' 
he used to call them, with Ballantyne, while the Fair 
Maid of Perth was in hand, are in keeping with thiii 
amisMe picture; — 

** My Dear James — I return the proofs of Tales, 
And send some leayes copy of St Valentine's. Pray 
get on with ihis in case we should fall through again. 
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When the press does not follow me, I get on slowly 
md ill* and pat myself in mind of Jamie Balfoiir» 
who could run when he could not stand stilL We 
mtut go on or stop altogether. Yours,'' &c &c. 



*^ I think joa are hypercritical in yonr eommen«> 
tary. I counted the hours with accuracy. In the 
morning the citizens went to Kinfauns and returned. 
This puts over the honr of noon, then the dinner- 
hour. Afterwards, and when the king has had his 
devotions in private, comes all the scene in the 
court-yard. The sun sets at half-past five on the 
14th Pehniary; and if we suppose it to be within an 
hour of evening, it was surely time for a woman who 
had a night to put over, to ask where she should 
sleep. This is the exj^lanation, — ^^pply it as you 
please to the text; for you who see the doubt can 
best dear it. Yours truly/' ftc. 



" I cannot afford to be merciful to Master Olivei 
Proudfoot, although I am heartily glad there is any 
one of the personages sufficiently interesting to make 
you care whether he lives or dies. But it would cost 
my cancelling half a volume, and rather than do so. 
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I would, like the valiaiit Baron of Clackmam»ti» kiB 
the whole characters, the author^ and the printer* 
Besidesi etUre notify the resurrection of Athebtaoe 
WM a botch. It strode me when I was readiiig^ 
lyanhoe over the other day. 

^ I Tslue yonr critidsm as much as erer; but the 
worst is, my feults are better known to myself than 
to you. Tell a young beauty that she wears an 
unbecoming dressi or an ili-&6hioned ornament, or 
spesks too loud, or commits any other mistake whi<^ 
she can correct, and she will do so, if she has sense, 
and a good opinion of your taste. But tell a fading 
beauty, that her hair is getting gray, her wrinkles 
apparent, her gait heavy, and that she has no busi- 
ness in a ball-room but to be ranged against the wall 
a» an ever-green, and you will affict the poor old 
lady, without rendering her any service. She knows 
all that better than you. I am sure the old lady in 
question takes pain enough at her toilette, and gives 
you, her trusty suivante^ enough of trouble. Yours 
truly, W.S." 

These notes to the printer appear to have been . 
written at Abbotsford during the holidays. On hia 
way back to Edinburgh, Sir Walter halts for a Sa- 
turday and Sunday at Arniston, and the Diary on 
the second day says — Went to Borthwick church 
with the &mily, and heard a well-composed, well* 
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deliveredy sensible discourse from Mr Wright.* After 
sennoii we looked at the old casde^ which made me 
an old man. The castle was not a bit older for the 
twenty -five years which had passed away, but the 
ndna of the Tiaiter are very apparent. To dimh np 
ruinous staircases, to creep through vaults and into 
dongeonsy were not the easy labours but the positive 
sports of my yonnger years; hut I thought it con- 
▼enient to attempt no more than the access to the 
large and beautiful hall, in which, as it is somewhere 
described, an armed horseman might brandish his 
kmce«f This feeling of growing inslnlity is pain- 
ful to one who boasted, in spite of infirmity, great 
boldness and dexterity in such feats; the boldness 
remains, but hand and foot, grip and accuracy of step, 
have altogether failed me — the spirit is willing, but 
the flesh is weak; and so I mnst retreat into the 
invalided corps, and UXL them of my former exploits, 
which may very likely pass for lies. We then drove 
to Dalhonsie^ whm the gallant EaA, who has done 
so much to distinguish the British name in erery 
quarter of the globe, is repairing the castle of his 
ancestors, which of yore stood a siege against John 
of Gamut I was his companion at sshool, where he 

* Th« Rev. T. Wright, of Borthwiek, is tlie atitiior of ▼vioiM 

popuUr works, — " The Morning and Evening Sacrifice," &c. &c. 
■f* See Scott ft accottiU of Bortkwick Castle in his Pros« Mis* 

« 



Digitized by Google 



214 



LUTE OF 8XR WALTSB 800TT. 



mm 88 much beloved by his playmates, as he hto 
.been ever respected by his oompaaions in arms and 
the people over whom he had been deputed to ex- 
ercise the authority of his sovereigo* He was al- 
ways steady, wise, and generous. The old Castle .of 
Dalhonsie — seu potvus Dalwolsey — was mangled by 
a fellow called, I believe, Douglas, who destroyed, as 
far 88 in him lay, its military and baronial character, 
and roofed it after the fashion of a poor^s^ioose^ 
Burn* is now restoring and repairing in the old 
taste) and, I think, creditably to his own feeling. 
God bless the roof-tree! 

** We returned home by the side of the South Esk, 
where I had the pleasore to see that Robert Dundasf 
is laying out his woods with taste, and managinf^ 
them with care. His father and uncle took notice of 
me when I was < a fellow of no mark nor likeli- 
hood,'! ^ ^™ alwa3r8 happy in finding myself in 
the old oak room at Arniston, where I have drank 
many a meny bottle^ and in the fields where I haye 
seen many a hare killed.'' 

At the opening of the Session next day, he misses 
one of his dear old colleagues of the table,. Mr Mac- 

^ William Burn, Esq , arcbitee^ EdinliurgK 

f R. Dundas of Arniston, £9q., the worthy representative of aa 
iUuetrious lineage, died at his paternal seat in Jupe 1838L 
\ King Htnry IV^ Act IIL Scene 2. 



•-loBiHEie^ who had loi^ been the official preses in or- 
dinary of the Writers to* the Signet The Diary 
has a pithy entry here: — " My good friend Colin 
'Madcenzie proposes to retire from indifferent health. 
A better man never Uved^^ — eager to serve every one 
— a safeguard over all public business which came 
.through his handa. As Deputy-keeper of the Signet 
he will be maeh missed. He had a patience in listen- 
ing to every one, which is of infinite importance in 
the management of a public body $ for many men care 
less to gain their point, than they do to play the 
orator, and be listened to for a certain time. This 
done, and due quantity of personal cooaideration being 
gained* the individual orator is usually satisfied with 
the reasons of the civil listener, who has suffered him 
to enjoy his hour of consequence.'' 

. The following passages appear (in various ways) 
too curious and characteristic to be omitted. He is 
.working hard, alaal too hard — at the Fair Maid of 
Perth. 

February 17. — A hard day of work, being, I 
think, eight pages* before dinner. ' I cannot, I am 

sure, tell if it is worth marking down, that yester- 
.day, at dinner- time, I was strangely haunted by what 
I would call the sense of pre-ezistence — viz. a con- 

* t« c Forty pagM of pnnt^ or very nearly. 
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fused idea that nothing that parsed was said for thcr 
iirst time — that the same topics had heen dtsenssed, 
and the same persons had stated the same opinions 
on them. It is tras there might have heen some 
ground for recoUectioDSy considering that three at 
least of the company were old friends, and had kept 
mudi company together; that is^ Justice- Clerkt 
[Lord] Abercromby, and L But the sensation was 
so strong as to resemble what is called a mirage in 
thedeserti oraoalentureon boardof ehip^ when lakea 
are seen in the desert, and sylvan landscapes in the 
aea. It was very distressing yesterday, and brought 
to my mind the fimcieB of Biahop Berkeley about 
an ideal world* There was a Yile sense of want of 
reality in all I did and said. It made me gloomy 
and out of spirits, though I flattor myself this was 
not obserred* The bodily feeling which most re- 
sembles this mipleasing hallucination is the giddy 
stata which fdlowa profuse bleedingf when one feels 
as if he were walking on feather-beds and could not 
find a secure footing. I think the stomach has some* 
tiling to do with it* I drank soTersl glasses of wine^ 
but these only augmented the discnrder. I did not 
£nd the in vino Veritas of the philosophers. Some- 
thing of this insane feeling remains to-day, but a 
trifle only. 

^'FtkrufKr^ 20 Another day of labour, but not 
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80 bard« 1 worked from eight till three with little 
^ intemuWon, but only aooompiished four pages. 

** A certain Mr Mackay from Ireland called on 
me — an actiye agent, it would seeniy about the reform 
oC prieona. He exdaime^-jiutly I doubt not — about 
the state of our Lock-up House. For myself I have 
some distrust of the fanaticism even of philanthropy* 
A good part of it arieea ia geneivl from mere Tuuty 
and love of distinction, gilded over to others and to 
themselves with some show of benevolent sentiment. 
Hie philanthropy of Howard, mingled with his ill* 
usage of his son, seems to have risen to a pitch of 
insanity* Yet without such extraordinary men, who 
call attention to the anhjecfc by their own peculiari- 
ties, prisons would have remained the same dungeons 
which they were forty or fifty years ago. I do not, 
howeTBTf aee die propriety of making ihem dandy 
places of detention. They should be places of punish- 
ment, and that can hardly be if men are lodged better, 
and fed better, than when they are at laijge* I have 
never seen a plan for keeping in order these resorts 
of guilt and misery, without presupposing a superin- 
tendence of a kind which might perhapa be ezerdaed, 
could we turn out upon the watch a guard of angels. 
But, alas I jailers and turnkeys are rather like angels 
of a difierent liTery, nor do I see how it is posaiblo . 
to render them otherwise. Quis custodiet ipsos cus^ 
todesF As to reformation, I have no great belief 
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in it, when the ordinary classes of culprits, who are 
Yicions from ignoranoe or habit, are the Bubjects of 
the experiment. * A shave from a broken loaf* is 
thought as little of by the male set of delinquents as 
by the &ir fraiL Hie state of society now leads to 
such accumulations of humanity, that we cannot won- 
der if it ferment and reek like a compost dunghill. 
Nature intended that population should be difiosed 
OYer the soil in proportion to its extent. We ha^e 
accumulated in huge cities and smothering manufac- 
tories the nnmberB which should be spread oyer the 
face of a country ; and what wonder that they shoold 
be corrupted ? We have turned healthful and plea^ 
sent brooks into OMinMnes and pestiferons lakes, ^ 
what wonder the soil shoiiM be nnheslihy ? A ^ret^ 
deal, I think, might be done by executing the pumsh- 
ment of tkathf witiiont a chance of escape^ in all cases 
to whidi h should be found properly applicable ; of 
course these occasions being diminished to one out of 
twenty to which a^tal pimishment is now assigned. 
Our ancestors brooght the country to order by kili- 
ing thieves and banditti with strings. So did the 
French when at Naples, and bandits became for the 
time unheard of. When once men are taught that a 
crime of a certain character is connected inseparably 
with death) the moral habits of a population become 
altered) and you may in the next a^e remit the pn« 
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with stem severity. 

" February 21. — Last night after dinner I rested 
from my work, and read the third series of Sayings 
and Daingif which shows great knowledge of life 
in a certain sphere, and very considerable powers of 
wit, which somewhat damages the effect of the tragic 
parts. But Theodore Hook is an able writer, and 
80 mnch of his work is well said, that it will carry 
through what is indifferent. I hope the same good 
fortune for other IoUcb. ' 

I am watching and waiting till I hit on soma 
quaint and clever mode of extricating, but do not see 
a glimpse of any one* James B«» too» discouragea 
me a good deal by hie nknoe, waiting, I suppose, to 
be invited to disgorge a full allowance of his criti- 
cal hile. But he will wait long enough for 1 am 
disconraged enough. Now here is the adrantage of 
Edinburgh. In the country, if a sense of inability 
once seiaes m% it haunts me from morning to nif^t ; 
but in town the time is so occupied and frittered away 
by official duties and chance occupations, that you 
haTO not leisure to play Master Stephen^ and be me-^ 
hndioly and gentlemanlike.* On die oAer haaS^* 

* * Sm Boa JooMn't *^Miy Mom in kU MmoMTp JUi /. 
SMMra. 
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you never feel in town those spirit-stirring influences 
—those glances of sunshine that make amends for 
doods and mist. The country is said to be the quieter 
life ; not to me, I am sure. In town the business I 
have to do hardly costs me more thought than just 
oocapies my mind, and I have as much of gossip and 
lady-like chat as consumes odd hours pleasantly 
enough. In the country I am thrown entirely on my 
own resouroesy and there is no medium betwixt hap* 
piness and the reverse. 

^ MmrA 9* — I set about ananginf my papery a 

task which I always take up with the greatest pos- 
sible HI- willy and which makes me cruelly nervous* 
I don't know why it should be lo^ for I have nodiing 
particularly disagreeable to look at ; far from it, I am 
better than I was at this time last year, my hopes 
firmeri my health stronger, my affidrs bettered and 
bettering. Tet I feel an inexpressible nervousness 
in consequence of this employment. The memory, 
thoo^ it retains all that has passed, has closed sternly 
over it ; and this rummaging, like a bucket dropped 
suddenly into a well, deranges and confuses the ideas 
which slumbered on the mind. I am nervous, and I 
ani bilious, and, in a word, I am unhappy. This is 
wrong, very wrong ; and it is reasonably to be appre- 
hended that something of serious misfortune may be 
the deserved punishment of this pusillanimoas low* 
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ness of spirits. Strange, that one who in most thinga 
maj be said to have enough of the * care na by/ 
should be subject to such Tile weaknetB Dnim* 
mond Hay, the antiquary and Lyon-berald,* came in. 
I do not know anything which relieves the mind ao 
mnch from the snllenB as triflings diflciUBioiis about 
antiquarian old uomanries. It is like knitting a 
stocking, diverting the mind witiiout occupying it ; 
or it is like, b^ Our Ladj^ a niiU-dani» which leads 
one's thoughts gently and imperceptibly out of the 
channel in which they are chafing and boiling* To 
be sure, it is only conducting them to turn a diild's 
mill: what signifies that? — the diyersion is a relief 
though the object is of little importance* I cannot 
tell what we talked of« 

** March 12. — I was sadly worried by the black 
dog this momingy that Tile palpitation of the heart 
that tremor cordis — that hysterical passion which 
forces unbidden sighs and tearsy and falls upon a con* 
tented life like a drop of ink on white paper^ which 
is not the less a stain because it carries no meaning, 
1 wrote three leaves, however, and the story goes on. 

The dissolution of the Yeomanry was the act of 
the last Ministry* The present did not alter the 

* W* A. Drununoiid Hay, Esq. (now eoiwul at Tangier), waa 
at tiua time dw deputy of liis emnia Uw Bad of KiiiMMll» bava* 
diUry Lord Ljon King at Arms. 
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measure, on account of the expense saved, lam, 
if sot the very oldest Yeoman in Scotland, one of 
the oldest, and have seen the rise, progress, and now 
the fall of this Yery constitutional part of the national 
foi^ Its e£Beaep^ on occasions of insarrection, was* 
sufficiently proved in ^e Radical time. But besides, 
it kept up a spirit of harmony between the proprie- 
tors of land and the occapiers, and made them known ' 
' to and beloved by each other ; and it gave to the 
yonng men a sort of militaiy and high-spirited cha- 
racter, which always does honour to a conntry. The 
mannfactm*er8 are in great glee on this occasion. I 
wish Parliament, as they have turned the Yeomen 
adrift somewhat seorafnlly, may not have occasion to 
\ roar them in again. 

* The eldrifih kni^ gave up kin amit 
Wt^ maoy a torrowful dgh.'" 



Sir Walter finished his novel by the end of March, 
and immediately set out for London, where the last 
budget of proof-sheets reached him. The Fair Maid 
was, and continues to be highly popular, and though 
never classed with his performances of the first file, 
it has nndoabtedly several scenes equal to what the 
best of them can show, and is on the whole a work 
of brilliant variety and most lively interest. Though 
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the Introduction of. 1830 says a good deal on the 
most onginal character, that of Coiinochar» the reader 
may not be sorry to have one paragraph on that sub- 
ject from the Diary: — December 6^ 1827. The 
fellow that swam the Tay, and escaped, would be a 
good ludicrous character. But I have a mind to try 
him in the serious line of tragedy. Miss Baillie ha^ 
made her Ethling a coward by tempeiament, and 
a hero when touched by filial affection. Suppose 
a man's nerves, supported by feelings of honour, or 
say, by the spur of jealousy, sustaining him against 
constitutional ^midity to a certain point, then sud- 
denly giving way, I think something tragic might be 
produced. Jamee Ballantyne^s criticism is too much 
moulded upon the general taste of novels to admit 
(I fear) this species of reasoning. But what can one 
do? I am hard up as far as imagination is con- 
cerned, yet the world calls for noyelty. Well, IH 
try my brave coward or cowardly brave man. Valeat 
quatUumm" 

The most careful critic that has handled this Tale, 

wliile he picks many holes in the plot, estimates the 
diarocters very highly* Of the glee-maiden, he well 
says — Louise is a delightful sketch. — Nothing 
can be more exquisite than the manner in which her 
story is partly told, and partly hinted^ or than the 
contrast between her natural and her professional 
character;" and after discussing at some length 
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Kothsay, Henbane, Ramorney, &c. &c. he comes to 
Connochar. 

This cbarmetor '* (says Mr Senior) " is peifeedy tragic, nei- 
ther too bad for aympathy, nor so good as to render his calami^ 
revolting ; but its great merit is the boldness with which we are 
called upon to sympathize with a deficiency which is generally 
tbe subject of unmitigated scorn. It is impossible not to feel the 
deepest commiseration for a youth cursed by nature with extreme 
iennbilitf botli to ehime and to fear, nuMioly raiaed firom a lifo 
of obeenrit^ and peaoe^ to bead a oonlbdeiaie/ of warlika aavagear 
and forced immediatolj afterwirda to elect, before tiie eyea cf 
tibomanda, between a frigbtfol deaA and an iKnonunioiia escape. 
The philosopby of courage and cowardice it cne of the obeeureit 
parts of human nature : partly because the susceptibility of fear is 
much affected by physical causes, by habit, and by example ; and 
partly because it is a subject as to which men do not readily state 
the result of their own experience, and when they do state it, are 
not always impUeitly believed. The subject has been further per* 
pleiedy in modetn tinies» by the Scandinavian inyention of iba 
pomt cl honour; — a doctrine windi feptesonta ibe manifoatatioQ» 
in meal oaseay of mtk well-founded apprehension as fotal to all 
nobSfily of cbaradsr;—- an opmioa ao KMie adantted by Ihe daa- 
deal world, that Homer has attributed to Hector, and ^Hnrgil to 
Turnus, certainly without supposing them dishonoured, precisely 
the same conduct of which Sir Walter makes suicide a conse- 
quence, without being an expiation. The result of all this hae 
been» Uiat scarcely any modern writers have made the varioue 
degrees of courage a sonrca of much variety and discrimination of 
character* They have ftven ns indeed plenty of fire-eaters and 
plenty cf pdtroonai and Siakapearo baa panned in lUataflF conr* 
ititational intrapidity unaopportcd by honours but byfor Ihomoat 
vsnal modMicatiffln cf character among persons cf vivid imagine^ 
tion, that in which a quick foding cf honour ccmbata a quicL ap- 
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prehension of danger, a character which is the precise converse 
of FalstafiT s, has been left almost untouched for Scott.^ 

I alluded, in an early part of these Memoirs (VoL 
IIL p. 1 9S)f to a circumstance in Sir Walter's conduct, 
wluck it was painful to mentioiiy and added, that 
in advanced life he himself spoke of it with a deep 
feeling of contrition. Taikuig over this character of 
Connodiary just before the book appeared, he told 
me the unhappy fate of his brother Daniel, and how- 
he had declined to be present at his funerai, or wear 
monrning for hinu He added — ^ Mj secret motlTe^ 

in this attempt, was to perform a sort of expiation 
to mj poor brother's manes. I have now learned to 
hm more tolerance and compassiQn than I had in 
those days." I said he put me in mind of Samuel 
Johnson's standing bareheaded, in the last year of his 
life^ on the market-place of Uttozeter, by way of pe- 
nance for a piece of juvenile irreverence towards his 
fiither. Well, no matter," said he ; perhaps that's 
not the worst thing in the Doctor^s story"* 



p 



CHAPTER LXXVL 
Jm$mmf to London — ChavUcotO'HaU — HoUamd^ 

Ho u^e — C his wick — Kens ingto n Palace — Rich* 
mond Ponrk — GiLl ^s^Hill — Boyd — So thehy — 
CoUridge'-^Sir Tm Adand-^BUhop Copple^ 
itone — Mrs Arkwright — Lord Sidmouih — 
Lord AlvarUey — NorthcoU — Hay don — Chan* 
titeg and Ournimgham'^A'Mcdotn — Letierg to 
Mr Terry i Mrs Lockharty and Sir Alexander 
Wood — Death of Sir William Forbes — Re- 
vkm9 ^ Baka in JEngkmdf and Dan^9 
Salmonia — Anne of Geier stein begun — Second 
series of the Grandfather' 9 Tales puJdiihed-^ 

AFBIL — DEC. ItMl 

SiK Walteb remained at this time 8Ut weeks m 
London. His eldest son's regiment was statioDed at 
Hampton Conrt ; the aeoond had reoentlj taken hia 
deak at the Foieign Office^ and was liring at hia 
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iHder^s in the Regentfs Park ; he had thus looked 
forward to a happy meeting with all his family— 
but he encountered ecenee of eiekneee and distreasy 
in conseqfnence of which I eaw but little of him in 
general society. I shall cull a few notices from his 
private volume which, however, he now opened 
much lees regularly than formerly, and which oifere 
a total blank for the latter half of the year 1828. 
In coming np to town, he diverged a little for the 
sake of seeing tte interesting snhject of the fint of 
these extracts. 

April 8. — Learmng from Washington Irving's 
description of Stratford, that the hall of Sir Thomas 
Lncy, the Justice who rendered Warwickshire too 
hot for Sbakspeare, was stiU extant, we went in quest 
of it. 

Charlecote is in high preservation, ami inhabited 
by Mr Lucy, descendant of the worshipfiil Sir Tho- 
mas. The Hall is about three hundred years old — 
a brick mansion» with a gate^honse in advance. It is 
surrounded by yenerable oaks, realising the imagery 
which Sbakspeare loved to dwell upon ; rich verdant 
pastures extend on eTery side^ and numerous herds 
of deer were reposing in the shade. All showed that 
the Lucy family had retained their ' land and beeves.' 
While we were surveying the antlered old hall, with 
its painted glass and family pictures, Mr Lucy camp 



Digitized by Google 



228 XiDPS ow m waltse scott. 

to welcome m in person, and to show the house, with 
the collection of paintings, which seems valuable. 

He told me the park from which Shakspeere 
etole the hiick was not lhat which snrroonds Charle- 
cote» but belonged to a mansion at some distance* 
where Sir Thomas Lucy resided at the time of the 
trespass. The tradition went, that they hid the hack 
in a barn, part of which was standing a few years 
1^ hot now totally decayed* This parjc no longer 
hdongs to the Lneys. The house hears no marks 
of decay^ but seems the abode of ease and opnlence. 
Thera were some fine old books^ and I was told of 
many more which were not in <Mrder. How odd, if 
a folio Shakspeare should be found amongst thera 
Our early break&st did not permit taking advantage 
of an exodlent repast oflersd by the kindness of Mr 
and Mrs Lucy, the last a lively Welshwoman. This 
▼isit gave me great pleasure; it really brought Jus- 
tice Shallow freshly before my eyes the htces 
• which do become an old coat well,' * were not more 
plainly pcHrtrayed in his own armoriAls in the hall 
window, than was his person in my mind's eye. 
There is a picture shown as that of the old Sir 
Thomaa» but Mr Lucy conjectures it represents his 
son. There were three descents of the same name 
of Thomas* The portrait hath the ' eye severe, and 

* Ainy JV, Ad //£ Smm 8. 
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beard of formal cut,' which fill up with judicial aus^ 
terity the otherwise sodal physiognomy of the wor* 

shipful presence, with his ' fair round belly, with 
good capon linei.'* 

" Regent's Park,, April 17 — Made up my jour- 
-fud, which bad fallen something behind. In Una 
phaotaamagorial place, the objecte of the day come 
and depart like shallows. Went to Murray's, where 
I met Mr Jacob, the great economist. He is pro* 
poBing a mode of 8iq[iporting the poor, by compelling 
them to labour under a species of military discipline. 
I see no objection to it, only it will make a rebellion 
to a certamty; and thetribeaof Jacob will cot Jacob'a 
throat, f 

Canning's conTersion from popular opinions was 
•trangely brought round* While he was studying in 
the Temple, and rather entertaining revolutionary 
opinions, Godwin sent to say that he was coming 
to breakfitft with him, to speak on a solgect of the 
highest importance. Canning knew littk of him, 

• A.S You Like Ity Act I, Scene 7. 

f Mr Jaeob puUialMd abool this tioM mom traeli meeraiag 
^ Floor Golooiatlnitiliitdl by A« King of dwH«dMrl^^ and 
Aoy hid mailud Inflttenoo in pioaioCiDg tlio adbemo of graoiiig 
•■MllalKDeiiMfifiof loud, on eny term to oarc o ttngori; aoehomo 

which, under the tuperintendenee of Lord Brmyhroko and otiber 

noblemen and gentlemen in various districts of fiDgland, appeart 
to hftYe been attended irith moet beneficent resulti. 
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but i^ceiired his visits and learned to lus astonish- 
ment, that in expectation of a new order of things, 
the English Jacobins designed to place him, Can- 
ning, at the head of their revolution. He was mudi 
struck, and asked time to think what course he should 
take — and having thought the matter over, he went 
to Mr Pitt, and made the Anti-Jacobin confession of 
iaith, in which he persevered until ' * Canning 
himself mentioned this to Sir W. Knighton upon 
occasion of giving a place in the Charter-house of 
some ten pounds a-year to Godwin's brother. He 
could scarce do less for one who had offered him the 
dictator's curule chair. 

*^ Dined with Rogers with all my own femily, mad 
met Sharp, Lord John Russell, Jekyll, and others. 
The conversation flagged as usual^ and jokes were 
fired like minute-guns, producing an effect not much 
less melancholy. A wit should always have an at- 
mosphere congenial to him« otherwise he will not 
shine. 

" April 18. — Breakfasted at Han^tead with 
Joanna Bailiie^ and found that gifted person extremely 
well, and in the display of all her native knowledge 
of character and benevolence. I would give as much 
to have a capital picture of her as for any portrait 
m the world. Dined with the Dean of Chester, Dr 
Philpotts — 
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* Where all ab)ve us was a solemn row 
€^ priesto and deacona-— so were all bel<nr«' * 

There were the amiable Bishop of London, f Cop- 
plestone» whom I remember the first man at Ox* 
ford, DOW Bishop of Uandaff, and Deaa of St Paul's 
(strongly intelligent), and other dignitaries, of whom 
I knew less. It was a very pleasant day — the wigs 
against the wxt8 for a gnineay in point of conveN 
eation. Anne looked queer, and much disposed to 
laugh, at finding herself placed hetwixt two prelates 
in black pettiooati. 

** April 19. — Breakfasted with Sir George Phil- 
lips. Had bis reoeqpt against tbe blossoms being 
mjnred by frost. It consists in watering tlieai {^en- 
tifullv before sunrise. This is like the mode of 
thawing beef. We bad a pleasant miMmingy nrndi 
Ibe better that Morritt was with ns. Dined with Sir 
Robert Inglis, and met Sir Thomas Acland, my old 
tod kind friend. I was hsppy to see him. He may 
be considered now as the head of l^e i^igions party 
in the House of Commons — a powerful body, which 
Wilbeifonse long commanded. It is a difficult si- 
tuation; for the adaptation of religious motires to 
earthly policy is apt — among the ininite delosions of 

• Crabbe 8 Tale of » the Dumb Orators.' 
f Dr Howley, raiaed in 1828 to the Arcbbishopriebof Canter- 
bury. 
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the human heart — to be a snare. But I could con- 
fide much in Sir T* Adand's hononr and integrity. 
Biflhop Bloomfield of Chestor,* one of the mo0t 
•learned prelates of the Church, also dined. 

^ iljDrff 22— . Sopbia left thia to take down poor 

Johnnie to Brighton. I fear — I fear — but we must 
hope the best. Anne went with her sister. 

Loddiart and I dined with Solheby, where we 
met a large party, the orator of which was that ex- 
traordinary man Coleridge. After eating a heartjr 
dinner, dnring which he spoke not a word, he b^g^an 
a most learned harangue on the Samothracian Mys- 
teries, which he regards as affording the germ of all 
tales about ftiries past, present, and to come. He 
then diverged to Homer, whose Iliad he considered 
as a collection of poems by different authors, at dif* 
ferent timea, during a eentniy. Morritt, a naknia 
worshipper of the old bax^, was incensed at a sjrstem 
which would turn him into a polytheist, gave battle 
with keenness, and was joined by Sotheby. MrCob^• 
ridge b^yed with the utnost oomplaisance and tern* 
per, but relaxed not from his exertions. < Zounds, 
I was never so bethumped with words.' Morritf a 
impatience must have cost him an extra sizpenoe- 
worth of snuff. 

* Traoalated to the See of Loodoa m I8S8. 
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" April 23. — Dined at Lady Davy's with Lord 
and Lady Lansdowne and seyeral other fine folks— 
my keys were sent to Bmnah's witii my desk, so 
I have not had the means of putting down matters 
v^gnkrly for seyeral days. But who cares for the 
whipp'd cream of London society? 

^ April 24«— Spent the day in rectifying a road 
bill wiiich drew a tnmpike road through sU the Dar- 
nicker's cottages, and a good field of my own. I got , 
it pot to r%ht8. I wasin some apprdiensionof being 
obliged to address tlie Committee^ I did not fear 
them, for I suppose they are no wiser or better in 
their capacity of legislatora than I find them erery 
day at dinner. But I feared for my reputation. They 
would have expected something better than the oc- 
casion demanded, or the individual could produce 
and there wonld faaTe been a feilnre. We had one 
or two persons at home in great wretchedness to 
dinner. I was not able to make any fight» and the 
evening went off aa heavily aa any I ever spent in tha 
course of my liie. 

" April 26.— We dined at Richanbon's with the 

two Chief-Barons of England* and Scotland,f — oddT 
enough) the one being a Scotsman and the other an 

.*airW9laini A.iasadir« f Sir SsdumI Ottpbstd. 



« 
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Englishmaa — far the pleasantest day we have had* 
I snppoee I am partial, but I think the lawyers baal 
the bishops, and the bialiops beat the wits. 

April. 26^ This morning I went to meet a 
remarkable man. Mr. Boyd of the honse of Boyd, 

Benfield, & Co., which broke for a very large sum 
at the beginning of the war. Benfield went to the 
devil, I belieTe. Boyd, a man of very dilferent stamps 
went over to Paris to look after some large claims 
whidi his hoose had on the French GroYemmeot» 
They were soch as, H seems, they oonld not disavow, 
however they might be disposed to do so. But they 
used every e£fort, by foul means and fair, to induce 
Mr Boyd to depart. He was reduced to poverty ; 
he was thrown into prison; and the most flattering 
proqpects were, on the other hand, out to him 
if he would compromise his claims. His answer was 
uniform. It was the property, he said, of his credi- 
tors, and he would die ere he resigned it. His dis- 
tresses were so greai^ that a subscription was made 
amongst his Scottish friends, to which I was a con- 
tributor, through the request of poor Will KiyVii^^^ 
Aftdr the peace of Pans the money was restored; 
and, faithful to the last, Bojrd laid the whole at his 
creditors' disposal; stating, at the same time, that 
he was pennilessi unless they consented to allow him 
u moderate sum in name of per centage, in considera- 
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tion of l^enty years of exile, poverty, and danger, 
aU of wfaidi evilB he miglit haTO escaped by fiorren* 
during their rijjhts. Will it be believed that a muck- 
worm was base enough to refuse his consent to this 
deductioii, alleging he had promised to his ftdher, on 
his deathbed, never to compromige this debt ? The 
wretch, however, was overpowered by the execrations 
of all around him, and ooncixrfed, witii others, in 
setting apart for Mr Boyd a sum of £40,000 or 
£50,000 out of half a million. This is a man to 
whom statues shoidd be erected, and pilgrims dioiild 
go to see him. He is good-booking, but old and in* 
firm. Bright dark eyes and eyebrows contrast with 
hk snowy hair, and idl his features mark vigour of 
principle and resobition. ^ 

AprU 30. — We have Mr Adolphns, and his la- 
ther,* the celebrated lawyer, to breakfast, and I was 

greatly delighted with the information of the latter. 
A barrister of extended practice, if he has any talents 
at all, is the best companion in the world. Dined 
with Lord Alvanley, and met Lord Fitzroy Somerset, 
Marquis and Marchioness of Worcester, &c Lord 
Alvanley's wit made this party very pleasant, as 
well as the kind reception of my friends the Misses 
Arden* 

* The elder Mr Adolphus distmguished buDMlf MOlyiii life by 
hig History of the Reign of George IIL 
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May 1. — Breakfasted with Lord and Lady 
Frands Gower, and enjoyed the splendid treat of 

hearing Mrs Arkwright sing her own music, which 
is of the highest order ; — no forced vagaries of the 
Toioe» no caprices of tone, bat all telling npon and 
increasing the feeling the words require. This is 
' marrying music to immortal verse.' * Most people 
place them on separate maintenance»t 

" May 2. — I breakfasted with a Mr , and 

narrowly escaped Mr Irving the celebrated preaxdier* 
The two ladies of his boose seemed devoted to his 
opinions, and quoted him at every word. Mr — - 
himself made some apologies for the Millennium, He 
is a neat antiquary, who thinks heonght to have been 
a tnan of letters, and that his genius has been misdi 

• MiltOD's VAlltgro, v. 1517- 

f Among other songs Mrs Arkwright (see an^e, p. 167), de- 
lighted Sir Walter with her own set of — 

** Farewell ! farewell ! — The roice you hew 
Has left its last soft tone with you ; 
Its next must join the seaward cheer, 
' And shout unoog the shouting orew," &c. 

He was sitting by me, at some distance from the lady, and whis- 
pered as she closed — Capital words — whose are they ? — Byron's 
I suppose, but I don't remember them/' He was astonished when 
I toild him that thsy weie bis own in the Pirate. He seemed 
plesMd at lihe moment, but said aezft minute—" Yoa liaTS dis- 
tiMied me-~if laemoiy goes, all is up wilili forliist ms «l- 
«ifi mf strong poht.* 



■ 
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reeled in turning towards the law. I endeavoiired to * 
combat this idea, which his handsome house and fine 
£unilv should haye checked. Compare Us dweUingi 
his comforts, with poor Tom CampbeU's* 

*^Mag 5. — Break&sted with Haydon, and sat for 
my head. I hope this artist is on his le^ again. 

The King has given him a lifti by buying his clever 
jnctore of the Mock £lection in the King's Bench 
prison, to which he is adding a second part, repre* 
seating the chairing of the Member at the moment 
it was interrupted by the entry of the guards. Hay- 
don was once a great admirer and companion of the 
champions of the Cockney school, and is now disposed 
to renounce them and their opinions. To this kind 
of conyersation I did not gire mnch way. A painter 
should have nothing to do with politics. He is cer- 
tainly a clever fellow, but too enthusiastic, which, 
however, distress seems to have cured in some degree. 
His wife, a pretty woman, looked happy to see me, 
and that is something. Yet it was very little I could 
do to help them.* 

^ May S. — Dined with Mrs Alexander of Bai- 

* Sir Walter had ihorUy before been one cf the eootributors to 
« tubieriptiim for Mr Hajdon. The unpriaoiiiiiaiit ftom whioh 
tide mbeonplioii relieved die artiet prodooed, I need aoareely Biy» 
Ae pietnre mentioned in die Diaij. 
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lochmyle : — Lord and Lady Meath, who were kind 
to us in Ireland, and a Scottish party, pleasant from 
haTing Hie broad accents and honest thoughts of mj. 
native land. A large circle in the evening. A gen- 
tleman came up to me and asked ^ If I had seen the 
Casket, a enrioiis work, the most beantiful, the most 
highly ornamented, — and then the editor or editress 
female so interesting, — might he ask a very great 
fayoar ?' and oat he pulled a jHeee of this pio-nic I 
was really angry, and said, for a subscription he might 
command me, — for a contributor — No. This may 
be misrepresented, but I care not. Suppose this p^ 
tron of the Muses gives five guineas to his distressed 
lady, he will think he does a great deal, yet he takes 
fifty from me with the calmest air in the world ; for 
the communicalion is worlih that if it be worth any«^ 
thing. There is no equalizing in. the proposaL 

" Ma^ 9. — Grounds of Foote's farce of the Co- 
zeners. Lady ■ > A certain Mrs Phipps au* 
dactously set up in a feshionable quarter of the town 

as a person through whose influence, properly pro- 
pitiated, favours and situations of importance might 
certainly be obtained— always Ibr a consideration. 
She cheated many people, and maintained the trick 
for months. One trick was to get the equipages of 
Lord North, and other persons of importance^ to halt 
before her door, as if their owueib were within. With 
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respect to most of them, this was effected by bribing 
the driven* Bat a gentkman who watched her 
doseLy, obsetred that Charles J. Fox actually left 

his carriage and went into the house, and this more 
than once. He was theiii it mu^ be noticedy la the 
Mimstry. "When Mrs Phippa.waa blown up, thk 
circumstance was recollected as deserving explanation, 
which Fox readily gave at Brookea's and elsewhere* 
It seems Mrs Phipps had the art to persuade him 
that she had the disposal of what was then called a 
k^ienet, that is, an heiress— an immense Jamaica 
horess, in whom she was willing to gire or sell her 
interest to Charles Fox. Without having perfect 
GcmEdence in the obliging proposal, the great states^ 
man thought the thing worth looking alter, and be« 
came so earnest in it, that Mrs Phipps was desirous 
to hack out for fear of discovery. With this view 
she made confesssion one fine morning, with many 
professions of the deepest feelings, that the hyaena 
had proved a frail monster, and given birth to a girl 
er hoy— -no matter which* Even this did.not make 
Charles quit chase of the hyaena. He intimated that 
if the cash was plenty and certain, the circumstance 
m^ht be overiooittd. Mrs Fhif^ had nothing £or 
k bnt to double the disgusting dose. * The poor 
diild,' she said, * was unfortunately of a mixed colour, 
somewhat tinged with the blood of Afrka; no doubt 
Mr Fox was himself very dark, and the drcnnistanoa 
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might not draw attention/ &c. &c. This singular 
•aecdote was touched apon by Foole, and is the cause 
of introdQciiig the negress Into the Coieners, thongli 
no express allusion to Charles Fox was admitted* 

Lady tells me that» in her youth, the hmg^ 

was miiTersal so soon as the black woman appeared. 
It is one of the numerous hits that will be lost to 
posterity. 

^ This day, at tlie request of Sir William Knighton, 
I sat to Northcote, who is to introduce himself in 
the same jHece in the act of painting me^ like aome 
pictores of the Venetian adbooL The artist is an old 
man, low in stature, and bent with years — fourscore 
at least. But the eye is ^ck and the countenance 
noble. A pleasant companiouy familiar with recol* 
lections of Sir Joshua, Samuel Johnson, Burke, Gold- 
smithy &c. His account of the last confirms all that 
we hare beard of bis odditiefl* 

May 1 1. — Another long sitting to the old Wi* 
sard Northcote. He really resembles an animated 
mummy. Dined with his Majesty in a yery private 
party, five or six only being present. I was received 
most kindly, aa usuaL It ia inqpossible to conceiTe 
a more friendly manner than that bis Majesty used 
towards me. I spoke to Sir William Knighton about 
the dedication of the collected noveis» and ho s^rs il 
wiU be highly well taken.* 

* The Magwm OpH9 was de<fieak«d to Ki^g G«org« IV. 
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• ** 3Iay 17. — A day of busy idleness. Richardson 
came and breakfasted with me» like a good fellow* 
Then I went to Bfr Chaatrey** Thereafter ahoot 
12 o'clock, I went to breakfast the second at Lady 
Shelley's, where there was a great morning party* A 
yoong ladyf begged a k>ck of my hair, which waa nol 
worth refhsing. I stipulated for a kiss, which I was 
permitted to take. From this I went to the Duke 
of Wellington, who gave me some hinia or rather 
details* Afterwards I drove out to Chiswick, where 
I bad nerer been before. A numerous and gay party 
wwe aaeembkd to walk and enjoy the beaotiea of that 
Palladiaa dome. The pbce and highly ornamented 
gardens belonging to it resemble a picture of Wat- 
tean* There is some aiectatioo in the piotnra, hot 
in tiie entewMe the original looked very weiL The 
Duke of Devonshire received every one with the best 
possible mmnens* The spene was dignified by the 
presence of an immense deplnnit, who, under charge 
of a groom, wandered up and down, giving an air of 
Asiatic pageantry to. the entertainment* I waa never 
belbre sensible of the dignity whidi largraess of -sine 
asid freedom of movement give to this otherwise very 
uglyanimaL As I was to dine at Holland Honseii * I 

* Sir F. ChanCnj wai at this tioM ezaeotiag hit moomd bwt of 
Sir ViraIter--1iiatoid6r6dby^IbbcrtIVel»aiidw1ndhis]^ 
■t Drayeota* Tlw retdor wSk ibd mort of tbii ia a sdMoqam 

t IMBss Shdley— luiw dio Honourafak Hit George Edgeeiuibo. 
VOL* IX* ^ 
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did not partake in the magnificent repast which was 
offered to us, and took myself off about £ve o'clodu 
lecmtriTedtomake ademi-toiletteatHolUuid Hoose^ 
raliher than drive all the way to London. Rogm 
came to the dinner, which was very entertaining*. 
Lady Holland pressed us to stay all nighti which we 
did aooordingly. 

^ Ma^ 18. — The freshness of the air» the singing 
of the birds, the beanliAil aspect of nature, the stse* 

of the venerable trees, gave me altogether a delight- 
iiil feeling this morning* It seemed there was plea- 
sure even in living and breathing without anything 
else. We {i. e, Rogers and I) wandered into a green 
lane, bordered with £ne trees, which might have been 
twenty miles from a town* It will be a great pity 
when this ancient house must come down and give 
way to rows and crescents* It is not that Holland 
House is fine as a boilding,— on the contrary it has 
a tumble-down look; and although decorated with 
the bastard Gothic of James L's time, the front is 
heavy* But it resembles many respectable matrons* 
who having been abscdntely ugly during youth, ao* 
quire by age an air of dignity. But one is chiefly 
affected by the air of deep seclusion which is sprei^ 
around Ae domain* 

jlfoy l9^Dined by command with the Duqhesa 
of Kent* I was very kindly recognised by Prinoa 
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Leopold — and presented to the little Princess Vic- 
toria — I hope they will change her nune — the heir- 
apparont to the crown as things now stand. How 
strange that so large and fine a family as that of his 
late Majesty should ha^e died off, or decayed into old 
age» with so few descendants. Prince George of 
Camberland is, they say, a fine boy about nine yean 
old — a bit of a Pickle. This little lady is educating 
with much caie, and watched so doseiy that no bnsy 
maid has a moment to whisper, * Ton are hdr of 
England.' I suspect, if we could dissect the little 
hearty we should find that some pigeon or other 
bird of the air had carried the matter. She is fiiir, 
like the Hoyal family — the Duchess herself very 
pkasiu^ and affidble in her manners. I sat by Mr 
Spring Rice, a Tery agreeaUe man. There were 
also Charles Wynn and his, lady — and the evening, 
for a court eyening, went agreeably o£ I am ccmi* 
manded for two days by Prince Leopold, but wiD 
send excuses. 

« 24*— This day dined at BichnKnid Park 

with Lord Sidmouth. Before dinner his Ivordship 
showed me letters which passed between his father, 
Dr Addington, and the great Lord ChaUiam. There 
was much of that faiiiiliar friendship which arises, 
and must arise between an invalid, the head of an 
invalid fomily, and their medical adrisery siqyposing 
the last to be a wise and well-bred man. The cha 
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meter of Lord Chatham's handwriting is strong and 
bold) and hig expressions short and manly* There 
m intimations of his faartialitj iot. William^ whose 
ImIiIi goomB to have hem pnecarious daring boyhood* 
He talks of William imitating him in all he did, and 
calling for ale because his father was recommended 
to drink tt. ^ If I should moke^' he said, < William 
would instantly call for a pipe;' and, he wisely in- 
forsy < I most take oare what I do»' The letters of 
^ late William Pitt are of great curiosity ; bat asy 
like all real letters of businesSi they only aUvde to 
mattOTS with which ins correspondent is well ac- 
quainted, and do not enter into details^ they woald 
require an ample commentary* I hope Lord Sid- 
month win supply this» and haTe urged it as much 
as I can* I think, thoagh I hate lettars, and abomi^ 
nate interference, I will write to him on this sub- 
ject* Here I met my old and much esteemed friend* 
Lord Stow e ii » looking wy frail and OTon coSMtosa* 
Quantum mutatusl He was one of the pleasantest 
men I ever knew.* 

Respeotiag tHa iettan, I ]neted np irom tihose 
of Pitt that he was always extremely desirous of 
peace with France, and eyen reckoned upon it at a 
moment wbsn he ooght to faaye despaired. I saqMct 
this false view of the state of France (for such it 
v^as) which induct the British Minister to look for 

* Sir irmiam Scott, Lord Sfcowell, di«d IBlk Immsf lW, 
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f)eace when there was no chance of it, damped his 
ardour in mamtainiiig the war. He wanted the lofty 
ideas of Us ia&er — yon read it in his handwriting, 
great statesman as he was. I saw a letter or two oi 
Burke'sy in which tibere is an epanchement lie cmur 
not ^Ue in those of Pitt, who writes like a Pre- 
mier to his colleague. Burke was under the strange 
hallncination that his son^ who predeceased him^ was 
a man of grester talents Aan hinself. On the oatf 
trary, he had little talent, and no nerve. On moving 
some resolutions in favour of the Catholics, which 
were ill-reoMTed by the House of Coinmoiis» young 
Burke actually ran away, which an Orangeman com- 
pared to a cross-reading in the newspapers. ' Yes- 
terdi^ the Catholic resolutions were moved, &c— 
but the pistol missing fire, the villains ran off !!' 

^ Mojf — After a morning of letter-wnting, 
leare-taking, papers destroying, and God knows what 
trumpery, Sophia and 1 set out for Hampton Court, 
canying with us the following lions and lionesses — 
Samuel Rogers, Tom Moore, Wordsworth, with wife 
and daughter. We were very kindly and properly 
leceiyed by Walter and his wife, and had a very 
pleasant day. At parting, Rogers gave me a gold- 
mounted pair of glasses, which I will not part with 
in a hurry. I really like & R., and have always 
found him most friendly.'' 



Digitized by Google 



246 



UFB OF sm WAX.TBB SCOTT. 



This is the last London entry ; Imt I nraat inen- 

tion two circumstances that occurred during that 
visit. Breakfasting one moming with Allan Can* 
niiiglmin» and commending one of his pubUcations^ 
he looked round the table, and said — " what are you 
going to make of ail these boys, Allan ?" " I ask 
that question often at mj own hearty** said Allan, 
** and I cannot answer it.** What does the eldest 
point to?** The callant would fain be a soldier. 
Sir Waltier«»and I have a half promise of a com* 
Biission in the king's army for him; bat I wish 
rather he conld go to India, for there the pay is a 
maintenance, and one iloes not need interest at ererj 
step to get on.** Scott dropped the subject, but went 
an hour afterwards to Lord Melville (who was now 
President of the Board of Control), and begged a 
cadetship for young Cnnningham. Lord Melville 
promised to enquire if he had one at his disposal, in 

w 

which case he would gladly serve the son of honest 
Alkn; but the point being thus left doubtful, Scott, 

meeting Mr John Loch, one of the East- India Di- 
rectors, at dinner the same evening, at Lord Staf* 
ford's, applied to him, and received an immediate 
assent. On reaching home at night, he found a note 
from Liord Melville, intimating that he had en^uired^ 
and was happy in complying with his request* Next 
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inoniii^y Sir Walter appeared at Sir F. Cbantrey's 
breakfest-table, and greeted the eccdptor (who is a 
brother of the angle) with — I suppose it has 
eoTnerimes hi^pened to you to catch one trout (which 
was all yon thought of) with the fly, and another 
with the bobber. I have done so, and I think I shall 
land them both.' Don't yon think Cunningham would 
like Tery wdl to faaye cadetships for two of those fine 
lads ?* ** To be sure he would," said Cliantrey, " and 
if you'll secure the commissions, I'll make the outfit 
easy." Great was the joy in Allan's household on 
this double good news ; but I should add, that be- 
fore the thing was done he had to thank another be* 
oeflRGtor* Lord Melville^ after all, went out of the 
Board of Control before be had been able to fulfil his 
promise ; but his successor, Lord Eilenborough, on 
hearing the drcomstances of the case, desired Om* • 
ningham to set his mind at rest ; and both his young 
men are now prospering in the India service. 

Another bend's primte afiairs occupied more 
unpleasantly much of Scott's attention during this 
residence in London. He learned, shortly after his 
aniT^ thai misfortunes (aa foreseen by himself in 
May 1825) had gathered over the management of 
the Adelphi Theatre.* The following letter has been 
selected from among seyeral on the same painful 
subject* 

• S- amte, Vol. VIL p. 368. 
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*^ To Daniel Terry^ Etq^ Bauhgne^suT'Mer* 

LondoDy lMaamxt% April IB, 18Sa 

« Hy Dear Terry, 

** I received with sincere distress your most 
melancholy letter. Certainly want of cuidour with 
oasfa finends is lilaiiieable» and proerastiiiation in cir- 
cumstances of embarrassment is highly unwise. But 
they bring such a fearful chastisement on the party 
who GumiiiitB ttieniy that he may justly expect, not 
the reproaches, but the sympathy and compassion of 
his friends; at least of all such whose conscience 
duurges them with errors ci their own. For my 
part, I feel as little title, as God knows I have wish, 
to make any reflections on the matter, more than are 
ootmected with tiie most sincere regret on yonr own 
account. The snm at which I stand noted in Hie- 
schedule is of no consequence in the now more fa* 
^oomhle condition of my a&irsy and the loss to me 
peisonally is the less, that I always considered £200 
of the same as belonging to my godson ; but he is 
jaaagf and may not miss the loss when he comes to> 
be fitted out for the Toyage of life $ we must hope 
the best. I told your solicitor that I desired he would 
consider me as a friend of yours^ desirons to take as 
a creditor the measures which seemed best to forward 
your interest. It njight be inconvenient to me were 
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i called upon to make up such instalments of the 
price of the theatre as are iinpaid; but of this, I sup* 
pose^ there caa be no great ilanger* Pray let me 

know as soon as you can, how this stands. I think 
you are ^uite right to stand to the worst* and that 
your leturing was an ii^udicions measiire which can- 
not be too soon retraced, coute qui couic. I arn at 
present in London with Lockhart, who, as well as 
my 4ftnghter, are in deep sorrow for what has hap- 
pened, as they, as well as I on their account, con- 
sider themselves as deeply obliged to Mrs Terry's 
kandneesy as well as from r^urd to you. These hard 
times must seem still harder while you are in a foreign 
country. I am not, you know, so wealthy as I have 
been, but £20 or £30 are heartily at your service if 
you will let me know how the remittance can reach 
you. It does not seem to me that an arrangement 
with your creditors will be difficult ; but for God's 
like do not temporize and undertake burdens which 
you cannot discharge, and which will only lead to 
new difficulties. 

" As to your views about an engagement at Edin- 
burgh I doubt much, though an occasional visit would 
probably succeed. My countrymen, taken in their 
general ^capacity, are not people to have recourse to 
in adverse circumstances. John Bull is a better beast 
in mislortone. Your otjections to an Ammoin trip 
m quite satisfactory, unless the sqiceese at jmt so* 
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licitor's meabures should in part remove them, when 
it may be conridfired as a pUniUer. As to Walter, 
there can be no difficulty in procaring his admissioii 
to the Edinboi^h Academy, and if he could be set- 
tled with his prand&theri or under his eye» as to 
domestic accommodation^ I would willingly take care 
of his schooling, and look after him when I am in 
town. I shall be anxious, indeed, till I bear that you 
are once more restored to the unrestrained use of 
your talents ; for I am sensible how dreadfully an- 
uoywg most be your pteieat atuatioii. which iMve. 
so mudi time for mdanciiidy retrospection wiliiont 
any opportunity of exertion. Yet this state, like 
others, must be endured with patience : the funously 
impatient horse only plunges himsdf deeper in llie 

slough, as our old hunting excursions may have 
taught us. In general, the human mind is strong in 
proportion to the internal energy which it possesses. 
£yil fortune is as transient as good, and if the en- 
d«>gei«d Bhip u rtiU muuied by a stordj «Ml «^ 
crewy why then 

* up and rig a jury forenuurt^ 
Sh» t^hte, iIm t^jbta, boyi; mmr off ihoff. 

This was the system I argued upon in my late dis- 
tresses ; and, therefore, I strongly recommend it to 
yon. I b^ my kindest complimMits to Mrs Terry, 
and I hope better days may come. I shall be here 
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till the beginning of May ; therefore we may meet ; 
belim me very tmij youn, Waltsb Soott. ' 

On the afternoon of the 28th of May, Sir Walter 
started for the iiorth» but could not resist gwog out 
of his way to see the spot where Mr Wflliam 
Weare, who dwelt in Lyon's Inn," was murdered* 
His Diaiy says : — 

** Out elegant rcooBrches carried us out of the 
highroad and through a labyrinth of intricate lanes, 
which seem made on purpose to uSord strangers the 
full benefit of a daric nig^t and a dmdc driTsr, in 
order to visit Gill's Hill, in Hertfordshire, famous 
for the murder of Mr Weare. The place has the 
strongest title to the description of Wordswort h ^ 

' A merry gpott 'tk laid* in dajw off yor»$ 
Bnt tomatliu^ aila it now— Uie plaee is emit.' 

The principal part of the house has been destroyed, 
and only the kitchen remains standing. The garden 
has been dismantled^ though a few laurels and flower- 
ing-shrubs, run wild, continue to mark the spot. The 
fatal pond is now only a green swamp, but so near 
the house that one cannot conceiTe how it was ever 
cfaosm as a place of temporary coneeslraent for llie 
murdered body. Indc^ the whole history of the 
murders Mid the scenes which ensued, are strange 
pictures of desperate and short-sighted wickednesai 
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The feasting — the singing — the murderer, with his 
hands still bloody, banging round the neck of one of 
the females the mtch-cham of the murdered man — 
argue the utmost apathy. Even Probart, the most 
frightened of the party, iled no farther for relief than 
to the brsndy botfele» and is ftmnd in the very lane^ 
na^, at the very spot of the murder, seeking for the 
weapon, and exposing himself to the view of the pas* 
aeogers* Another singular maik of stupid audacity 
was their venturing to wear the clothes of thdlr vio- 
tinu There was a want of forebight in the whole 
amngements of the deed, and the attempts to con* 
eeal it, wfaidi a professed robber would not have 
exhibited. There was just one shade of redeeming 
chacaotar about a business so brutal, perpetrated by 
men above the very lowest rank of life t it was the 
mixture of revenge, which afforded some relief to the 
drcumstances of treachery and premeditation. But 
Wearowas a cheat,* and had no doubt pillaged Thur- 
tell, who therefore deemed he might take greater 
tihaties with him than with others. The dirt of the 
present haMation equalled its wxetdied desolation, 
and a truculent-looking hag, who showed us the place, 
and received half-a-crown, looked not unlike the na» 
toial inmateof such a mansioB. She hinted as much 

* Weare, TharfeoH, and all the mt^ wan proftaMd gmUm 
oafa, V«t. VIII. p. 8S1. 
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hersdf, sayings the landlord had dismantled the place, 
becaose no respectable penon would U¥e there. She 
eeeme to live entirelj atone, and fears no ghosts, she 
says. One thing about this tragedy was never ex- 
pbined. It is said that Weare, as is the habit of 
such men, always carried about hn person, and be* 
tween his flannel waistcoat and shirt, a sum of ready 
vume^f equal to £1500or X2000. No such money was 
erer recovered, and as the son divided by Thortell 
among his accomplices was only about £20, he must 
in slanig phrase, have huckeUd hu ptUU* 

" May 29. — We travelled from Alconbury Hill 
to Ferry Bridge, upwards of a hundred miles, amid 
all the beauties of flourish aad verdure which spring 
awakens at her first approach in the midland counties 
of England, but without any variety, save those of 
the season's making. I do believe this greet north 
road is the dullest in the worid, as weft as tiie most 
convenient for the travellers. The skeleton at Barn- 
by Moor has deserted his gibbet» and that*is Ae enlj 
change I reoellect 

EM k^ J% 30— We left Feny Bridge at 
seven, aad reached this place at past three. A mile 

from the house we met Morritt, looking for us. I 
had great ]^easnre in finding mjrielf at Rokebj, and 
recollecting a fanndred passages of pasfe time. Moiritl 
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looks well and easy in his mind, which I am delighted 
to see. He is now one of my oldestf and, I belieTe^ 
one of my moet sinoere friends $— a man nnequalled 
in the mixture of sound good sense, high literary 
coltiyation, and the kindest and sweetest temper that 
erer graced a hnman bosom. His nieces are mnch 
attached to him, and are deserving and elegant, as 
well as beautiful young women. What there is in our 
partiality to female hemtj that commands a species of 
temperate homage from the aged, as well as ecstatic 
admiration from the young, I cannot conceiye ; but 
it is.eertain that a rery lai^ portion of some oAer 
amiable ^ty is too fittle to eonnterbalance the ab- 
solute want of this advantage. I, to whom beauty is^ 
and shall henceforward be» a pictoi^ still look npon 
it with the quiet derotion of an old worribipper, who 
no longer oifers incense on the shrine, but peaceably 
presents his inch of taper, taking special care in doing 
so not to bom his own fingers. Nothing in life can 
be more ludicrous or contemptible than an old man 
Idling the passions of his youth. 

^ Talking of youth, there was a certain professor 
at Cambridge, who used to keep sketches of all the 
lads who, from their conduct at coU^;e^ seemed to bid 
feir for distinction in life. He showed lliem one day 
to an old shrewd sarcastic master of arts, who looked 
over the collection, and then observed — ^ A promising 
oestofflggs: what a ]Hty the great part will torn ont 
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addle!' And so they do: — looking round amongst 
the young meOf one sees to all appeannces £ne ^n* 
rish — bal it ripens not. 

« Jfay 31. — I have finished Napier's War in the 
Penifiswla.* It is written in the spirit of • Libenl» 
but the narrative is distinct and clear. He has, how- 
ever, given a bad sample of accuracy in the case of 
hard StFsngfordt where Ins pointed affinnstbn has 
been as pointedly repelled. It is evident he would 
require probing. His defence of Moore is spirited 
and well aignedy though it is evident he defends the 
statesman as much as the generaL As a Liberal and 
a military man, Napier finds it difficidt to steer his 
course. The former dbarader oalls on hm to plead 
for the insurgent Spaniards ; the latter induces him 
to palliate the cruelties of the French. Good-even 
to him until next volume^ which I shall long to see. 
This was a day of pleasure, and nothing else.** 

Next night Sir Walter lested^atC^riisle. **AmA 

place,'' says the Diary^ ^in my domestic remembrances, 

since here I married my poor Charlotte. She is gone, 

and I am following— teter, perhaps* than I wot o£ 

It if something to have lived and loved ; and our poor 

children are so hopeful and affectionate^ that it chas 

• 

* The first Tolttiiie of Colonel Napier's work had recently been 
published. 
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tens the sadness attending the thoughts of our sepa- 
ratkm* « • • My hooks being &iiilied» I lighted 
on an ixld volume of the Gentleman's Magazine, a 
work in which, as in a pawnbroker's shop» much of 
Nil cnrioBitj and yaloe are stowed awqr amid the 
frippery and trumpery of those reyerend old gentle- 
women who were the r^ukr correspondents of Mr 
Urban.'' 

Hb oompenioii wrote tibvs adayortwoafterwaida 

to her sister:* — " Early in the morning before we 
atarted» papa took me with him to the Cathednd. 
This he had often done before ; but he said he must 
itand once more on the spot where he married poor 
mamma. After that we went to the Castle, where a 
new showman went through the old tridc of pelting 
out Fergus Maclvor's very dungeon. Peveril said — 
^ Indeed?— >are you qaa^ mm, sir?' And on beiiy 
tcdd dure oonld be nodoobt, was troiMed wi^ a fit of 
coughing^ which ended iu a laugh. The man seem^ 
exceeding indignant: so when papa moTed on, I whis- 
pered who it wae. I wish you had seen the man's start, 
and how he stared and bowed as he parted from us ; 
and then rammed his keys into his pocket, and went 

* I copf fraoi a kttor vUdi bai no dite, to that I emDot bt 

quite sure of this being the bait at O&rHale il refers to. I odm 

witnessed a scene almost exactly the same at Stirling Castle, 
where an old soldier called Sir Walter s attention to the rer? 
dungeon" of Roderick Dhcu 
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vS at a hand-gallop to warn the rest of the gameon 
But the carriage was ready^ and we eeoaped a vow " 

Thej reached Abbotsford that night, and a daj or 
two afterwards Edinhmgfa; where Sir Walter was 
greeted with the satisfactory intelligence, that his 
plana aa to the optu magnuni^ had been considered 
at a meeting of his trostees* and finallj approved tfn 
ioto. As the scheme inferred a large outlay on draw- 
ings and engravings, and otherwise, this decision had 
keen looked for with mueh anxiety hj him and Vbt 
Cadell. He says — " I trust it will answer; yet who 
can warrant the continuance of popularity? Old 
Naltali Gorri, who entered into many prqeeta^ and 
conld neTer set the sails of a windmill to catch the 
aura popularist used to say he believed that, were he 
to turn baker, it would put bread out of ftshion. 1 
have had the hetter luck to dress my sails to every 
wind ; and so blow on, good wind, and spin round, 
whirligig*" The Corri here alluded to was aa un- 
fortunate adventurery who^ among many other wild 
achemeS} tried to set up an Italian Opera at £din* 
buigh* 

The Diary for the next month records the usual 

meeting at Blair- Adam, but nothing worth quoting, 
that was done or said, eatcepti periiapsy these two 
scraps — ' 

^ Salutation of two old Scottish Lairdt—* Ve'r« 
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mtdst obedient hummil servant, Tannachy-Tullcxsh* 
— Yoar nain man, Kilspindie/ 

^ Herediianry descent in the JERghhmde.'^A cler- 
gjman showed John Thomson the island of Inchma- 
ciHMiley on the Port of Montaith} aad pointed out th^ 
rbdatman as a remarkable person, the reprtiMntatiTe 
of the hereditary gardeners of the Earls of Monteith, 
while these Earls existed* His son, a poggish boj, 
foUows up the theme^^ Feyther, when Donald Mao* 
Corkindale dees, will not the family be extinct?' — 
Father—* No; I believe there is a man in Bal^ 
qnhidder who takes np the eucceetian.*^ 

During the remainder of this year, as I already 
mentioned, Sir Walter never opened his locked 
book.'' . Whether in Edinbni]g;h or the country, his 
life was such, that he describes himself, in several 
letters, as having become a writing automaton.'' He 
had completed, by Christmas, the Second Series of 
Tales on Scottish History, and made considerable 
progress in another novel — Anne of Geierstein; he 
had also drawn up for the Quarterly Review his article 
on Mr Morier's Hajji Baba in England ; and that 
dehghtful one on Sir Humphrey Davy*s Salmonia — 
which, like those on Planting and Gardening, abounds 
in sweet episodes of personal reminiscence : And, 
whenever he had not proof-sheets to press him, his 
houriB were bestowed on the opue magnum. 

*A few extracts from his correspondence may supply 
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in part tliis blank in the Diary. Several of them 
touch on the affiiirs of Mr Terry^ whose Handna 
were not sufficient to resist the stroke of misfortune. 
He had a paralytic seizure, very shortly after the 
min of his theatre was made public Onei addressed 
to a dear and early friend, Sir Aleicaader Wood, was 
written on the death of his brother-in-law. Sir William 
Forbes of Pitsligo — the same modest, gentle, and 
high-spirited man with whose history Sir Wattei^s 
had (as the Diary of 1826 tells) been very remarkably 
intertwined. 

To John Lockhartt JSsg^ Regent $ Park* 

Abbotaford, July 14, 182b. 

My Dear L. 

I wrote myself blind and sick last week about 

* * * * f God forgive me for having thought 
it possible that a schoolmaster should be out and out 
a rational being. I haye a letter from Teny — but 
written by his poor wife — his former one was sadly 
scrawled. I hope he may yet get better— but I sua-* 
pect the shot has gone near the heart. 

t ThMo UOtn, chieflj addmwd to Sir Walter** czeelknt 
friend, Jamee Heywood Merldand, Esq. (Editor of the Chester 

Mysteries), were on a delicate subject connected with the incipient 
arrangements of King s College, Loudon. 



Digitized by Google 



t60 LIFE OF SIB WAI.CEB 8COTT* 

* O what a world of worlds were it, 
Would sorrow, pain, and sickness spare 1^ 
And aye a rowth roast-beef and claret , 
Syne wba would stenre? 

^ If it be troe that Loognwn and Cg^ hnwe oftred 
£1000 for .a bistory of IreUmd, Scodaad must stand 

at fifty per cent, discount, for they lately offered me 
£500 foir one of the lalter oonntry, which coarse 
I dedined. I have also bad Murray's reqiMSfc to do 
some biography for his new undertaking.* But I 
really can't think of any Life I could easily do^ ex- 
cepting Queen Mary's ; and that I decidedly would not 
do, because my opinion, in point of fact, is contrary 
both to the popular feelings and to myown* 1 8ee> 
by the by, that your Life of Bums is going to press 
again, and therefore send you a few letters which may 
be. of use to you. In one of them (to that singular 
old curmudgeon, Lady Winifred Constable) you w31 
see he plays high Jacobite, and, on that account, it is 
curious;, though I imsgine his Jacobitism» like my 
own, belonged to .the fancy rather than the reason. 
He was, however, a great Pittite down to a certain 
period. There were some passing stupid yerses in 
the papers, attacking and defending his satire on a 
certain preacher, whom he termed < an unco calf.' In 

* Mi Mnnrmj of Albaoiaile Street waa at ibis lime projecting 
his Family Library t one of the many imitatioBa of Constable • 
last edieme. 
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one of thflm occnned these linee in TituperatioD of 
the adversary — 

« A Wlwg, I gtiets. But Rib's a Tory, 
An l^es us mony a iuany story.' 

<« Thia waa in 1787* — Ever yoon, 

Waltxb Scott.*' 



^ To Robert CadeO, Eeq^ Bdinbwglu 

» 

** AbboCsford, 4th October 1826. 

«'M7 Dear Sir, 

«We were equally gratified and enrprised by 
the arrival of the superb time-piece with which you 
haye ornamented onr halla. There are grand dia* 
cuasions where it is to he 'put, and we are only 
agreed upon one point, that it is one of the hand- 
somest things of the kind we ever saw, and that we 
are under great obligations to the kind donor. On 
my part, I shall never look on it without recollect- 
ing that the employment of my time is a matter ot 
consequence to you, aa well as myself.* 

** I send you two letters, of which copies will be 
reqniaite for the magnum opui. They moat be 

* Tbft •Uanon it to a doek in tba style of Louie Qnatonttiio* 
hi dntiviiii^rooiBi at AbbotifoRl» 
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copied separately. I wish yon would learn from Mr 
Walter Dickson, with my best respects^ the maiden 
name of Mrs Groldie^ and the proper way in which 
she onght to be designated. Another point of infor- 
mation I wish to have is, concerning the establish- 
ment of the King^s beadsmen or bine-gowns. Such 
should occur in any account of the Chapel- Royal, 
to which they were an appendage, but I have looked 
into Amott and Maitland, without being able to find 
anything. My friend, Dr Lee, will know at once 
where this is to be sought for. 

Here is a question. Burns in his poetry re* 
peatedly states the idea of his becoming a beggar — 
these passages I have. But there is a remarkable 
one in some of his proWf stating with much spirit 
the qualifications he possessed for the character. I 
have looked till I am sick, through all the letters of 
his which 1 have seen» and cannot find this. Do 
you know any amateur of the Ayrshire Bard who can 
point it out? It will save time, which is precious to 
me.* 

^< J. B. has giTen me such a dash of criticism, that 

I have luiil by the Maid of the Mist for a few days. 
But 1 am working hard, meanwhile, at the iUustra* 
tions; so no time is lost. — Yours very troly, 

WAi^TEa Scott." 

* lliese qneiias all point to dio Mmotatioa of Th» AnH^ptmy^ 
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To Mrs Lackhart, Brighton* 

Abiiotiford, 24tlL Oetober 1626. 

My Dear Sophia, 

*? I write to you rather than to the poor Terrya, 
on the subject of their plansy which appear to me 
to require reconsideration, as I ha^e not leisure so 

to modify my expressions as to avoid grating upon 
feelings which may be sore enough akeady. But if 
I advise I must be plain. The plan of a cottage in 
this neighbourhood is quite yisionary. London or its 
vicinity is the best place for a limited income, because 
yon can get everything you want without taking 
a pennyweight more of it than you have occasion 
for* In the country (witJi us at least) if you want a 
basin of milk every day, you must keep a cow — if 
you want u })unch of straw, you must have a farm. 
But what is still worse, it seems to me that such a 
plan would remove Terry out of his natural sphere 
of action. It is no easy matter, at any rate, to re- 
treat from the practice of an art to the investigation 
of its theory; but common sense sa3rs, that if there 
is one branch of literature which has a chance of 
success for our friend, it must be that relating to 
the drama. Dramatic works, whether designed for 
the stage or the closet, — dramatic biography (an ar« 
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Jkl» in which the public is always interested) — dra- 
matic criticism— these can all be conducted with 
best advantage in London, — or, rather, they can be 
conducted nowhere else* In coming down to Scot- 
land» therefore^ Terry would be leavings a position 
in which, should he prove able to exert himself and 
find the public favourable, he might possibly do as 
nmch for his family as he could by his profession* 
But then he will require to be in book-shops and 
publishing-houses, and living among those up to the 
cQirent of public opinion. And although poor Terry's 
spirits might not at first be up to tins exertion, he 
should remember that the power of doing things 
easily is only to be acquired by resolution and habit* 
and if he really could ghre heart and mind to lite- 
rature in any considerable degree, I can't see how, 
amidst so many Bijoux, and Albums^ and SouTenirs 
— not to mention daily papers, critics, censors, and 
60 forth — I cannot see how he could fail to make 
£200 or £300 a-year. In Edinburgh there is no- 
thing of this kind goin^ forwards, positrrdy nothing. 
Since Constable's fall, all exertion is ended in the 
Gude Town in the publishing business, excepting 
what I may not long be able to carry on. 

" We have had little Walter Terry with us. He 
is a nice boy. 1 haye got him sent to tha New 
Academy in Edinburgh, and hope he will do welL 
Indeed, I have good hopes as to them all; but the 
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prospect of success must remain, first, with the re- 
storation of Terry to the power of thought and 
kbooT) a matter which is in God's hand; and, se- 
condly, on the choice he shall make of a new sphere 
of occupation. On these events no mortal can have 
influenoe» onlesB so iar as Mrs Terry may be able 
to exert over him that degree of power which mind 
certainly possesses over body. 

^ Our worthy old annt. Lady Raebum, is gone^ 
and I am now tibe eldest Hying person of my 
ther's family. My old friend. Sir WilUam Forbes, is 
extremely ill, — dying, I fear; and the winter seems 
to approach with more than nsnal gloom. We are 
well here, however, and send love to Lockhart and 
the babies. I want to see L. mnch, and hope he may 
make a ran down at Christmas. 

You will take notice, that all the advice I ven- 
ture to offer to the Tmys is according as matters 
now stand.* Indeed, I think he is better now, than 
when struggling against a losing concern, turning 
worse erery day. With health I have little doubt he 
may do well yet, and without it what can any one do? 
Poor Rose, — he too seems to be very badly; and so 

* Mr Terry died in London on the 22d June 1829. His wi- 
dow, to whom tbene Memoin hm owed many of dieir matoriale, 
ie now (1887) married to Mr Ouvles Richardion of Tulee Hill, 
llio andiiNr of dM wdl-fcBown Dielioaaiy of llho Ei^^ 



Digitized by Google 



266 UFB 09 Sm VALTSB SCOTT. 

end, if I lose him, wit, talent, frolic bejoncl the bounds 
of sobriety, all united with an admirable heart and 
feelings. 

Besides aB other objections to Terry's plan, the 
poor invalid would be most uncomfortable here. As 
my guest, it was another thing; but without power 
to entertain the better sort of folk, and liable from 
his profession to the prejudices of our middling peo- 
ple, without means too of moving abouty he must, 
while we are not at Abbotsford, be an absolute her^ 
mit. Besides, health may be restored so as to let 
him act again — regimen and quiet living do much 
in such cases — and he should not rashly throw up 
professional connexions. If they be bent on settling 
in Scotland, a small house in Edinburgh would he 
much better than the idea of residing here. 

** I have been delighted with your views of coming 
back to Chiefswood next summer, — but had you not 
better defer that for another year? Here is plenty 
of room for you all — plenty of beef and mutton — 
plenty of books for L., and he should have the little 
parlour (the monkey-room, as Morritt has diristened 
it) inviolate — and he and I move on easily without 
interrupting each other. Pray think of all this, and 
belieTe that, separated as I am so much from you 
both and the grandchildren, the more I can see of 
you ail while I have eyes left to see you with, tiie 
grester will be my pleasure. T am turning a terrible 
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fixture with rheiiiiiatmm» and go about little but in 

the carriage, and round the doors. A change of mar- 
ket-<laj8y — but seams will slit, and elbows will out* 
My general health is excellent. — am always deamt 
Sophia, your affectionate father, 

Walt£& Scott* 

To SirAhsander Woody SfC* Sfc* SfC^ Coliuton 
Hofue^ Edinburgh. 

" Abbotsford, Oct. 28, 1828. 

•* My Dear Sir Alexander, 

Your letter brought me the afflicting intelli- 
gence of the death of our early and beloved friend 
Sir William. I had little else to expect, from the 
state of health in which he was when I last saw him^ 
but that circumstfuice does not diminish the pain witii 
which I now reflect that I shall never see him more. 
He was a man who, from his habits» could not be in* 
timately known to many, although everything which 
he did partook of that high feeling and generosity 
which belongs perhaps to a better age than that we 
liye in* In him I feel I have sustained a loss which 
no after years of my life can fill up to me. Our early 
friendship none knew better than you; and you also 
well know that if I look back to the gay and happy 
hours of youth, they must be filled with recollections 
of our departed friend* In the whole course of life 
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our fnendfihip has been uninterrapted as his kindness 
has been unwearied. Even the last time I saw him 

(bo changed from what I knew him) he came to town 
when he was fitter to have kept his room, merely be- . 
cause he conld be of senrice to some a£yrs of mine. 
It is most melancholy to reflect that the life of a man 
whose principles were so excellent, and his heart so 
affectionate^ should have^ in the midst of external 
prosperity, been darkened, and I fear, I may say, 
shortened, by domestic affliction. But ' those whom 
He loveth, he chasteneth;'* and the o'er-seeing^ Pro- 
vidence, whose ways are as just and kind as they are 
inscmtable> has given ns, in the fate of our dear friend, 
an example that we must look to a better world for 
the reward of sound religion, active patriotism, ana 
extended benevolence. I need not write more to you 
on this subject; you must feel the loss more keenly 
than any one. But there is another and a better 
world, in which, I trust ii^ God, those who have 
loved each other in this transitory scene^ may meet 
and recognise the friends of youth, and companions 
of more advanced years. 

I beg my kindest compliments and sincere ex- 
pressions of sympathy to Lady Wood, and to any of 
the sorrowing family who may be gratified by the in- 
terest of one of their fiither^s oldest friends and moat 
afflicted survivors. 

* U«br0in, sS. «. 
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^ God blesB jcmi, my dear Woodl and X am anre 
yoD will believe me 

Yours in sorrow as in gladness, 

« 

« Ta J. G. Lockhart, Esq^ BrighUnu 

October 30» 1628. 

Dear John, 

I have a sad afflictioo in the death of poor Sir 
Vraiiam Forbes. Yon loved bim well, I know, but 

it is impossible that you should enter into all my 
fieehiiga on this oocasion. My heart bleeds for his 
diildreiL God he^ all ! 

^ Your scruples about doing an epitome of the 
Life of Boney» for the Family Library that is to be» 
aie a gnat deal over ddicate. My book in nme 
thick volumes can never fill the place which our 
friend Murray wanta you to fiUy and which, if yon 
don't, some one else will, right soon. MoieoTer, yon 
took much pains in helping me when I was beginning 
my task, which I afterwards greatly regretted that 
Constable had no means of remnnmting, as no 
doubt he intended, when you were giving- him so 
much good advice in laying down his grand plans 
about the Miscellany. By all means do what the 
Emperor asks. He is what Emperor Nap. was not, 
much a gentleman, and, knowing our footing in all 
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things, would not haye proposed an)ahiDg that ought 
to haye excited scruples on voor side. Alas, poor 
Crafty! Do you remeniber his exultation when my 
Boney affair was first proposed? Good God I I see 
him as he then was at this moment — how he swelled 
and rolled and reddened, and outblarneyed all blarney! 
Well, so be it. I hope 

* After life's fitful fever he sleeps well.' * 

But he has cost me many a toilsome dreary day, and 
drearier night, and will cost me more yet* 

I am getting yery milooomotiye — something like 
an old cabinet that looks well enough in its own cor- 
ner, but will scarce bear wheeling about eyen to be 
dusted. But my work has been adyancing gaily, or 
at least rapidly nevertheless, all this harvest. Master 
Littlejohn will soon haye three more tomes in his 
hand, and the Swiss story too will be ready early in 
the year. I shall send you Vol. I. with wee Johnnie's 
afiair. Fat James, as usual, has bored and bothered 
me with his criticisms, many of which, howeyer, may 
have turned to good. At first my not having been 
in Switzerland was a devil of a poser for him — but 
had I not the honom: of an intimate personal ac- 
quaintanoe with eyery pass in the Highlands ; and if 
that were not enough, had I not seen pictures and 
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flriiits galore F I told him I supposed he was be- 
ccM&iiig a geologist^ and afraid of my nusropreBeiitiiig 

the strata of some rock on which I had to pt rch my 
Maid of the Mist, but that he should be too good a 
Christiaii to join those humbugging sages^ confound 
them, who are all tarred with the same stick as Mr 
Whiston— 

* Who prored at gure as God's in Glo'fter, 
That Mmm waa a grand impostor; 

and that at any rate I had no mind to mal the ao 
curacy of the traveller, I forget who, that begins 

his chapter on Athens with a disquisition on the 
Jbrmaium of the Acropolis Rock. Mademoiselle de 
Geierstein, is now, however, in a fair way — I mean 
of being married and a* the lave o% and I of having 
her ladyship off my hands. I have also twined off 
a . world of not bad balaam in the way of notes, ftc 
for my Magnum, which if we could but manage the 
artists decently, might soon be afloat, and will, I do 
think, do wonders for my extrication. I have no 
other news to trouble you with. It is possible the 
Quarterly may be quite right to take the Anti-Ca- 
tholic line so strongly ; but I greatly doubt. the pru- 
dence of the thing, for I am convinced the question 
must and will be carried very soon, whoever may or 

•Swift 
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may not be Minister ; and as to the Duke of Wei* 
lingtont my £uth is constant, that there is no other 
man liying^ who can work out the salvation of this 
country. I take some credit to myself for having 
foreseen his greatness, before many woold believe 
him to be anything out of the ordinary line of clever 
officers. He is such a man as Europe has not seen 
since Julius Ceesar; and if Spain had had the braine 
to make him king, that country might have been one 
of the first of the world before his death* — Ever 
affectionately yoon^ Wajltxb Scott " 

Of the same date was the following letter, ad* 
dressed to the projector of a work, entitled, ^ The 
Courser^s ManuaL*** He had asked Sir Walter fiir 

* Tbk work, thongli tdliiiiately publklMd mtder the ntiM of 

another editor, was projected and arranged by the late Rev. Mr 
Barnard of Brantingbamthorpe in Yorkbbire ; whose undertaking 
bad no doubt been introduced to Sir Walter's notice by his father- 
in-law, Mr Archdeacon Wranghun. That elegant scholar bad 
visited Abbotsford with some of lus fiunily about this period. He 
hfti ttnce embalmed in patfaetie Terta the memorj of Baraard, 
whoao ddfl m mnl aporti by no means uitei^wed with hb gnuM* 
fid devotUn to literatore^ or his pioas assidiiify in dw hboan of 
his profesnon* The reader wiU find hie virtaeo and aocomplish- 
ments affectionately recorded in the learned and interesting pre- 
face (p. 80) to a Translation of Arrian's Cynegeticiia **hj a 
Graduate of Medicine :* Londoo« q^uarto» iSdl* 
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ft oontribution; and received tbe ancient Scottish 
Smty <i Afdd Beds 

• Dear Sir, 

^ I have loved the sport of oonrrang^ so well, 
and pursued it so keenly for several years, that I 
would with pkasore have done anything in my power 
to add to your collection on the snbject ; bnt I have 
long laid aside the amusementi and still longer re- 
nonnced the poetical pen, which ought to have cele- 
brated it ; and I could only send you the laments of 
an old man, and the enumeration of the number of 
horses and dogs which have been long laid under the 
sod. I cannot, indeed, complain with the old hunts- 
man, that— 

* ■■■No one BOir, 
DveUi In die hall of lyor ; 
Man, dof^ tnd 1iotm>, all aro dead. 
And I the aole aurviTor ;* * 

but I have exchange my whip for a walking-stick, 
my smart hack has dwindled into a Zetland shelty, 
and my two l»aoe of greyhounds into a pair of 
terriers. Instead of entering on such melancholy 
topics, I judge it better to send you an £legy on 
* Bonny Heck,' an old Scottish poem, of very con- 
siderable merit in the eyes of those who understand 
thedialect. 

* WaidtwoillL 

roil. ix» 6 
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*^ The ikgj itMlf turns upon a (Bfeungtaace 
wbichy when I kept greyhoiHidBy I fill a ccmriderahla 
alloy to the sport; I mean, the necessity of despatch- 
ing the instrmnents and partakers of <mr amnsenient^ 
when they hegin to^ mske' np, by cmomg, fw the 
deficiency of youthful vigour. A greyhound is often 
tBimed an hcrfenor SDeciBi of the sanina mca* in 
fNnnt of sagacity; and in liie eyes of an acoomplished 
sportsman it is desirable they should be so, since they 
are valued for Iheb spirit» net th«r address. Ao* 
eordingly, they are seldom admitted to the nods of 
personal ^ayouriteSi^ I haTe had such greyhounds, 
howa wy and tlMj^pasBesaed as fao^a a diare of intel* 
ligenoe, attachmgnt^ and sagacity, as any otim speciaa 
of dog that I ever saw. In such cases, it becomes 
difficult or impossibla to ezeenle the doom upon the 
antiquated greyhound, so coolly recommended 
Dame Juhana Berners ;— 

* And wkea he oomes to tbal j«it» 
Km liim to lihe tiaavrt, 
For the heit whelp ever biltih htd 
iodine yeanriiftinM'/ 

Modem sportsmen anticipate the doom by threayeara 
at least 

** I cannot help addinc^ to the * Last Words of 
Bonny Heck,' a sporting anecdote^ said to have hap- 
peued in Fife^ and nol &r from the residence of that 
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hmxm gveyhomidy which mfty serve to show in vrliat 

regard the rules of fair play between hound and liare 
are held by Scottish sportsmen. There was a couth- 
ing dab^ once upon a time^ whidi met at Baldniaty, 
in the Province, or, as it is popularly calK d, the 
Kingdom of Fife. The members were elderly social 
men, whom a very moderate allowance of sport served 
as an introduction to a hearty dinner and jolly evening-. 
Now, there had her seat on the ^omid where they 
iwiially met, a certain large stout har^ who seemed 
made on purpose to entertain these moderate sports- 
men. She osually gave the amusement of three or 
four turns, as soon as she was put up, — ^a sure sign 
of a strong hare, when practised by any beyond the 
age of a leveret,— then stretched out in great style, 
and alter aferding the gentlemen an easy cantor of a 
mile or two, threw out the dogs by passing through 
a particular gap in an indosure. This sport the 
same hare gave to the same party for one or two 
sessons, and it was just enough to afford the worthy 
members of th^ dub a suffident reason to be dleged 
to tbair wives, or others whom it might coneera, for 
passing the day in the public-house. At lei^;th, a 
Mlow who attended the hunt neferkmdy dirust his 
plaid, or great coat, Jnto the gap I mentioned, and 
poor puss, her retreat being thus cut off, was, in the 
k&guage ci the dyiiy Desdemon% < basdjr— basdj 
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murdered.' The sport of the Balchristy club seemed 
to end with this famous hare. They either found 
no hares, or such as afforded only a halloo and a 
squeaky or such, finaUy^ as gave them farther runs 
than ibey had pleasure of (bUowing. The spirit of 
the meeting died away, and at length it was alto« 
gether given up* 

« The pnbliiam was, of €onr8e» the party most 
especially affected by the discontinuance of the club, 
and regarded, it may be supposed^ with no com- 
placency, the person who had prevented fhe hare 
from escaping*, and even his memory. One day, a 
gentleman asked him what was become of such a 
one, naming the obnonons individuaL * He is dead, 
sir,' answered mine host, with an angry scowl, ^ and 
his soul kens this day whether the hare of Balchristy 
got &ir play or not.' WjajmSoom'^ 



Hesuming his journal at the close, of the year, he 
fiays— ^ Haying omitted to cany on my Diary for 
two or three days, I lost heart to make it up, and 
left it unfilled for many a month and day. During 
this period nothing has happened worth particQlar 
notice: — the same occupations, — the same amuse- 
ments, — the same occasional alternations of spirits, 
gay or dq[ire8sed|— the same absence, for the most 
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part, of all sensible or rational cause for the one or 
the other* I half grieve to take up my pen^ and 
doubt if it is worth my in^hfle to recofd andi an sbp 
finite quantity of nothing * 
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CHAPTER LXXVIL 

« 

Visit to Clijdesdule — John Greenshields) sculptor—^ 
Letter to Lord Elgin — The Westport Murders 
'^Execution cf Surke — Letter to Mke Edge* 
worth — Ba U a n tyn^s Hijp ocho n dria — jRoman 
Catholic Mmancipation carried — Edinburgh 
PeUHoth ^ — Deaths iff Lord Buehmh Mr 
Terry, and Mr Shortrede — Rev. Edward Irving 
—Anne of Geierstein published — Issue cf the 
Opus Magnum^ begun— lis success— Nervous 
attack — Hcemm^rhages — Reviewals on Ancient 
Scottish Histortff and Pitcaim's Trials — Third 
Series of Tales of a Grandfather^ and first vohune 
of the Scottish History in Lardner's Cyclopedia, 
published — Death and Epitaph of Thomas 
Pu/rdie* 

1829. 

Sib Walteh haying expressed a wish to consult 
me aboat some of his affiiirsi I went down to Ab- 
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botsford at Christmas, and found him apparently well 
in h&Mi (eaooept that he lofiered from rfaewmitiam), 
and enjoying tiie society at mrnd of the Ferguseons, 
with the welcome addition of Mr Morritt and Sir 
Janes Steart of Allanhank~a gendemaa whose 
maeteriy pencil had often been employed on eubjects 
from his poetry and novels, and whose conversation 
on art (like that of Sir George Beanmont and Mr 
Scrope), being doToid of profaiBiooal pedaatriee and 
jealousie., w» alway. particukrly delightful to hi.. 
One anowy morning, he ga^ ns eheets of Anne of 
<3eierBtein» extending to, I tiiink, about a ^nme 
and a half ; and we read them together in the h- 
biwryy n^nle he worked in the ad|oining room, and 
occasionally dropt in upon ns to hesr how we were 
pleased. All were highly gratified with those vivid 
and pictnresqne psgss^ and both Morritt and Stnaiti 
being familiar with the scenery of Switzerland, could 
not sufficiently express their astonishment at .the 
Mici^ with wfaidi he had divined its peculiar dm* 
racter, and outdone, by the force of imagination, al) 
the efforts of a thousand actual tourists. Such ap 
pvobation was of course very acceptable. Ihadseidonj 

seen him more gently and tranquilly happy. 

Among other topics connected with his favourite 
studies, Sir James Stuart had much to say on the 
merits and prospects of a remarkable man (weP 
known to myself )» who had recently occupied general 
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attention in the North. I allude to the late John 
Greenshieldsy a stonemason, who at the age of twenty- 
beg;an to attempt the art of scnlptiire^ and after 
a few years of solitary devotion to this new pursuit^ 
had prodnoed a statue of the Doke of Yotk^ which 
fonned at this time a popular exhibition in Edinhoii^ 
Greenshields was the son of a small farmer, who 
managed also a ferrj-boat» on my elder brother's es* 
tate in Lanarkshire; and I oonld increase the interest 
with which both Sir James and Sir Walter had ex- 
anuned the statue, by bearing testimony to the puri^ 
and modesty of his character and manners* Another 
eminent lover of art, who had been especially gratified 
by .Greenshidds' work, was the Earl of £%in. Just 
at this time, as it happened, the scnlptor had been . 
invited to spend a day or two at his Lordship s seat 
in Fife ; but leaming'that Sir Walter was about to 
Tisit Clydesdale, Grreenshields would not lose the 
chance of being presented to him on his native spotf 
and left Broomhall without haying finished the in* 
spection of Lord Elgin's marbles. His Lordship 
addressed a long and interesting letter to Sir Walter, 
in which he mentioned this circumstance^ and be- 
sought him, after having talked with the aspirant, 
and ascertained his own private views and feelings, 
to communicate his opinion as to the course which 
might most advantageously be pursued for the en« 
couragement osxd developement of his abilities. 
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Sir Walter went in the middle of January to Mil- 
ton^Lockhart; there saw the sculptor in the paternal 
cottage, and was delighted with him and some of the 
works he had on hand, particularly a statue of Geoi^ 
IV. Greenahieldfl then walked with us for several 
hours by the river side, and among the woods. His 
conversation was easy and manly, and many sagacious 
remarks on life» as weli as arty lost nothing to the 
poet's ear by bein^; delivered in an accent almost as 
broad and unsophisticated as Tom Purdie's. John 
had a keen sense of humoiuv and his enjoyment of 
Sir Walter's lectures on planting, and jokes on every- 
thing, was rich. He had exactly that way of drawing 
his lips into a grim involuntary whistle, when a sly 
thing occurred, which the author of Rob Roy assigns 
to Andrew li'airservice* After he left us, Scott said— 
^ There is mudi about that man that reminds me of 
Burns." On reaching Edinburgh, he wrote as fol- 
lows: — 

• ^ To the BigM Han. the Earl rfElgin^ ^re. ^c. 

Broomhcdly Fife* 

£dinbuigh, 80Ui January 1829 

Mjr Dear Lordt 

I wish I were able to pay in better value the ^ 

debt which I have contracted with your Lordship, by 
being the unconscious means of depriving you of Mr 
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Greenshields sooner than bad been meant. It is a 
complicated obligatioiiy rince I owe a mnch greater 
debt to Greenriiirids for depri^n^ him of an irm^ 
luable opportunity of receiving the advice, and pro- 
fiting by the opinions of one whose taste for tiie arts 
is strong by nature, and has been so highly cultivated. 
If it were not that he may ag;ain have an opportunity 
to make up for that whtdi he has lo6t» I would call 
the loss irreparable. 

My own acquaintance with art. is so very smali, 
thai I almost hesitate to obey your Lordship in giTing 
an opinion. But I think I never saw a more success- 
ful exertion of a young artist than the King's statue^ 
iniiicht though the seolptor had only an indi£forent 
print to work by, seems to me a very happy hkeness. 
The position (as if in act of receiving some person 
whom his Majesty detigbted to honour) has equal 
ease and felicity, and conveys an idea of grace and 
courtesy, and even kindness, mixed with dignitjy 
which, as he never saw the original, I was snrprised 
to find mingled in such judicious proportions. The ^ 
dimculties of a modem military or court dress ara 
manfully combated; and I think the whole thing 
purely conceived. In a word, it is a work of great 
promise* 

I may speak with more confidence of the artist 

than of the figure. Mr Greenshields seems to me to 
be one of those remarkable men who mnst be distin^ 
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gni«bed in one way or other. He showed during my 
conyenation with him sound sense on all snbjects* 
and considerable information on such as oecnpied Us 

mind. His habits, I understand, are perfectly steady 
and regular. His manners are modest and plsin. 
wiflkout being clownish or rude ; and be hss all the 

good-breeding which nature can teach. Above all* I 
had oocssion to remark that he had a generous and 
manly disposition — above feeling- little slights, or 
acts of illiberality. Having to mention some very 
fessonable request of his which had been refused by 
an individual, he immediately, as if to obliterate the 
unfavourable impression, hastened to mention several 
previous instances of kindness which the same indi- 
vidual had shown to him. His mind seems to be too 
nmch bent upon fame, to have room for love of 
moneyv snd his passion for the arts seems to be un- 
feignedly sincere. 

The important question of how he is to direct 
his efforts, must depend on the advice of his finends^ 
and I know no one so capable of directing him as 
your Lordship. At the same time, I obey your com- 
' mands, by throwing together in haste tiie obearvatiooa 
which follow. 

Like all heaven-born geniusesy he is ignorant of 
the rules which have been adopted by artists before 
him, and has never seen the chefs-d'cBuvre of classi- 
cal time. Such men having done so much without 
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education, are sometimes apt either to despise it, or 
to feel BO mudb mortification at seeing how far short 
Ibeir efforts fall of excellence, that they resig^n ih»r 
art in despair. I do think aad hope, however, that 
the sang^oine and the modest are so well mixed in this 
mka*s temper, that he will study the hest models with 
the hope of improvement, and be bold, as Spencer 
says, without being too bold. But opportunity of 
such study is wanting, and that can only be had in 
London. To London, therefore, he should be sent if 
possible. In addition to the above, I must remark, 
that Mr G. is not master of the art of tempering his 
clay, and other mechanical matters relating to his 
profession. These he should apply to without dehiy* 
and it would probably be best, having little time to 
lose^ that he should for a while lay the chisel aside, 
and employ himself in making modeb almost exdu* 
sively. The transference of the figure from the clay 
to the marble is, I am informed by Chantrey, a mere 
medianicai art, excepting that some finishing touches 
are required. Now it follows that Greenshields may 
model, I dare say, six figures while he could only cut 
one in stone, and in the former practice must make 
a proportional progress in the principles of his art. 
The knowledge of his art is only to be gained in the 
studio of some sculptor of eminence. 

" The task which Mr G. is full of at present seems 
' to be chosen on a folse principle, chiefiy adopted from 
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a want of ac^uaintaace witk tbe genuine and proper 
object of art. The public of Edinburgh haye been 
deservedly amused and delighted with two figures 
in the character of Tarn O'Shanter and hia drunken 
companioA Sonter Johnny. The figures were much 
and justly applauded, and the exhibition being of a 
kind adapted to every taste, is daily filled. 1 rather 
think it is the success of this piece by a man much 
in his own circumstances^ which has inclined Mr 
Greenshields to propose cutting a group of grotesque 
figures from the Beggar^s Cantata of the same poet. 
Now> in the first place, I suspect six figures will form 
too many for a sculptor to group to advantage. But 
besides, I deprecate the attempt at such a sufcject. I 
do not consider caricature as a proper style for sculp- 
ture at alL We have. Pan and his Satyrs in ancient 
sculpture, but the place of these characters in the 
classic mythology gives them a certain degree of 
dignity. Besides this, ^* the gambol has been shown*" 
}/[t Thom has produced a group of this particular 
Jdnd, and instead of comparing what Greenshields 
might do in this way with higher .moddsy the public 
would certainly regard him as the rival of Mr Thom, 
and give Mr Thom the preference, on the same 
principle that the Spaniard says when one man walks 
first, all the rest must be his followers. At the same 
time I highly approved of one figure in the group^ 
I mean that of Bums himself. Bums (takmg his 
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iort cmitemplatiTe moments) would indeed be a 
noble study, and I am convinced Mr 6. would do it 
nobly — as, for example, when Coila describes him as 
gamng on* a snow-storm,— 

' I nw grim Nature's vim^ bow, 
8trik» thy yomig eye.' * 

I suppose it possible to represent rocks with icicles 
in sculpture. 

^ Upon the moment I did not like to mention to 

Mr G. my objections against a scheme which was 
obviously a iayourite one^ but I felt as I did when 
my poor friend John Kemble threatened to play Fal- 
staif. In short, the perdurable character of sculp- 
ture the grimly and stem severity of its productions^ 
^bmt size too, and their consequence, confine the art 
to what is either digniiied and noble, or beautiful and 
gfBceful: it ifl» I think, inapplicable to sitoationa of 
broad hnmoar* A painting of Teniers is very wd 
— it is of a moderate size, and only looked at when 
wedmosej but a group of his drunken boors dancing 
in stone, as large as lif<^ to a grinning fiddler at the 
bottom of a drawing-room, would, I think, be soon 
finmd intolerable bad company. 

^ I think, therefore^ since Mr Greeniliieldi has a 
decided call to the higher and nobler department ci 
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his arty he should not be desirous of procuring imme* 
dwte attention by attempting a kss legitinuite object. 
I desired Mr Lockhart of Milton to state to Mr G. 
what I felt on the aboye subject, and I repeat it to 
yon, that^ if I am so fortunate as to agree in opinion 
with your Lordship, you may exert your powerful 
influence on the occasion. 

^ I hare only to add» that I am quite wilting to 
contribute my mite to put Mr Greenshields in the 
way of the best instruction, which seems to me the 
beet thing which can be done for him* I think your 
I/ordship will hardly claim another epistolary debt 
from me, since I have given it like a tether, which, 
Heaven knows, is no usual error of mine. I am 
always, with respect, my dear Lord, your Lordship's 
most £uthiul and obedient servant 

Walxsb Scott* 

•« P. S— I ought to mention, that I saw a good 
deal of Ifr Greenshields^ for he walked with us, while 
we went over the grounds at Milton to look out a 
situation for a new house.* 

Mr Greenshields saw Sir Walter again in Clydes- 
dale in 1831, and profited so wdl by these aca&fty 
opportunities, aa to produce a statue of the poet, in 
a sitting posture, which, all the circumstances con* 
aidered, must be allowed to be a very wonderful per* 
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formance. He subsequently executed various other 
work8» eadi surpassing the promise of the other ; but 
I fear bis enthusiastic zeal had led him to unwise 
exertions. His health gave way, and he died in April 
1836» at the age oE forty) in the humble cottage of 
his parents. Celebrity had in no degree changed his 
manners or his virtues. The most flattering compli- 
ment he ever receiyed was a message from Sir Fran- 
cis Chantrey, inviting him to come to Londv^n, and 
offering to take him into his house, and give him all 
the benefits of his advice, insfcmction, and example. 
This kindness filled his eyes with tears — but the 
hand of fate was already upon him. 

Sootf s Diary for the day on which he wrote to 
Lord Elgin says — " We strolled about Milton on as 
fine a day as could consist with snow on the ground, 
in company with John Greenshields, the new sculp* 
tor, a sensible, strong-minded man. The situation is 
eminently beautiful; a fine promontory round which 
the Clyde makes a magnificent bend. We fixed on 
a situation for William's new house where the sitting 
rooms will command the upper valley ; and, with an 
ornamental garden, I think it may be made the pret- 
tiest place in Scotland. Next day, on our way to 
Edinburgh, we stopped at AUanton to see a tree 
transplanted, which was pierformed with great ease* 
Sir Henry Stewart is lifted beyond the solid earth by 
the effect of his book's success ; — bat the book well 
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Reserves it.* He is in practice partieiilarij anxious 
to keep tbe roots of the trees near the snrfiiee, and 

only covers them with ahout a foot of earth. — Note. 
Lime mbbish dug in among the roots of \yj en- 
coorages it much. — The operation delayed us three 
nours, 80 it was seyen before we reached our dinner 
loid a good fire in Shandwick Flace^ and we were 
well-nigh froaen to death. Durii^ the excnrskm 1 
walked very ill — with more pain in fact than I ever 
remember to have felt — and) ecren leaning on Job 
liocikhart, could hardly get on. — Well, the day of 
return to Edinburgh is come. I don't know why, 
but I am more happy at the change than usnaL I am 
not working hard, and it is what I ought to do and 
must do. Every hour of laziness cries fie upon me. 
3nt there is a peqplexing sinking of the heart whicb 
one cannot always overcome. At sodi times I have 
wished myself a clerk> quill-driving for two-pence per 
page. You hare at least appliGatum» and that is all 
that is necessary, whereas, unless yonr lively fiundties 
are nwake and {Mropitioufl» your appUcation will do 
yon as little good as if yon sliained yoor sinews 16 
lift Arthur s Seat.** 

• On.the 2M, he says^^^ The Solidtorj came to 

• See Sir Walter's article on Ornamental Gardening — MisctU 
kmtout Proit Worka, voL aad. Sir H. Stewart, Bart, diad in 

iSttob less*- 

f ioha Hope^ fi^.^ MiflilQr*ltaMia«>^ii0« Dam wi.t» 
VOJ^ IX T 
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dine with me — we drank a bottle of champaign, and 
two bottles of darety wluch» in fomier days^ I shoidd 
lum Ibonght a Tery sober allowaiice^ smce, LocUiaTt 
included, there were three persons to drink it. But 
I firit I had dnink too miich» tiid was tmcomfortable. 
The young men stood it like young men.'— Skene 
and bis wife and daughter looked in in the evening. 
I saiqpose I am tuming' to my seoond childhood, for 
not only am I filled drunk, or made stupid at least, 
with one bottle of wine» but I am disabled from wri- 
ting by chilblains on my fi]igers<-*a most babyish 
complaint.'^ 

At this time the duef tofnc of diseoarse in Edin* 

burgh was the atrocious series of murders perpetrated 
by a gang of Irish desperadoes, Burke» Hare, &c., in 
a house or cellar of the West Port» to which they 
seduced poor old wayfaring people, beggar women, 
idiotSy and so forth, and then Med them drunk, and 
sniottiered or strangled them, for the mere purpose 
of having bodies to sell to the anatomists. Sir Wal- 
ter writes, on the 28th— Burke the murderer, 
hanged this mi»iiuig. The mob, wluch was immense^ 
demanded Knox and Hare, but though greedy for 
more victims, received with shouts the solitary wr^cb 
who found bis way to the gallows oat of five or six 
who seem not less guilty than he. But the story 
Hfigins to be staler insomuch that I believe a doggrel 
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Mlad upon it would be 'popii]ar» how brutal soerer 

the wit. This is the progress of human passion. We 
ejaculate, exclaim, hold up to heaven our hand» like 
the rustic Phidyle * — next morning the mood changesy 
and we dance a jig to the tune which moved us to 
tears." 

A few days later he discusses the West Port tra^ 

gedy in this striking letter. It was w ritten in answer 
to one announcing Miss Fanny Edgeworth's maniaf^ 
with Mr Lsstock Wilsons— 



To Mis* JSdgeworthf Mdgeworthatownm 

M Eambnr^ F«1i. 4, ieS9. 

My Dear Miss Edgeworth, 

I have had your. letter several days, and only 
answer just now— not, you may beUeve, from want 
of interest in the contents, but from the odd cir- 
cumstance of being so much afflicted with chilblains in 
&e fingers, that my pen scrambles every way but the 
right one. Assuredly I should receive the character 
of the most crabbed fellow from those modem sages 
who judge of a man from Us handwriting* But as 
an old man becomes a child, I must expect, I sup- 

* Codo supinaa si tuleris manus 
>u>c«ntQ lima, rustica Phidyle, kc, 

Hon lib. iii. Od. 123. 
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fOBe, meaales and smail-pox. I only wish I cotdd 
get a fresh set <rf teeth. To tell you the truth* I feel 
the advance of age more than I like, though ray 
general health is excellent ; but I am not able to walk 
as I did, and I fear I eonld not now Tisit St Keyin'a 
Bed. This is a great aflfliction to one who has been 
so active as I have been» in spite of all disadvantages. 
I most now have a friendly ann, instead of relying 
on my own exertions ; and it is sad to think I shall 
be worse before I am. better. However, the mild 
weather may help me in some degree^ and the worst 
is a quiet pony (I used to detest a quiet pony), or 
periiaps a garden-chair. All this does not prevent 
my smcere sympathy in the increase of happiness, 
which I hope Miss Fanny's marriage will afford to 
herself, and you, and all who love her. I have not 
had the same opportunity to know her merits as those 
of my friends Mrs Butler and Mrs Fox ; but I saw 
enough of her (being yoor sister) when at Dublin^ 
to feel most sincerely interested in- a young person 
whose exterior is so amiable. In Mr Wilson you 
describe the national character of John Bull, who is 
not the worst of the three nations, though he has not 
the quick feeling and rich humour of your country- 
men, nor the shrewd sagacity, or the romantic sjurit 
of thinking and adventm-ing wUdi the Scotch often 
conceal under their apparent coldness, and which you 
have so well painted in the M^Leod of your EnnuL 



Digiiizea by Google 



LETTER TO MISS EDOEWOBTH. 293 

Depend apon it» I shall find Russell Square when I * 
go to London, were I to have a Toyag« of ^scoyery 
to make it out ; and it will be Mr Wilson's fault if 
we do not make an intimate acquaintance. 

^ I had the pleasure of recemng, last autumn, your 
American friend Miss Douglas,* who seems a most 
ingenuous person ; and I hope I succeeded in making 
her happy during- her short visit at Abbotsford ; for 
I was compelled to leave her to pay suit and service 
aic the Circuit. The mention of the Circuit brings 
me to the horrors which you have so well described, 
and which resemble nothing so much as a wild dream 
Certainly I thought, like jou^ that the public alarm 
was but an exaggeration of vulgar rumour ; but the 
tragedy is too true, and I look in vain for a remedy 
of the evilsy in which it is easy to see this black and 
unnatural business has found its origin. The prin- 
cipal source certainly lies in the feelings of attach- 
ment which the Scotch have for their deceased friends. 
They are curious in the choice of their sepulchre, 
and a common shepherd is often, at whatever ruinous 
expense to his family, transported many miles to 
some favourite place of burial which has been occu- 
pied by his fathers. It follows, of course, that any 
interftrence inOi these remains is considered with 

* Now mwried to Henrj D. Gnigvr, Eaq. of New York.— 

tie89.] • 
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most utter horror and indignation. To such of their 
superiors as ihey love from clanship or habits of de- 
pendance, they attach the same feeling. I experienced 
it when I had a great domestic loss ; for I learned 
afterwards that the cemetery was guarded, out of good 
will, by the servants aAd dependants who had been 
attached to her during life; and were I to be laid 
beside my lost companion just now» I have no doubt 
it would be long before my humble friends would dis- 
continue the same watch over my remains, and that 
it would incur mortal risk to approach them with the 
purpose of violation. This is a kind and virtuous 
pnncipley in which every one so £ELr partakes^ that* 
allihough an unprejudiced person would have no ob- 
jection to the idea of his own remains undergoing 
dissection, if their being exposed to scienti&c research 
could be of the least service to humainty» yet we all 
shudder at the notion of any who had been dear to 
US) especiadly a wife or sister, being subjected to a 
scalpel among a gazing and unfeeling crowd of stt* 
dents. One would fight and die to prevent it. This 
current of feeling is encouraged by the law which, as 
distinguishing murdmrs and other atrocious crimi- 
nals, orders that their bodies shall be given for public 
dissection. This makes it almost impossible to con-> 
sign the bodies of those who die in the public hos- 
pitals to the same fate ; for it would be inflicting on 
poverty the penalty which> wisely or unwisely, the 



Digitized by Google 



I^TTER TO MISS EDGEWOBTH. 296 



law of the country has denounced against guilt of thje 
higfaest degree; and it would aesmedly defniTe all 
. who have a remaining spark of feehng or shame, of 
Ihe benefit of those consolations of charity of which 
they are the best objects* If the prejudice be not 
very liberal, it is surely natural, and so deeply-seated 
that many of the best foelings must be destroyed ere 
it can be enidicttted* What then remains? The only 
chance I see is to permit importation from other 
countries. If a subject can be had in Paris for ten 
or twenty ftancsy it wiH surely pay the importer who 
brings it to Scotland. Something must be done, for 
there is an end of the Caniabit vacym^^ the last 
prerogatiTe of beggary, which entitled him to laugh 
at the risk of robbery. The veriest wretch in the 
highway may be better booty tiban a person of con* 
dderation^ since the last may haye bat a few shillings 
in his pocket, and the beggar, being once dead, is 
worth ten pounds to his mnrderer. 

*^ The great number of the lower Irish which haye 
come over here since the peace, is, like all important 
occurrences, attended with its own shave of good and 
eriL It must relieve Ireland in part of the excess 
of population, whicli is one of its greatest evils, and 
it aecommodatea Scotland with a race of hardy and 
indefatigable labourers, without which it would be im» 
* . • » 

* ▼MuiiM canin IstraiiA yntAot»^^ JyutMoL 
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possible to carry od the very expensive improvements 
which have been eizeeated* Our canalsy our rail- 
roads, and our various public works, are all wrought 
by Irish* I have often employed them myself at 
fafoniiiig day^ and similar operadonBy and have found 
them as labourers quiet and tractable, light-spirited, 
tooy and happy to a degree beyond belief and in no - 
degree quarrelaome^ keep whisky from them and them 
from whisky. But most unhappily for all parties 
they work at far too low a rate — at a rate» in shorty 
which can but just procure salt and potatoes ; they 
become reckless, of course, of all the comforts and 
decencies of life^ which they have no means of pro- 
curing. Extreme poverty brings ignorance and vice^ 
and these are the mothers of crime. If Ireland 
were to submit to some kind of poor-rate — I do not 
mean that of England, bat aometfaing that should 
secure to the indigent their natural share of the 
fruits of the eerthy and enable them at least to feed 
wb3e othera are feasting — it wouU» I cannot dcubty 
raise the character of the lower orders, and deprive 
them of that recklessness of futurity which . leads 
them to think only of the present Indeed* vAere 
intoxication of the lower ranks is mentioned as a 
vicei we must allow the temptation is weQ-nigh in 
ovhable; meaty dothes, fire^ all that men can and do 
want, are supplied by a drup of whisky, and no 
one should be- surprised that the relief (too often 
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the only one within the wr^chee' power) is eageily 
grasped at. 

We paj back) I snspecty the inconTeniences we 
feoeiye from the cfaaracter of our Irish importation! 
bj aending yon a set of half-edneated, cold-hearted 
Scxytcfamen, to be agents and middle-men. Among 
them, too^ there are good and excellent characters» 
yet I can conceiye they often midead their employers. 
I am no great believer in the extreme degree of im- 
provement to be derived from the advancement of 
Bcience; for every study of that natore tendS) when 
pushed to a certain extent, to harden the heart, and 
r^er the jduloaopher reddeaa of everything save 
the objects of his own pursuit t all equilibrium in 
the character is destroyed, and the visual force of the 
understanding is perverted by being £xed on one 
object exclusively. Thus we see theological sects (al- 
though inculcating the moral doctrines) are eternally 
placing man's aeal in opposition to them; and even 
in the practice of the bar, it is astonishing how we 
•become callous to right and wrong, when the question 
is to gain or lose a cause. I have myself often won* 
dered how I became so indifferent to the horrors of a 
criminal trial, if it involved a point of law. In like 
manner, the pursuit of physiology inflicts tortures on 
the lower animals of creation, and at length comes to 
rub shoulders against the West Port. The state of 
high civilisation to which we have anived» is periiaps 
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scarcely a national blessings aince, while the f^w are 
improved to the highest point, the many are in pra^ 
portion tantalized and degraded, and the same nation 
displays at the same time the very highest and the 
Very lowest state in whidi the human race can exist 
in point of intellect. Here is a doctor who is able 
to take down the whole clock* work of the human 
frames and may in time find some way of repairing 
and putting it together again; and there is Burke 
with the body of his murdered countrywoman on his 
backy and her blood ol his handsy asking his price 
from the learned carcass-butcher. After all, the golden 
age was the penod for general happiness^ when the 
earth gave its stores witlioat labour, and the people 
existed only in the numbers which it could easily 
subsist; but this was too' good to last Asournnm- 
bers grew, our wants multiplied — and here we are, 
contending with increasing dif&culties by the force of 
repeated inyentions. Whether we shall at last eat 
each other, as of yore, or whether the eait]! will get 
a flap with a comet's tail £rst, who but the reverend 
Mr Irving will yenture to pronounce? 

Now here is a fearful long letter, and the next 
thing is to send it under Lord Francis Gower's om- 
nipotent frank.* Anne sends best compliments; she 
says she had the honour to despatch her congratula- 

Lord F. G. (now Lord F. Egerton) wu Secrotarv for Ire* 
\uA^ Widtr Dukft of Welliiiglon'i Miniitiy* 
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tioos to jou already* Walter and his little wife are 
Bt Nice; he is now major of his regimeiity which is 
rapid advancement, and so has gone abroad to see the 
world* Lockhart has been here for a week or two^ 
but is now gone for England. I suspect he is at this 
moment stopped by the snow-storm, and solacing 
himself with a cigar somewhere in Northumberland; 
that is all the news that can interest you. Dr and 
Mrs Brewster are rather getting over their heavy 
lossy but it is stiU too visible on their brows, and that 
broad river lying daily before them is a sad remem- 
brancer. I saw a brother of yours on a visit at Al- 
lerley;* he dined with us one day» and promised to 
come and see us next summer, which I hope he will 
make good. — My pen has been declaring itself in- 
dependent this last half hour, which is the more 
unnatural, as it is engaged in writing to its former 
.mistress-t 

Ever yours affectionately, 

W. Scott.* 

Sir Walter^s operations appear to have been inter* 
rupted ever and anon, during January and February 

• Allerley is the seat of Sir David Brewster, opposite Melrose. 
A fine boy, one of Sir David « woh had been drowned a jreat 
before in the Tweed. 

t Min Ed^eworlli bed given Sir WiHer a bfonie inlntand 
^nid to havf bdonged tp Aikitp), with apparteiiaaeei. 
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18299 in ooDseqiienoe of severe distress in the house* 

hold of his printer; whose warm affections were not, 
as in his own case, subjected to the authority of a 
stoical will* On the 14th of Fehmaiy llie Diaiy 
gays — The letters I received were numerous, and 
craved answers, yet the 3d voL is getting on hool^ 
end JuMff* I am twenty leaves before the printer, 
but Ballantyne's wife is ill, and it is his nature to in- 
dulge apprehensions of the worst, which incapacitates 
bim for labour. I cannot hdp regarding this amiable 
weakness of the mind with something too nearly al- 
lied to contempt." On the l7th — <^ I received the 
melancholy news that James BaUantyne has lost his 
wife. With his domestic habits the blow is irre- 
trievable. What can he do, poor fellow, at the head 
of each a fiumily of diildren? I should not be sur- 
prised if he were to give way to despair.** James 
was not able to appear at his wife's funeral ; and this 
Scott viewed with something more than pity. Next 
morning, however, says the Diary: — " BaUantyne 
came in, to my surprise about twelve o'clock. He 
was very serious, and spoke as if he had some idea of 
sudden and speedy death. He mentioned that he had 
named Cadell, Cowan, young Hughes, and his brother, 
to be his trustees, with myself. He has settled to go 
to the country, poor fellow ! *' 

BaUantyne retired accordingly to some sequestered 
place near Jedburgh, and there indulged his grief 
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in solitude. Scott regarded tbis as weakness, and in 
part at leas, as wilful weakness, and addressed to him 
several letters of strong remonstrance and rebuke. I 
bave read tbem, but do not possess tbem ; nor per* 
hapa would it have been pfoper for me to print them. 
In writing of the case to myself, he says — "I have 
a sore grievance in poor Ballantyne's increasing low* 
ness of heart, and I fear he is sinking rapidly into 
the condition of a religious dreamer. His retirement 
from Edinburgh was the worst advised scheme in 
the world. I in vain reminded him, that when our 
Saviour himself was to be led into temptation, the 
Erst thing the Devil thought of was to get him into 
the wilderness." Ballantyne, after a few weeks, re* 
sumed his place in the printin*^ office ; but he ad- 
dicted himself more and more to what his friend 
considered as erroneous and extravagant notions of 
religious doctrine ; and I regret to say that in this 
diffmnce originated a certain alienation, not of a£bc« 
tion, but of confidence, which was visible to every" 
near observer of their subsequent intercourse. To- 
wards the last, indeed, they saw but Utile of each 
other. I suppose, however, it is needless to add that^ 
down to the very last, Scott watched over Ballan- 
tyne^s interests with undiminished attention. 

I must give a few more extracts from the Diary, 
for the Spring Session, during which Anne of Geier- 
stein was finished, and the Prospectus of the Opus 
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Magnum issued. — Several entries refer to the final 
carrying of the Roman Catholic Question. When 
the JMsA of Wellington and Sir Robert Peel, an- 
nounced their intention of conceding those claims, 
on which the reader has already seen Scott's opinion^ 
there were meetings and petitions enough in Edin- 
burgh as elsewhere ; and though he felt considerable 
repugnance to acting in any such matter with Whigs 
and Radicals, in opposition to a great section of the 
Tories, he ultimately resolved not to shrink from 
doing his part in support of the Duke's goYomment 
on that critical experiment* He wrote, I believe^ 
several articles in favour of the measure for the 
Weekly Journal; he spoke, though shortly, at tho 
principal meeting, and proposed one of its resolu* 
tions ; and when the consequent petition was read in> 
the House of Commons, his name among the sub* 
scribers was received with such enthusiasm, that Sir 
Robert Peel thought &t to address to him a special* 
and Tery cordial letter of thanks on that occaaioiu 

DiABY — " February 23. — Anne and I dined at 
Skene^s, where we met Mr and Mrs George Forbes, 

Colonel and Mrs Blair, George Bell, &c. The party 
was a pleasant one. Colonel Blair told us that at 
the commencement of the battle of Waterloo, there 

was some trouble to prevent the men from hrealving 
their ranks. He. expostulated with one man — \ Why, 



« 
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my good feUow».you cannot propose to beat the 
French alone? Ton had better keep yonr ranks.' 
The man, who was one of the Tlst, returned to his 
place» saying) * I belieye yon are nght. sir, but I am 
a man of a very hat ievyMr! There was mnch ion* 
hammie in the reply. 

^ February 24*— Snowy miserable morning. I 
corrected my proofs, and then went to breakfast with 
Mr Dmmmond Hay> where we agun met Colonel 
and Mrs Blair, with Thomas Thomson. We looked 
over some most beautiful drawings which Mrs Blair 
had made in different parts of India, eadiibiting a 
spedes of architecture so gorgeous, and on a scale 
so extensiye, as to put to shame the magnificence 
of Europe; * and yet, in most cases, as little is known 
of the people who wrought these wonders as of the 
kings who built the Pyramids. Fame depends on 
literature^ not on arddtectore. We are more eager 
to see a broken column of Cicero's villa, than all 
these mighty labours of barbaric power* Mrs Blair 
is full of enthusiasm. She toU me» that when she 
worked with her pencil she weis glad to have some 
one to read to her as a sort of sedative, otherwise 
her ezdtement mede her tremUe^ and hurst out a« 

* Son* of t)Mw fide drawingi ham been ^Bgrmd Ibr Golmwl 
Tod'a Thivd» ia WMtom Indiib Londoii» 4te, 18881. 
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erying. I can understand this yeiy welL Oh re- 
tnrniiig home, I wrought, but not mudi — rather 
dawdled and took to reading Chambers's Beauties of 
Scotland^ which would be admirable if they were 
accurate. He is a eleyer young felldWy but hurts 
himself by too much haste. I am not making too 
much myself I know — and I knoW| too^ it is time I 
were making it — unhappily there is such a thing as 
more baste and less speed. I can very seldom think 
lo purpose by lying perfectly idl^ but when I take 
an idle book, or a walk, my mind strays back to its 
task, out of contradiction as it were ; the things I 
read become mingled with those I have been wiitingy 
and something is concocted. I cannot compare iSm 
process of the mind to anything save that of a wo- 
man to whom the mechanical opmAoa of spinning 
serves as a running bass to the songs she sings, or thd 
couise of ideas she pursues. The phrase Hoc age^ 
so often quoted by my &ther» does not jump with my 
humour. I cannot nail my mind to one subject of 
contemplation, and it is by nourishii^ two trains of 
ideas that I can bring one into order. 

« 

February 28. — Finished my proofs this mom 
ing( and read part of a curious woik, called Memoin 
of Vidocq ; a fellow who was at the head of Buona- 
parte's police. It is a picaresque tale; in other 
WQrds» a romance of roguery. The whole seema 



Digitized by 



9IABT— ^SSBEIUBT/im' 306 



much exaggerated, and got up ; but I suppose there 
b troth au JbneU I came home about two o'docky 
and wrought hard and fiist till now — night. I can- 
not get myself to feel at all anxious about the Catho- 
lic question. I cannot see the use of fighting about 
• the p]atter» when you have let them snatch the meat 
off it* I^hold Popery to be such a mean and de- 
praTing inipentitioii, .that lam ndt snve I could ha^e 
found myself liberal enough for yoting the repeal <rf 
the penal laws as they existed before 1780* They 
musty and wouldp. in course of time^ have smothered 
Popery ; and, I confess, I should Imve seen the old 
lady of Babylon's mouth stopped with pleasure. But 
now» that you ha?e taken the plaster off her mouth» 
and given her free respiration, I cannot see the sense 
of keeping up the irritation about the claim to sit in 
Parliament. , Unopposed^ the Catholic superstition 
may sink into dust, with all its absurd ntual and 
solemnities. Still it is an awful risk. The world is, 
in iacty jis. silly as eY^» and a good competence of 
nonsense will always find believers. Animal magnet 
ism, phrenology, &c. &c., have all had their belieyec% 
and why not Popery? EcodI if they should b^gin t» 
make Smithfield broils, I do not know where mapy 
an honest Protestant could find courage enough to 
be carbonadoed ? I should shnnk from the thoughts 
of tar-barrels and gibbets, I am afraid, and make a 
very pusillanimous martyr. So I hope the Duke of 

TOJ»IX. C 
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WeUington will ke.ep the homed beast well in han4 > 
and not let har get her leg orer the harrows 

" March 4. — At four o'clock anriTes Mr Cadellf 
with his horn diarged with good new& The pro* 
spectus of the Magnum, although issued only a week, 
has produced such a demand among the trad^ that 
he thinks he mnat add a lai^ nnmber of cofie^ that 
the present edition of 7000 may be increased to meet 
the demand ; he talks of raising it to 10 or 12,000. 
If flo^ I shall have a powerfid and eonatamt income to 
bear on my unfortunate debts for several years to 
come, and may £urlj hope to put every claim in a 
secoie waj of payment. LAidkw dined with mey and, 
poor fellow, was as much elated with the news as I 
am, for it is not of a nature to be kept secret. I 
hope I shall have him <mce more at Kaeside to de* 
bate, as we used to do, on religion and politics* 

^ March 8.—I am admitted a* member of ttie 

Maitland Club of Glasgow, a Society on the prin- 
ciple of the Rozboigh and Bannatyne. What a tail 
of 4lie alphabet I should draw after me were Ito sign 
with the indications of the different societies I belong 
to^ beginning with President of the Royal Society Irf 
Edinburgh, and ending with UmpiFe of the Six*feeU 
high Club.* 

' * Tina wiSAiporliTttaweiatioiitif yomigmtiilte. Hogg,] 
iiiiidk;» wastlitir Piott laniMlt 
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March 6— Made some considerable additions to 
the Appendix to General Prefiu^ I am in the een* 

timents towards the public that the buffoon player 
espresses towards his patron-— 

* Go tell my good Lord« said this modest young man. 

If he will but invite me to dinner^ 
Yfl be as diverting as ever I can— > 
1 will, on tha &ith of a aiiiii0r.' 

I will multiply the notes, therefore^ when there is a 
dhanoe of giying pleasore and Tarietf • There is m 
stronger gleam of hope on my ai&irs than has yet 
touched on them ; it is not steady or certain, but it 
is bright and oonspicnoos. Ten years may last with 
me, though I have but little diance of it. 

*'^tfreA7« — ^Sent away proofs^ This extrication 

of my aflairs, though only a Piegah prospect, occu- 
pies my mind more than is fitting; but without some 
sndi. hopes I must have felt like one of the victims 
of the wretch Burke, struggling- against a smother- 
ing weight on my bosom, till nature could endure 
it no longer. 

» March — ^Ballantyne^ by a letter of this morn- 
ing, totally condemns Anna of Geierstein. Third 
Tolume nearly finished — a pretty thing, truly, for 1 
shall be expected to do all over again. Great dis- 
honoor in this, aa TrineolD'says, hesideB an infinite 
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lo6B. Sent for Cadeil to attend me to-morrow mom* 
ing, tiiat we may consult about due budness. — Ped' 
has made his motion on the Catholic question with a 
speech of three hours. It is almost a complete sur^ 
render to the Catholics; and so it should be, for half 
measures do bat linger out the feud. This will> or 
rather ought to satisfy all men who sincerely love 
peace, and, therefore, all men of property. But wiD 
this satisfy Fat, who, with all his virtues, is certainly 
not the most sensible person in the world? Perhaps 
not ; and if not, it is but fighting- them at last* I 
smoked away> and thought of ticklish politics and 
bad novels. 

March 9» — Cadeil came to breakfast* We re- 
solved in privy council to refer the queatioii whether 

Anne of G n be sea- worthy or not, to further 

consideration, which, as the book cannot be publishedt 
at any rate^ during the full rage of the Catholic ques-* 
tion, may be easily managed. After breakfast I went 
to Sir William Arbuthnot's,* and met there a select 
party of Tories, to decide wheOier we should net 

^ This gentleman was a favourite with Sir Walter — a spedal 
point of communion being the Antiquities of the British Drama. 
He was Provost of Edinburgh in 1816-1 7^ and again in 1822, 
■nd the King gracefully surprised him by proposiof his health, at 
yh» OKTio Baaqaet in the Parliament House (se* ante, VoL VII 
IV 67)» as Sir |IFinjam .ArbiiA*uit^ Banmet'* 
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with the Whigs, by adopting their petition in favour 
of tbe Cotholios. I was not free from apprehension 
that the petition nught be put into such lan^nge 
as 1} at least, should be unwilling to hooiologate by 
my anbscription. The Solicitor was voucher that 
they would keep the terms qiiite general; whereupon 
we subscribed the requisition for a meeting, with a 
slight alteration, affirnung that it was our desire not 
to hare intermeddled, had not the anti-Catholics pur- 
sued that course ; and so the Whigs and we are em- 
barked in the same hoal— vogue la galire* 

^ Went about one o^clock to the Castle, where we 
saw the auld murderess Mons Meg* brought up in 
solemn procession to re-occapy her ancient phice on 
the Argyle battery. The day was cold, but serene, 
and I think the ladies must have been cold enough, 
not to mention the Celts who turned out upon the 
occasion, under the leading of Cluny Macpherson, a 
fine spirited lad. Mon^ Meg is a monument of our 
pride and poyerty. The size is enormous, but six 
smaller guns would have been made at the same ex- 
pense, and done six times as much execution as she 
could haye done. There was immense interest taken 
in the show by the people of the town, and the 
numbers who crowded the Castle-hill had a magnifi- 
cent appearance. About thirty of our Celts attended 
in costume: and as there was a Highland regiment 
>• Se« ante^ VoL VIL p. 66. 
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for daty» with drag^oons and artillerymen, the whole 
made a splendid show* The st jle in which the last 
manned and wrooght the windbss which raised Old 
Me^, weighing seven or eight tons, from her tem- 
poraiy carriage to that which has been her basis for 
manj years, was singularly beautifbl as a combined 
exhibition of skill and strength. My daughter had 
what might have proved a frightful accident. Some 
rockets were let off, one of which lighted upon her 

. heady and set her bonnet on fire. She neither 
screamed nor ran» but quietly permitted Charlss 
Sharpe to extinguish the fire, which he did wiih 
great coolness and dexterity. All who saw her, e»» 

' pecially the friendly CdU»i gave her merit for her' 
steadiness, and said she came of good blood. My 
own courage was not tried, for being at some dis- 
tance escorting the beautiful and lively Countess of 
Hopetoun, I did not hear of the accident till it was 
over. 

^ We lunched with the regiment (7dd) now in the 

castle. The little entertainment gave me an oppor* 
tunity of observing what I have often before re- 
marked — the improvement in the charaeter of the 
young and subaltern officers in the army, which in 
the course of a long and bloody war had been, in 
point of rank and masnersy something deteriorated. 
The number of persons applying for commissions 
(3000 being now on the lists) gives an opportunity 
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of selection ; and officers sLould certainly be gen* 
tlemtHf widi a compkto opening to aU who can liae 
by merit The style in which duty and the know* 
ledge of their profession are now enforced, preventa 
Jbmmnii horn ramainiiig long in the profession* 

« In the evening I presided at the annual festival 
of the Celtic Club. I like this Society, and willingly 
giTe myaelf to be excited by the sight of handsome 
young men with plaids and claymores, and all the 
alertness and spirit of Highlanders in their native 
gark There was Ihe nsoal degree of ezdtaition— 
excellent dancing, capital songs, a general inclination 
to please and to be pleased. A severe cold caught 
on the battlements of the Castie prevented me from 
playing Erst fiddle so well as on former occasions, 
but what I could do was received with the usual par- 
tiality of the Celts* I got home fiitigued and vino 
gravatus about eleven o'clock. We had many guests, 
some of whom, English officers* seemed both amused 
and anrprised at onr wild ways* especially at the 
dancing without ladies, and the mode of drinking 
favourite toasts, by springing up with one foot on 
the bmch and one on the table, and the peculiar 
diriek of applause, so unlike English cheering. 

« JUotsford, MarA IB.— I like the hermit lilb 

indifferetit well, nor would, I sometimes think, break 
my heart, were I to .be in that mi^ mountain wheie 
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food was regularly supplied bj ministering genii, and 
plenty of books were accessible without the least 
interruption of hnman society. Bnt this is think- 
ing like a fooL Solitude is only agreeaUe when the 
power of hayiog society is remored to s diort flpaoei^ ^ 
and can be commanded at pleasure. ' It is not good 
for man to be alone.'* It blunts our fiunilties and 
freezes our actiye Tirtnes. And now, my watdi point*, 
ing to noon, I think after four hours' work I may 
indulge myself with a walk. The dogs see me about 
to* dnit my desk, and intimaifce their happiness by 
caresses and whining. By your leave, Messrs Grenii 
of the Mountain, if I come to your retreat Til brings 
my dogs with me^ 

** The day was showery, but not unpleasant — soft 
dropping rainsy attended by a mild atmosphere, that 
spoke of flowers in theur seaeonsy and a chirping <^ 
birds, that had a touch of spring in it. I had the 
patience to get fully wet^ and the grace to be thank-^ 
fill for it 

^ Come, a little flourish on the trumpet. Let us 
rouse the Genius of this same red mountain — so 
eaUed, because it is all the year coyered with roses* 

There can be no difficulty in finding it, for it lies 
towards the Caspian^ and is quoted in the Persian 
Tales* Well, I open my ephemerides, form my 
scheme under the suitable planeti and the Greniud 

* 0«aeMi. ii. 18. 
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oW.ys the m?itation, and appears. The Gnome is a 
misshaptn dwarfs whh a huge joller-head like that of 
Boerhaave on the Bridge,* hid limbs and body mon- 
strously shrunk and disproportioned*— Sir Dwarf/ 
said If pad>ttntedly» * thy head is Tery lai^ and - 
thy feet and limbs somewhat small in proportion/ * I 
have crammed my head| even to the overflowing, with 
knowledge ; and I have starved my limbs by disnse 
of exercise and denial of sustenance!' — * Can I ac- 
quire wisdom in thy sohtazy library ?' ^ Thou may- 
efit I' — ^ On what condition ?* * Renounce all gross 
and fleshly pleasures, eat pulse and drink water, con- 
Terse with none but the wise and learned, alive and 
dead/ — * Why, this were to die in the csnse of wis- 
dom!' * If you desire to draw from our library only 
the advantage of seeming wise^ you may have it con- 
sistent with all your favoiirite enjoyments.' — ^ How 
much sleep?' ' A Lapland night — eight months out 
of the tw^ve*'— ' Enough for a dormouse^ most 
generous Genius — a bottle of wine?' ^ Two, if you 
please; but you must not seem to care for them — 
c%arB in load^ whisky in lushings — only tbey must 
be taken wxlh an air of oontempt, a Jlocci-paud^ 

* This head may still be teen over a laboratory at No. 100 ot 
tho South Bridge, Edinburgh.— -A^^« There is a tradition that 
lihe venerable bwto in qneetioii was once dislodged by Cnloael 
Grogg** and nome of his companions, and wiggubly planted in • 
very In^propriate poiition. 
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nihUi^dzfication of all that caa gratify the outward 
mnn* * I am about to ask joa a serioiis cpwation — 
when one has stuffed his stomach, dnmk his bottle^ 
and smoked his ci^r, how is he to keep himself 
awake ?' ' £ither hy cephalic snuff or caalle-bmkUi^.' 
— ' Do you approve of castle-boilding aa a fipeqnent ex* 
ercise?' — Genius* ' Liife were not life without it-^ 

^ Give me tlie joy that sickens not tHe heart, 
Give me the wealth that has no wings to fljr." 

AufhoTm < I redbm myself one of the beat aSnaiar*. 
chitects now living, and NU me pmiMl—Cfeniuu 

< Nec est cur te paniteaU Most of your novels had 
preyiouflly been subjects for airy castles.' — Author^ 
* You haye me — and moreorer a man derma ex^ 
perience from such fanciful visions. There are few 
situationa I have not in ftncy figured^ and there are 
few, of course, which I am not previously prepared 
to take some part in/ — Genius. * True ; but I am 
afiradd your havings landed yooraelf victorions in many 
a fight, would be of little use were you suddenly called 
to the field, and your personal infirmities and nervous 
agitations both rushing upon yon and incapacitating 
you.' — Author. * My nervous agitations I down with 
theml-^ 

* Down, down to Umbo and the buming Uk» I 
False fiend, avoid I — - 
So there onda t)i» tale» with a hoy» widi a boy f 
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So there ends the tale with a ho. 

There's a moral — if yoa hfl 

To seize it by the tail* 

Iti import wUl ezhak, jon mart knoir. 

Matfh 19» — The alnnre was writton yeMvday 

before dinner, though appearances are to the contruy. 
I only meant that the stodious solitiide I haYe aoine* 
times dreamed of, imleea practised with rare stoicism, 
might perchance degenerate into secret indulgences of 
coarser appetitesi which» when the cares and restraints 
of social life are remOTed, are apt to make ns thinks 
with Dr Johnson, our dinner the most important 
event of the day. So much in the way of ezplanap 
tion, a humour whidi I love not. Go to. I fagged 
at my Review on Ancient Scottish History, both 
before and after brealdast. I walked from one oi'clock 
till near three. I make it out rather better than of 
late i have been able to do in the streets of Edinburgh, 
vdiere I am ashamed to walk so slow as would suit 
me. Indeed nothing but a certain suspicion, that once 
drawn up on the beach, I would soon break up» pre* 
"vents my renouncing pedestrian exercises altogether, 
for it is positive suifering, and of aa acute kind too. 

March 2& — Sent off ten pages of the Maid of 

the Mist this morning with a murrain : — But how 
to get my catastrophe packed into the compass al« 
lotted for it? 



Digitized by Google 



316 J-IFE OF Sia WALTER SCOTT. 

' It ulioks like a pistol half iut of its holster. 
Or rather indeed like an obsdnate bolater^ 
Vbiidi I think I have seen jou atlemptiiig» mj dsar* 
In Tain to cram into m small pUlow-boer*' 

There is no help for it — I must make a Umr de forces 
and annihilate both time and space. 

# 

March 28. — In spite of the temptation of a 
fine morning, I toiled manfully at the Review till 
two o'ckxdc» eommsuAoi^ at seTen* I fear it will be 
uninteresting, but I like the muddling- work of an- 
tiquitieSy and, besides, wish to record my sentiments 
with regard to tiie Gothic cpestion. No one that 

has not laboured as 1 have done on imaginary topics 
can judge of the comfort afforded by walking on aii 
foarsy and being grare and dull* I daresay, when 
the clown of the pantomime escapes from his nightly 
task of viFacity, it is. his especially to smoke a pipe 
and be prosy with some good-natored fdlow, the 
dullest of his acquaintance. I have seen such a ten- 
dency in Sir Adam Feigusson, the gayest man I ever 
knew; and poor Tom Sheridan has complained to 
me on the fatigue of supporting the character of an 
agreeable companion. 

" Aprils. — Both Sir James Mackintosh and Lord 
Haddington have spoken very .bandaonieiy in Parlia* 
ment of my accession to the Catholic petition, and I 
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think it has done some good ; yet I am not confidei 
lliat the measure wiB disarm the Catholic spleen— 
nor am I entirely easy at finding myself allied to the 
Whigs even in the instance where I agree with them* 
This is witless prejudice^ howerer. 

April 8*— We have the news of the Catholic 
question heing carried in the lioose of Lords, by a 
majority of 105 upon the second reading. This is 
deoisiTe^ and ttie balsam of Fiarabras nrast be swaU 
lowed* 

April 9*-r-I haye bad news of Jamsa BaUaii» 
tyne. 'Hypochondria^ I am afraidy and religionsly ' 
distressed in mind* 

** April 18.~€omcted proofik I fmd J. B* has 
not returned to his business, though I wrote to say 
how necessary it was. My pity begins to give way tc 
anger. Must he sit there and squander his thoughts 
and senses upon dowdy metaphysics and abstruse 
theologj) till he addles his brains entirely^ and nana 
his business ? — I have written to him again, letter 
third, andy I am detennined, last* 

April 20. — Lord Buchan is dead, a person whose 
immense vanity, bordering upon insanity, obscured, 
or rather edqpsedy very consideraUa talents* Hia 
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iiDi^;iiiation was so fiartile^ that he aeemed really to 
beUere the extraordinaiy fictioiiB which he defighted 
in telling. His economy, most laudable in the early 
oart of his lile» when it enabled ium, from a small 
inoomB) to pay his fether^s delitSy became a miserable 
habit, and led him to do mean things. He had a de- 
sire to be a great man and a MecaBnas a hon marchL 
The two celebrated lawyers, his brothers, were not 
more gifted by nature than I think he was, but the 
restraints of a professioii kept the eccentricity of the 
ftmily in order. Henry Enddne was the best-natnred 
man I ever knew, thoroughly a gentleman, and with 
but one fanlt-^He could not say no, and thus aome- 
times misled those who tmsted hinu Tom Ersldnei 
was positively mad. I have heard him tell a cock* 
and-«-baUstory of having seen the ghost of his fiither^s 
senraat, John Bnmet, willi as nraeh gravity as if 'he 
believed every word he was saying. Both Henry and 
Thomas were saving me% yet both died veiy poc«v 
The latter at onetime possessed £200,000; the other 
had a considerable fortmie. The Earl alone has died 
wealthy. It is saving, not getting, that is the mo- 
tiier of riches. They all had wit. The EarPs was 
crack-brained, and sometimes caustic | Henry's was 
of the very kindesti best-humoured, and gayest sort 
that ever cheered society; that of Lord &^ne was 
moody and muddish* But I never saw him in his 
best days. 
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. Afuril 25*~ After writiDig a hetp of lenten^ it 
MS time to set out for Lord Bnchan's funeral at 

Dryburgh Abbey. The letters were signed by Mr 
David £rakine» hie Lordship's natnxal son ; and his 
nephew, the young Earl, was present ; but neither of 
them took the head of the coffin. His Lordship's 
huial took place in a dispel amongst the niiDS* His 
body was in the grave with its feet pointing west- 
ward. My cousin, Maxpopple,* was for taking notice 
of it» hot I assmfed him thst a men who had been 
wrong in the head all his hfe would scarce become 
right-headed after death. I felt something at part* 
ing with this <dd man» tiiOQgh hot a tntmpery body. 
He gave me the first approbation I ever obtained from 
a stranger. His caprice had led him to examine Dr 
Adam's class when I» a boy of twelye years old» and 
then in disgrace for some aggravated case of negli- 
gence^ was called up from a low bench, and recited 
my lesson with some spirit sad appeanmce of ftd* 
ing the poetry — (it was the apparition of Hector's 
ghost in the .^kieid)— which called forth the noble 
£b^s applause. I was yery proud of this at the time. 
I was sad from another account — it was the £rst time 

* William Scott, Esq. — the pmant Laird «f RMbum — . wat 
MouBoiily lihiM dflngiiited from a miniNr pOH<|MOii» during bit 
^G^r*s fifetube. Whatever, in thtoga of tlua aort, wed to be 
w aeti aad waaofi ihe AeoiBh noUefae, migbft be traeed, till veiy 
Uteljy la file enatouis ef the Secittiah provuidtal gentry. 
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VhaA been among those rains sinoe I left a Tery va* 
hiecl pledge there. My next Tisat may be involuntary; 
Even God's will be done — at least I have not the 
mortification of ihinking what a deal of patronage 
and foss Lord Bndian would bestow on my 
Maxpopple dined and slept here with four of his fa- 
mily» mndi amnsed with what they heard and saw^ 
By good fortune^ a Tentriloqokt and parcel juggler 
came in^ and we had him in the library after dinner. 
He was a half*ataryed wretched-looking creat|u^ 
who seemed to hwo est more fire than bread. So 
I caused him to be well stuffed, and gave him a 
goinea— Fidier to his poverty than to his skill ■ ■ 
and now to finish Amw of Geiefstsiaf 

Anne of Geierstain was finished before bieakfiMt 
on the 29th of Aprfl ; and his Diary mentions that 

immediately after breakfast he began his Compendium 
of Soottidi History for Dr Lardner's Cyclopedia. We 
have seen, thai when the proprietors of that >irorlc> 
in July 1828, offered him £500 for an abstract of 
Scottish History in one Tolume, he declined the pro* 
posaL They snbseqnently offisred £700, and this was 
accepted ; but though be began the task under the 
impression that he should find it a heary one^ he soon 
wanned to the subject, and pursued it with cordial 
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seal and satisfaction* One volume^ it by and by ap« 
|]«aed» would never do — in his own phraBe» he 
must have eU>ow-room*: — and I believe it was finally 
• settled that he should have £1500 for the book in 
two vdmnes; of which the first was pabHshed before 
the end of this year. 

Anne Geierstein came out about the noiddle of 
May; and this» wbidi may be almoit called the last 
work of his imaginative genius, was received at least 
as weUU^oat of Scotland, that i8)--a8 the Fair Uaid 
of Perth had been, or indeed as any novel of his after 
the Crusaders. I partckke very strongly, I am aware, 
in the feeling whidi most of my own oonntrymen 
have little shame in avowing, that no novel of his, 
where neither scenery nor character is Scottish, be- 
longs to the same pe-eminent dass with those in 
which he paints and peoples his native landscape. 
I have confessed that I cannot rank even his best 
English romances with snch crsationa as Waverley 
and Old Mortality ; far less can I believe that pos- 
terity will attach similar value to this Maid of the 
Mist. Its pagsa, however, display in undiminished 
perfection all the skill and grace of the mere artist, 
with occasional outbreaks of the old poetic spirit, 
more than sufficient to remove the work to an im- 
measurable distance from any of its order pro(]uced 
in this country in our own age. Indeed, the various 
play of &ncy inthe oombination of persons and events, 

VOL. IX. * X 
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and the airy livelineBS of both imageiy and dictioi^ 
may well justify us in applying- to the anOuMr wha$ 
he beautifully says of his .King Rene— 

** A mirtliful man he was ; the sdowb of ago 
Fell, but they did not chill him. Gaiety, 
Even in life's donng, toaeb'd his toemiog brain 
Vidi tocfa w3d virions ai <3ie tetltnp son 
RoMS in front of teoio boar ghua«r» 
FiiBtnigf (be Ueak ice witb a tbonaasd biMB." 

It is a common saying that there is nothing* so 
distinctive of genius as the retention, in advanced 
years, of the capacity to depict the feelings of youth 
with all their original glow and purity. But I ap- 
prehend this blessed distinction belongs to, and is the 
just reward of, virtooos genius only* In the case of 
extraordinary force of imagination, combined with 
the habitual indulgence of a selEsh mood — not com- 
bined, that is to say, with the genial temper of mind 
and thought which God and Nature design to be kept 
alive in man by those domestic charities out of which 
the other social virtues so easily spring, and with 
which they find such endless links of interdepen- 
dence ; — in this unhappy case, which none who has 
studied the biography of genius can pronounce to be 
a rare one, the very power which heaven bestowed 
seems to become, as old age. darkens, the sternest 
avenger of its own misapplication. The retrospect 
of life is converted by its energy into one wide black- 
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ness of desolate regret ; and whether this breaks out 
in the shape of a mehl contemptaoosneasi or a sar- 
castic mockery of tone, the least drop of the poison 
is enough to paralyze all attempts at awakening sym- 
pathy by fanciful dehneations of lore and friendship. 
Perhaps Scott has nowhere painted such feelings 
more deliciousiy than in those very scenes of Anne 
of Geierstein, which offer every now and then* in 
some incidental circumstance or reflection, the hest 
evidence that they are drawn by a grey-headed man. 
The whole of hia own life was too present to his 
wonderful memory to permit of his brooding with 
exclusive partiality* whether painfully or pleasurably, 
on any one portion or phasia of it ; and besides, he 
was always living over again in his children, young 
at heart whenever he looked on them* and the world 
that was opening on them and their friends. But 
above all, he had a firm behef in the future re-union 
of those whom death has parted. 

He lost two more of his old intimates about this 
time; — Mr. Terry in June, and Mr Shortreed in 
the beginmng of July. The Diary says:— 
9* Heard of the death of poor Bob Shortreed, tlie 
companion of many a long ride among the hills in 
quest of old ballads. He was a merry companion, a 
good singer and mimic, and' full of Scottish drollery. 
' In his company, and under his guidance, I was able 
to see much of nual society in the mountain^ which 
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£ could not otherwise have attained, and which I 
have made my use of. He wafl» in addition^ a man 
of wordi and character. I always hardened his hos*:* 
pitality while at Jedburgh on the circuit, and have 
been useful to some of'his fiimily. Poor fellowl So 
gfideoor friends from ns.* Many recollections die 
with him and with poor Terry.'* 

His Diarv has few more entries for this twelve* 
month. Besides the volume of History for Dr Lard- 
ner^s coUectiony he had ready for . pnUicatum by 
December the last of the ScoUUh Series of Tales 
of a Grandfather; and had made great progress in 
the prefiMSto and notes for CadelFa Opus Magnmm» 
He had also overcome various difficulties which for 
a time interrupted the twin scheme of an illustrated 
edition of his Poems : and one of these in a manner 
80 agreeable to him, and honourable to the other 
party* that I must make room for the two following 
lettefs:-— 



* ScMiMi IHde time before bit deadly die wordiy SkaitMbm 
■tttute ef Boibmi^yibire reeeived a let ef bb friend'e mnkB, 

with Imeriptimi : — To Robert Sliortreed, Esq., die fHeiid 

of the author from youth to age, and his guide and companioa 
upon many an expedition among the Border hills, in quest of the 
materials of legendary lore which have at length filled so maoj 
volamety this collection of the results of their former ramblei w 
pUHUtud b/ hk Biaeere frieaid» WalUr ScotL" 



* 
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To J* G. jLockhartf Esq^ Regenfs Park* 

" Shandvrick Place, 4tli June 1829. 

My Dmt Lockhut, 

I have a commiBsioii for ym to ezecQte for 

me, which I shall deliver in a few words. I am now 
In fOMmoa. of my own copyrights of eyery kind, 
excepting a few things in Longman's hands, and which 
lam offered on very fair terms — and a fourth share 
ol Marmion) which is in tho possession of our friend 
Mnrray. Now, I should consider it a great faTonr if 
Mr Murray would part with it at what he may consi- 
der as a fair rat^ and would be most happy to show 
my sense of oMigation by assisting his yiews and spe- 
culations as far as hes in my power. I wish you could 
learn as socm as yon can Mr Murray's sentiments 
on this subject, as they would weigh with me in what 
I am about to arrange as to the collected edition. 
The Waverley Novels are doing very well indeed.*— 
I put you to a shilling's expense, as I wish a speedy 
answer to the above query. I am always, with love to 
Sophi% aftctionately yours, Walter Scott.** 

To Sir Walter Scott, Ba/rt^ Edinburgh. 

*' Albemarle Street, June 8, 1829. 

My Dear Suv 

** Mr Lockhart has this moment communicated 
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your letter respecting my fourth share of the copy* 
right of Marmioiu I haye already been applied to bf 
Messrs Constable and by Messrs Longman, to know 
what sum I would sell this share for — but so highly 
do I estimate the honour of being, eyen in so small 
' a degree, the publisher of the author of the poem — 
that no pecuniary consideration whatever can induce 
me to piart with it. 

" But there is a consideration of another kind, 
which until now I was not aware o^ which would 
make it painful to me if I were to retain it a moment 
longer. I mean the knowledge of its being required 
by the authdr, into whose hands it was spontaneously 
resigned in the same instant that I read his request* 

This share has been profitable to me fifty-fold 
beyond what either publisher or author could have 
anticipated, and, therefore, my returning it on snob 
an occasion you will, I trust, do me the favour to 
consider in no other light than as a mere act of grate- 
ful acknowledgment for benefits already received by, 
my dear Sir, your obUged and faithful servant, 

John Mtibbay" 

The success of the collective novels was far beyond 
what either Sir Walter or Mr Cadell had ventured 
to anticipate* Before the close of 1829, eight vo- 
lumes had been issued ; and the monthly sale had 
reached as high as 35,000. Should this go on, there 
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was, indeed, every reason to hope that, coining in 
ttd of ondiminished industry in the preparation of 
new works, it would wipe off all his load of debt 
in the course of a verj few years. And during the 
antomn (which I spent near him) it was most agree- 
able to observe the effects of the prosperous intelli- 
gence, which every succeeding month brought^ upon 
his spirits. 

This was the more needed, that at this time his 
eldest soUf who iiad gone to the south of France on 
account of some unpleasant symptoms in his health, 
did not at lirst seem to profit rapidly by the chang-e 
of chmate. He feared that the young man was not 
quite so attentive to the advice of his physicians as 
he ought to have been ; and in one of many letters 
on this subject^ after mentioning some of Cadell's 
good news as to the great afUr, he says — I have 
wrought hard, and so far successfully. But I tell 
you plainly, my dear boy, that if you permit your 
health to decline from want of attention, I have not 
strength of mind enough to exert myself in these 
matters as I have hitherto been doing." Happily 
Major Scott was, ere long, restored to bis usual state 
of health and activity. 

Sur Walter himself, too> besides the usual allow- 
ance of rheumatism, and other lesser ailments, had 
an attack that season of a nature which gave his 
frmily great alarm^ and which iox some daya he 
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biniBelf regarded with the darkest progncMitioatioin. 
After eome weAsy during which he complaiiied of 

headach and nervous irritation^ certain haemorrhages 
iiidioated the sort of relief required, and he ohtaaned 
it from copoos cupping-. He says, in hie Diary for 
June 3d — "The ugly symptom still continues. Dr 
Beaa does not make much of it; and I think he is 
apt to look graTe. Either way I am firmly resolved* 
I wrote in the morning. The Court kept me till 
near two, and then home comes L Afternoon and 
evening were spent as usual. In the evening Dr 
Ross ordered me to be cupped, an operation which I 
only knew from its being practised by those, enunent 
medical practitionera the barbers of Bi^^dad. It is 
not painful ; and, I think, resembles a giant twisting 
about your £esh between his finger and thumb*" After 
this he felt better, he said, than he had done for years 
beiore ; but there can be little doubt that the natural 
evacuation was a very serious symptom. It was^ in 
llMst, the precursor of apoplexy. In telling the Major 
of his recovery, he says — " The sale of the Novels 
is pro — di— gi — ous. If it hist but a few years, it 
will clear my feet of old incumbrances, nay, perhaps, 
enable me to talk a word to our friend Nicol Milne. 

' But old ships must expect to get out of commission, 
Nor agiun to weigh anchor wiUi yo heave ho J ' 

However th«t may b^, I should be happy to die a 
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free man ; and I am sure you will all be kind to poor 
Anne» who will misB me most. I don't intend to die 
a mimite sooner than I can help for all this ; but 
when a man takes to making- blood instead of water, 
he is tempted to think on the possibility of his soon 
makiiig earth.** 

One of the last entries in this year's Diary ^yes 
a sketch of the celebrated Edward IrYing> who was 
about this time deposed firom the ministry of the 
Church of Scotland on account of his wild heresies.* 
Sur Walter, describing a large dinner party, says — 
I met to-day the celebrated divine and foi^disant 
prophet, Irving. He is a fine-looking man (bating a 
diaboUcal squint), with talent on his brow and mad- 
ness in his eye. His dress, and the arrangement of 
his hair, indicated that. I could hardly keep my eyes 
off him while we were at table. He put me in mind 
of the devil disguised as an angdl of light, so ill did 
that horrible obli<][uity of yision harmonize with the 
dark tranquil features of his &ee, resembling that of 
•our Saviour in Italian pictures, with the hair care- 
fully arranged in the same manner. There was much 
real or affected simplicity in the manner in which 
he spoke. He rather made play, spoke much, and 
seemed to be good-humoured. But he spoke with 
that kind of unction which is nearly allied to co^'o 
levie* He boasted much of the tens of thousands 
* Mr Irving ditd on eth Dtcembtx 1834, «ged 42. 
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that attended his ministry at the town of Annan, his 

native place, till he well-nigh provoked me to s&y he 
was a distinguished exception to the rule that a pro- 

* 

phet was not esteemed in his own country. But time 
and place were not fitting." 

Among a few other friends from a distance, Sir 
Walter rec^ved this autumn a short yisit from Mr 
Hallam, and made in his company ^several of the little 
excursions which had in former days been of con- 
stant recurrence. Mr Hallam had with him his son, 
Arthur, a young gentleman of extraordinary ahilitieSy 
and as modest as able^ who not long afterwards was 
cut off in the very bloom of opening life and genius. 
In a little volume of Remaine," which his father 
has since printed for p^vate friends — with this 
motto— 

** Vattene in pace alma beata e bella,"-* 

there occurs a memorial of Abbotsford and MdrosOi 

which I have pleasure in being allowed to ^uote ;— 

8TAN8A8 — AUGUST 1880. 

^ I ]iv«d an hour in fair Melroie j 

It was not when '* Ao palo moomliight'* 
Iti ma^paSfiog oharm bostows; 

Y«t deem I that I viewed it right" 
The wind-swept shadows fast careered. 
Like living things that joyed or feared^ 
Adown the sunny Eildon Hill, 

And the sweet wiudins Tweed the distance erowned welL 
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I inly laughed to see that scene 

Wear such a countenance of youth^ 
Though many an age those hills wera giM% 

And yonder river glided imootli. 
Ere in theM now diejointed walls 
Tlie Mother Chunsh held festivalsy 
And full-voieed anthemings the whUe 
Swelled £rom the choir, and lingered down the echoing aisle* 

I coveted that Abbey's doom ; 
For if, I thought, the early flowira 

Of our affection may not bloom, 

Like those green hills, through countless hoorSy 
Grant me at least a tardy waning. 
Some pleasure still in age's paining $ 
Though lines and forms must fiule away, 
Stia may old Beanty ahare the em[nro of Decay! 

•* But looking toward the grassy mound 
Where calm the Douglas diiefiahkB lie^ 
Who, living, quiet never found, 

I atraightway learnt a letson high: 
For ihere an old man sat serene. 
And wen I knew that thoughtful mien 
Of him whose early lyro had thrown 
Over these mouldering walls the mag^ of its tout* 

•* Then ceased 1 from my envying state. 

And knew that aweless intellect 
Hath power upon the ways of fate. 

And works through time and ipace undbeeiirdL 
That minstrel of M chivalry. 
In the cdd grave must come to he. 
Bat his transmitted thoughts have part 
In the collective mind, and never shall depaxU 
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** It was a comfort too to see 

ThoM dog* that from him ]M*«r mmld tovv» 
And ilwayf tyed him wv g wndy, 

VHsh, glances of dopending lore. 
Thoy know not of liitl ominonce 
"Whieh marfci him to my TMSoaing sense ; 
They know but that he is a man. 
And still to them is kind, and glads them all he euu 

*' And, hence, their quiet looks confiding, 
Hence grateful instincts seated deep. 

By whose strong bond, were ill betiding. 
They'd risk their own his life to keep. 

What joy to watch in lower oreatme 

Such dawning of a moral natare. 

And bow (ihe rale all Ihinga obey) 

They look to a bigber mfaul to be dieir bur and slay 



The close of the autumn was embittered by a sud- 
den and most unexpected deprivation. Apparently 
ill the fullest enjoymeiit of health and yigour^ Thooias 
Purdie leaned his head one evening on the table, and 
dropped asleep« This was nothing uncommon in a 
hard-workingp man ; and his family went and came 
about him for several hours, without taking any no- 
tice. When supper came, they tried to awaken him^ 
and found that life had been for some time extinct. 
Far different from other years, Sir Walter seemed 
impatient to get away from Abbotsford to Edinburgh. 
^ I have lost,'' he writes (4th November) to Cadeli* 
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my old and faithful servant — my factotum — and 
am 80 much shocked, that I really wish to he quit 
of the country and safe in town* I have this day 
laid hira in the grave. This has prevented my an- 
swering your letters*** 

The grave, close to the Ahhey at Melrose, is snr- 
mounted by a modest monument, having on two sides 
these inscriptions;— 

m cniATsmii BnBKUUinn 

TBE rAlTHmrL AND ATTACRBD SBETICBS 

TWXHTT-TWO ISABSf 
AND IK SOBfeOW 

F0& THE LOSS OF A HUMBLE BUT SINCEftE FAIEND* 

THW STOm WAS XBBOm 

BY 

gn WALTER SCOTT, BabTm 

or ABBOTSVOBO. 



aSBB liOBS THB BOI>T 

OP 

THOMAS PURDIS» 

W00D-70BBSTSB AT ABBOTSffOBI^ 

WHO BDSn OOTOBBR littL 
AGED BIXTT-TWO TSABB. 



Thou hast been faithful 

orer a few things, 
I will make thee ruler 

OTwmany things.** 

St ^atthetCt chap, xxft Ter. 2is^ 
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CHAPTER LXXVUL 

AucJiindraney or the Ayrshire Tragedy — Second 
Vokune of the History of Scotland — Parulytie 
weizwre — Letters on Demonetogyy and Tales on 
the History of France begun — Poetry, with Pre* 
Jaeeif pMiAed—Reviewal of Souihej^e L^e of 
Bunyan — Excursions to Culross and Preeton 
pans — Resignation of the Clerkship of Session— 
Commission on the Stuart Papers — Offers of a 
Pension, and of the rank of Privy- CoundUoTf 
declined — Death of George IV. — General JSleC" 
tion — Speech ait JetSmrgh— Second paralytic 
attack — Demonologij, and French History, pub» 
Ushed — Arrival of King Charles X. at Molyrood 
Mouse — Letter to Lady Lowisa Stuarts 

1830. 

Sim WALTSA'a feviewal of the early parts of Mr 
Pitcaini's Ancient Chriminal^TTriab^liad* of course 
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mudi gratified the editori who tent him, on his ar- 
rml in Edinburgh, the proof-eheeto of the Nnmber 
then in hand, and directed his attention particularly 
to its details on the extraordinary case of More of 
Auchindrane, a.d. 1611. Scott was so much in- 
terested with these documents, that he resolved to 
found a dramatic sketch on their terriUe story; and 
the result was a composition iar superior to any of 
his previous attempts of that nature. Indeed there 
are several passages in his Ayrshire Tragedy'*— 
especially that where the murdered corpse floats 
upright in the wake of the assassin's bark — (an 
inddent suggested by a lamentable chapter in Lord 
Nelson's history) — which may bear comparison with 
anything but bhakspeare* Yet I doubt whether the 
prose narrative of the preface be not, on the wholes 
more dramatic than the versified scenes. It con- 
tains, by the way, some very striking allusions to the 
recent atrocities of GilFs Hill and the West Port. 
This piece was published in a thin octavo early in 
the year; and the beautiful Essays on Baliad Poetry^ 
composed with a view to a collective edition of all his 
Poetical Works in small cheap volumes, were about 
the same time attached to the octavo edition then on 
sale ; ttie state of stock not as yet permitting the new 
issue to be begun. 

Sir Walter was now to pay the penalty of his an« 
paralleled toils. On the 15th of February, about 
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two o'dodc in the afternoony he r^urned from the 
Parliament Hooae apparently in his usnal state^ and 
finuid an old acquaintance, Miss Young of Hawick, 
vaitiiig; to show him some M& memoirs of her father 
(a dissenting minister of great worth and talents), 
which he had undertaken to revise and correct for 
the press. The old lady sat by him for half an honr 
while he seemed to be occupied with her papers ; at 
length he rose, as if to dismiss her, but sunk down 
agaiii— a sligl^ eonynlsion agitating his featores. 
After a few minutes he got np and staggered to the 
drawing-room, where Anne Scott and my sister 
Violet Lockhart were sittiog. They mshed to meet 
him, hut he fell at all his length on the floor ere 
they could reach him* He remained speechless for 
about ten minntes» by which time a snigeon had ar- 
rived and bled him* He was eupped again in the 
eyening, and gradually recovered possession of speech^ 
and of all his fiicnlties» in so occurrence 
being kept quiet, when he appeared abroad again 
after a short interval, people in general observed 
no serious change. He submitted to the utmost 
severity of regimen, tasting nothing but pulse and 
water for some weeks, and the alarm of his family 
and intimate friends snbsided. By and by he again 
mingled in society much as usual, and seems to have 
almost persuaded himself that the attack had pro- 
ceeded merely from the stomach, though his kt- 
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ters continued ever and anon to drop hints that the 
•ymptoms resembled apoplexy or paralyde* When 
we recollect that both his father and his elder brother 
died of paralysisi and consider the terrible yiolences of 
i^^itation and exertion to which Sir Walter had been 
subjected during the four preceding years, the only 
wonder is that this blow (which had, I suspect, ee* 
rml indistinct harbingers) was deferred so long ; there 
can be none that it was soon followed by others of 
the same description. 

He straggled manfully, howerer, against his ma- 
lady, and during 1 830 covered almost as many sheets 
with his MS. as in 1829* About March I find, from 
his correspondence with BsUantj^e, that he was 
working regularly at his Letters on Demon ology and 
Witchcraft for Murray's Family Labraryi and also on 
a Fourth Series of the Tales of a Grrandfather — the 
subject being French history. Both of these books 
were published by the end of the year; and the for- 
mer contains many passages worthy of his best day — 
little snatches of picturesque narrative and the hke — 
•in focty transcripts of his own fiuniliar fireside stories. 
The shrewdness with which evidence is sifted on 
legal cases attests, too, that the main reasoning fa- 
culty remained unshaken* But, on the whole^ these 
works can hardly be submitted to a strict ordeal of 
criticism. There is in both a cloudiness both of words 
and arrangement. Nor can I speak di£brently of 

▼OL. IS. T 
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the second volaine of his Scottish History for Lard- 
ner^B Cydopndia, which wis pahtiibed in Majr. Hk 
▼ery pretty Teriewal of Mr Scynthey's life and Edi- 
tion of Banyan was done in August — ahout which 
time his teoovery aeenw to hare reached its wsmi. 

In the cmme of Ifae Spring SeflmoB, circnmstanoeB 
rendered it highly probable that Sir Walter's resig- 
naticm of bis fdaee as Cleric of Session night be ao- 
oeptable toilM Govemmeat — and it is not surprising 
that he should have, on the whole, been pleased to 
avail bimsslf of tUs opportniiitjr* 

Ifis Dwry was Tssnmed in May, md oontinned 
at irregular interraU for the rest of the year; but 
its contents «re eooyBonly too medical for ^potation. 
Now and tiien, howerer, occur entries whidi I cannot 
think of omitting* For exan^e:— 

*^ Ahbotifhrd, May 23, 1830 — About a year ago 
I took the pet at my Diary, chiefly because I thought 
it made me abominably selfirii; and that by record- 
ing my gloomy fits, I encouraged their recurrence, 
whereas out of sight* out of mind, is the hest way to 
get rid of them; and now I hardly loiow why I take 
it up again — but here goes. I came here to attend 
Raeburn's funeral. I am near of his kin^ my great* 
grandfather, Walter Soott» being the second son» or 
first cadet of this small family. My late kinsman was 
also mamed to my aimt^ a most amiable old lady* 
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He was neTer kind to mey and at last utterly un- 
gracioas. Of oomne I nev^r liked him, and we kept 
no terms. He had forgot, though, an infantine cause 
of quarrel, which I always remembered* When I 
was four or five years old, I was staying at Lessudden 
Place, an old mansion, the abode of this Raeburn. 
A large pigeon-house was almost destroyed with 
sfearlinga, then % common bird, though now seldom 
seen. They were seized in their nests and put in a 
bag, and I think drowned, or thrashed to death, or 
p«t to «m. n>ah end. The <»ryaDt. gave one to 
me> which I in some degree tamed, and the laird 
arized and wrung its neck. I flew at his throat like 
a wildrcat, amd was torn firom him with' no little 
difficulty. Long afterwards I did him the mortal 
oflbnoe to recall some snperiority which my fiither 
had lent to the laird to make up a qualification, whidi 
he meant to exercifie by voting for Lord Minto's 
intereit against the Duke of Bnccleuch's. This 
mde a total breach between two relatione who bad 
never been friends ; . and though I was afterwards 
of considerable serrice to his family, he kept his ill 
humour^ alleging, justly enough, that I did these, 
kind actions for the sake of his wife and name, not 
for his benefite I now saw him at the age of eighty- 
two or three deposited in the ancestral grave ; dined • 
with my cousins, and returned to Abbotsford about 
eight c/dlock. 
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Edinburgh^ May 26. — Wrought with proofs, 
ho* at the. Demonologyy which is a cursed huaioess 
to do neatly. I most finish it though* I went to 
the Court, from that came home, and scrambled on 
with half writing, half reading, half idleness* till 
evening. I have laid aside nmoking much; and now, 
unless tempted by company, rarely take a cigar. 1 
was frightened by a species of £t which I had in 
March [Febroary], idtich took^ from me my power 
of speaking. I am told it is from the stomach. It 
looked wonndy like palsy or i^plexy. Well, be 
what it win* I can stand it. 

^^Ma^ 27 • — Court as nsuaL I am agitating a 
proposed retirement from the Court As they are > 

only to have four instead of six Clerks of Session in 
Scotland, it will be their interest to let me retue on 
a snperannoation. Probably I shaU make a bad bar- 
gain, and get only two-thirds of the salary, instead 
of three-fourths. This would, be hard, but I could 
saTB between two or three hundred pounds by giving 
up town residence. At any rate, jacta est alea — 
Sir Robert Peel and the Advocate acquiesce in the 
arrangement, and Sir Robert Dundas retires alongst 
with me. I think the difference will be infinite in 
point of health and happiness. Tet I do not know 
It is perhaps a violent change in the end of life to 
quit the walk one has trod so long, and the cursed 
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^lenetic temper which besets all men makes jou va* 
liie opportmuties and circamstances when one enjoya 
diem no longer. Well — ^ Things must be as they 
may/ as says that great philosopher Corporal Nym. 

June 3. — I finished my proofs, and sent them 
off with copy. I saw Mr Dickinson * on Tuesday ; 
a right pfadn sensible man. He is so confident in 
my matters, that being a large creditor himself, he 
offers to come down* with the support of all the 
London creditors* to carry through any measure that 
can be devised for my behoof. Mr Cadell showed 
him that we were four years forward in matter 
prepared for the press. Got Heal^'s lUnstrationsy 
which I daresay are finely engraved, but common- 
plac* enough m poiat of art. 

" Ju7ie 17. — Went last night to Theatre, and saw 
Misa Fanny Kemble's Isabella, which was a most 
creditable performanbe. It has mnch of the genius 
of Mrs Siddons her aunt. She wants her beautiful 
coontenaiice^ her fine form, and her matchlese dignity 
of step and manner. On the other hand, Bfiss Fanny 
Kemble has very expressive, though not regular fea- 
- tores, and what is worth it all, great energy mingled 
with and chastised by correct taste. I sufibred by 

* Mr John DioldnBoa of Nash-miil, Herts, the eminent paper- 
vatkaat. 
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ihe beat, lights, and exertioiu and will not go back 
to-night) for it has purchased me a sore headaeb 

this theatrical excursion. Besides, the play is Mrs 
Beverley, and I hate to be made miserable about 

• 

domestic distress; so I keep mj gracioos j^resence 

at home to-night, though I love and respect Miss 
Kemble for giving her active support to her father 
in his needy and preventing Coyent Garden from 
coming down about their ears. I corrected proofs 
before breakfast, attended Courts but was idle in the 
forenoon, the headach annoying me much. 

JBlair'Adamf June 18. — Our meeting cordial, 
hat our numbers dimimdied; the good and very 

clever Lord Chief-Baron [Shepherd^ is returned to 
his own country with more r^^rets than in Scotland 
nsnally attend a stranger. Will Clerk has a bad 
cold, Tom Thomson is detained, but the Chief Com- 
missionery Admiral Adam, Sir Adam, John Thomsoa 
and I, make an ezceUent concert. 

'* June 19* — Arose and expected to woik a little^ 
bnt a friend's house is not favourable ; you are sure 

to want the book you have not brought, and are, in 
short, out of sorts, like the minister who could not 
preaeh out of his own pulpit. There is sometliing 
fanciful in this, and something real too. After break- 
last to Cuhross, where the veteran. Sir Robert PrestoBp 
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showed us his curiosities. Life has dooye as much for 
him as moit people. In his niaely'-Mcoiid yaar* ha 
has an ample fortune, a soimd undentaiiding, not the 
least decay of eyes, ears* or taste, is as big as two 
men* and eats like three. Yet he too experienoee 
the ^ img^ praitmHvr^ and has lost something 
since I last saw him.* If his appearance renders old ' 
age tolerable, it does not make it desirabLe. But ( 
fear, when death comes, we shall be unwilling for all 
that to part with our bundle of sticks. Sir Robert 
amuses himself with repairing the old House of Cul* 
ross, built by the Lord Bruce. What it is destined 
for is not very evident. It is too near his own man- 
sion of Valleyfield to be useful as a residence, if in- 
deed it could be formed into a comfortable modern 
house. But it is rather like a banqueting -house. 
WeU» he follows his own Duicy. We had a sump- 
tuous cold dinner. Sir Adam grieves it was not hot, 
so little can war and want break a man to circum- 
stances. The beauty of Culross consists in magnifi- 
cent terraces rising on the sea beach, and commanding 
the opposite shore of Lothian ; the house is repairing 
in the style of James VL There are some fine ve* 
lies of the Old Monastery, with large Saxon arches. 
At Anstruther I saw with pleasure the painting, by 
Raebnrm of sgr old Mend Adam BoUand^ Es^i who 

■ 

^ ^ a. PreitiMi^ Burt died in HAxy 1834, a|;ed 96. 
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was in the external circumstances, but not in frolic 
or hxkcjf my prototype for Paul PleydelL 

" June 9. — Dined with the Bannatyne, where we 
had a liTelj part J* Touching the songSy an old roii« 
must own an improyement in the times, when all 
' paw-paw words are omitted; — and yet, when the 
nai^^ innnendoea are gazers^ one is apt to say—- 

* Swear me, Kate^ like a lady as tibou ait, 
A good month-fiUtng oafbl and leave In sooth, 

And such protests of pepper gingerbread*' ^ 

I think there is more affectation than improTement 
in the new mode." 

Not knowing how poor Maida had been replaced, 
Miss £dgeworth at this time offered Sur Waiterafine 

Irish staghound. He replies tiius :— 

« To Miss JSdgeworthf Sdgeworthstown, 

«« Edmlmfgh, S8d June 1680 

^ My Dear Miss Edgeworth, 

^ Nothing would be so valuable to me as the 
mark of kindness which yon o£br, and yet my kennel 
is so much, changed sboe I lud die pleasiire of seeing 

* Hotepur— 1st mng Hairy IV. Aa III. Semi$ 1, 
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jod) that I must not accept of what I wished so sin- 
cerelr to possess. I am tlie happy owner of two of 

the noble breed, each of gigantic size, and the gift 
of that sort of Highlander whom we call a High 
Chief, so I would hardly be justified in parting with 
them even to make room for your kind present, and 
I should haT6 great doubts whether the monntaineers 
would receive the Irish stranger with due hospita- 
lity. One of them I had from poor Glengarry, who, 
with all wild and fierce points of his character, had* 
a kind, honest, and warm heart. The other from a 
young friend, whom Highlanders call MacVourigh^ 
and Lowlanders MacPherson of CInny. He is a fine 
spirited boy, fond of his people and kind to them, 
and the best dancer of a Highland reel now living* 
I fear I mnst not add a third to Nimrod and Bran, 
having little use for them except being pleasant com- 
panions* As to labouring in their vocation, we have 
only one wolf which I know of, kept in a friend's 
menagerie near me, and no wild deer. Walter has 
some roebucks indeed, but Lochore is far off, and 'I 
begin to feel myself distressed at running down these 
innocent and beautiful creatures, perhaps because I 
cannot gallop so fast after them as to drown sense of 
the pain we are inflicting. And yet I suspect I am 
like the sick fox; and if my. strength and twenty 
year could come back, I would become again a copy 
of my namesake, remembered by the sobriquet of 
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Walter iU to havld (to hold, that is.) ^ But age fats 
clawed me in its dutdi*'* and there is no lemedy 

for increasing disabilitj except d^ing, which is an 
awkward score* 

There is some efaanee of mj retuin^ from my 

official situation upon the changes in the Court of 
Session. They cannot reduce my office^ though they 
do not wi^ to M it up with a new occnpant. I shall 
be therefore de trop ; and in these days of economy 
they will be better pleased to let me retire on three 
parts of my salary than to keep me a Clerk of Session 
on the wliole ; and small grief at our parting, as the 
old horse said to the brdcen cart* And yet» though 
I thought such a proposal when first made was like a 
Pisgah peep of Paradise, I cannot help being a little 
afraid of changing the habits of a long life all a 
sudden and for erer. Tou ladies have always yoor 
work-basket and stocking-knitting to wreak an hour 
of tediousnesB upon* The routine <^ business 8erres» 
I suspect, for the same purpose to us male wretches ; 
it is seldom a burden to the mind» but a something 
which must be done» and is done almost mechanically ; 
and though dnll judges and duller clerks, the routine 
of law proceedings^ and law forms, are very unlike 
the plumed troops and the tug of war, yet the result 
istlwsame* The occupation's gone.t Themomingy 

* Uamkt^ AUV. Sul. i OtktUo, Aet JUL S0. 9. 
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that t^e day's news must ail be gathered from other 
gouroes — that the jokes which the principal Clerks 
of Session have laughed at weekly for a century, and 
which would not moye a muscle of any other perscm's 
fiice, most be laid up tj perish like tfaoee of Sancho 
in the Sierra Morena — I don't above half like for- 
getting all these moderate habits; and yet 

* Ahy freedom is a noble thing 1 * 

as says the old Scotti^ poet.* So I will cease my 

regrets, or lay them by to be taken up and used ag 
arguments of comfort, in case I do not slip my cable 
after all, which is highly possible* Loekhart and 
Sophia have taken up their old residence at Chiefs- 
wood. They are very fond of the place ; and I am 
^Bd also my grandchildren will be bred near the 
heather, for certain qualities which I think are best 
taught there. 

^ Let me enquire about all my friends^ Mrs Fox, 
Mr and Mrs Butler, Mrs Edgeworth, the hospitable 
squire^ and plan of education, and all and sundry of 
the household of Edgeworthstown* I shall long re- 
member our delightful days — especially those under 
the roof of Protestant Frank.t 
y ^ Have you forsworn merry England^ to say 

• Barbour's Bruoe, 

f I believe the tneestor who built tibw House at fidgewortbe- 

town was distinguished by this appellmtion. 
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nothing of our northern regions? This meditated 
retreat wiH make me more certain of being at Ah* 
botsford the whole year; and I am now watching 
the ripening of those plans which I 'schemed five 
years, ten years, twenty years ago. Anne is still the 
Beatrix you saw her j Walter, now major, predomi- 
nating with his hussars at Nottingham and Sheffield; 
hut happily there has been no call to try Sir Toby's 
experiment of drawing three souls out of the body of 
one weaver* Ireland seems to be thriving. A friend 
of mine laid out £40,000 or £50,000 on an estate 
there, for which he gets seven per cent. ; so you are 
looking up. Old England is distressed enough; — 
we are well enough here — but we never feel the 
storm till it has passed over our neighbours. I ought 
to get a frank for this, but our Members are all up 
mending^ the stops of the great fiddle. The termina-> 
tion of the King's illness is considered as inevitable, 
and expected with great apprehension and anxiety. 
Believe me always with the greatest regard, yours. 

Walter Scott." 

On the 26th of June, Sir Walter heard of the 
death of King George IV. with the regret of a de- 
voted and obliged subject. He had received almost 
immediately before two marks of his Majesty's kind 
attention. Understanding that his retirement from 
the Court of Session was at hand. Sir William 
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Knighton sug-gested to the King- that Sir Walter 
might henceforth be more frequently in JLcndon, and 
that he might very fitly be placed at the head of 
a new comnnission for examii.ing and editing the 
MSS. collections of the exiled Princes of the House 
of Stuart, which had come into the Eing^s hands on 
the death of the Cardinal of York. This Sir Wal- 
.ter gladly accepted, and contemplated with pleasure 
spending the ensuing winter in London* But another 
proposition, that of elevating him to the rank of 
Privy Councillor, was unhesitatingly declined* He 
felt that any increase of rank under the circumstances 
of diminished fortune and failing health would be idle 
and unsuitable, and desired his friend, the Lord Chief 
Commissioner, whom the King had desired to ascer- 
tain his feelings on the subject, to convey his grateful 
^ thanks, with his humble apology* 

He heard of the King's death, on what was other- 
wise a pleasant day* The Diary says — " June 27. 
Yesterday morning I worked as usual at proofs and 
copy of my infernal Demonology, a task to which my . 
poverty and not my will consents. About twelve 
o'clock, I went to the country to take a day's relaxa- 
tion. We (t. e. Mr Cadell, James Ballantyne, and I) • 
went to Prestonpans, and getting there about one, 
surveyed the little village, where my aunt and I were 
lodgers for the sake of sea-bathing, in 1778, I be- 
lieve* I knew the house of Mr .Warroch, where we 
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lived, a poor cottage, of which the owners and their 
luaulj are ezliiict. I recollected my jnYenile ideas 
of dignity attendant on the large gate, a blaek ardi 
which lets out upon the sea. I saw the church where 
I jawned under the inflictions of a Dr M^Connick» 
a name in which dulness seems to have been here£* 
tary* I saw the links where I arranged my sheila 
upon the turf» and swam my little skiff in the pools. 
Many comparisons between the man and the boy— ^ 
many recollections of my kind aunt — of old George 
Con8table» who» I think, dangled after her of DaU 
getty, a Tirtnons half-pay lientenant, who swaggered 
his solitary walk on the parade, as he called a little 
open space b^ore the same port We went to Pres* 
ton, and took refuge from a Hinnder-plnmp in the 
old tower. I remembered the little garden where I 
was crammed with gooseberriest and the fear I had 
of Blind Harry's Spectre of Fawdon showing his 
headless trunk at one of the windows. I remembered 
also a Tery good-natured pretty girl (my Mary Duff) 
whom I laughed and romped with, and lored as chil- 
dren love. She was a Miss Dalrymple> daughter of 
I^rd Westhall, ft Lord of Session ; was afterwards 
married to Anderson of Winterfield, and her daugh 
ter is now the spouse of my colleague, Robert Ha- 
miltoD* So strangely are our cards shuffled. I was 
•a mere child, and could feel none of the passion which 
Byron alleges, }et the recollection of this good-hu- 
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moured eompanion of my childhood is Uke that of a 

morning dream, nor should I g^reatly like to dispel it 
by seeing the original, who must now be sofficieDtly 
time-honoured. 

" Well, we walked over the field of battle ; saw 
the Prince's Park^ Cope's Road^ marked by slaughter 
in his disastrous retreat, the thorn-tree which marks 
the centre of the battle, and all, besides that was to 
be seen or supposed. We saw two broadswordB» 
found on the field of battle, one a Highlander's, an 
Andrew Ferrara, another the Dragoon's sword of 
that day.* Lastly, we came to Cockemde^ where 
Mr Francis Cadell, my publisher's brother, gave us 
a kind reception. I was especially glad to see the 
mother of the fiunily, a fine old lady, who was dTil 
to my aunt and me, and, I recollect well, used to 
have us to tea at Cockenzie. Curious that I should 
long afterwards have an opportunity to pay back this 
attention to her son Robert. Once more, whilt a 
kind of shuffling of the hand dealt us at our nativity. 
There was Mrs F. Cbdell and one or two young 
ladies, and some fine fat children. I should be. a 
Bastard to the Time" did I not tell our hrei we had 
a tiled whiting, a dish unknown elsewhere, so there 
is a bone for the gastronomers to pick. Honest John 
Wood, my old friend, dined with us ; I only regret 

* The Laird of Cockenzie kipdly sent th«M twordi oext day to 
the arinoui;y of Abbotafbrd. 
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I cannot understand him, as he has a very powerful 
memory, and much curious information.* The whole 
day.'of pleasure was damped by the news of the 
Bang's death ; it was fully expected, indeed, as the 
termination of his long illness ; but he was very good 
to me personally) and a kind sovereign. The com- 
mon people and gentry join in their sorrows. Much 
is owing to kindly recollections of his visit to this 
country, which gave all men an interest in him.'' - 
When the term ended in July, the affair of Sir 
Walter's retirement was all but settled; and soon 
afterwards he was informed that he bad ceased to be 
a Clerk of Session, and should thenceforth have, in 
lieu of his salary, &c. (£1300) an allowance of £800 
p^ annum. This was accompanied by an intimation 
from the Home Secretary, that the Ministers were 
quite jeady to grant him a pension covering the re- 
duction in bis income. Conddering himself as the 
bond-slave of his creditors, he made known to them 
this proposition^ and stated that it wonld be ex- 
tremely painful to bim to accept of it ; and with the 
delicacy and generosity which throughout characte- 

* Ifr Wood |iuUtthod a Histoiy of iht Fmb of Omnmdf In 
1794* an enlaigod edidon of Sir Robert DoogWs Peengo of 

Scotland, 2 volt, folio, in 1 813 — and a Life of celebrated John 
Law, of Lauriston, in 1824. In the preface to the Cramond 
History he describes himself as scopulis surdior Icari, [Mr 
Wood died 2&th October 1838» in bia 74tb j9ar»] 
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lised their conduct towards him, they, without he- 
fiitalioii» entreated him on no account to do injory 
to his own feelings in such a matter as thi^. Few 
things gaye him more pleasure than this handsome 
communication^ 

Just after he had taken leave of Edinburgh, as he 
seems to have thought for ever, he received a com- 
munication of another sort, as inopportune as any 
that ever reached him. His Diary for the 13th July 
says briefly — " I have a letter from a certain young 
gentleman» aimoundng that his sister had so &r mis* 
taken the intentions of a lame baronet nigh sixty 
years old, as to suppose him only prevented by mo- 
desty from stating certain wishes and hopes, &c. 
The party is a woman of rank, so my vanity may be 
satisfied. But I excused myself, with little picking 
. Upon the terms.'' 

During the rest of Ae summer and autumn his 
daughter and I were at Chiefswood, and saw him of 
course daily, Laidlaw, too^ had been restored to the 
cottage at Kaeside ; and though Tom Purdie made a 
dismal blank, old habits went on, and the course of 
life seemed little altered from what it had used to be^ 
fie looked jaded and worn before evening set in, yet 
Tery seldom departed from the strict regimen of hi& 
doctors, and often brightened up to all his former 
glee, though passing the bottle, and sipping toast and 
water* His grandchildren especially saw no change* 

VOL. IX. Z 
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However languidy his spirits reyiyed at the sight of 
them, and the greatest plewure he had was in pacing 
Dcwse Davie throug^h the green lanes among his 
woods, with them clustered about him on ponies and 
donkeTSy while Laidlaw^ the ladies^ and myself, walked 
hyy and obeyed his directions about pruning and 
marking trees. After the immediate alarms of the 
spring! it might have been even agreeable to wit- 
ness this placid twilight scene, but for onr know- 
ledge that nothing could keep him from toiling many 
hours daily at his desk, and alast that he was no 
longer sustained by the daily commendations of his 
printer. It was obvious, as the season advanced, 
that the manner in which BaUanlyne comrnunicated 
with him was sinking into his spirits, and Laidlaw 
foresaw* as well as myself, that some trying crisis of 
discussion could not be much longer deferred. A 
nervous twitching about the muscles of the mouth 
was always more or less discernible from the date 
of the attack in Febmary; bat wo could easily tell, 
by the aggravation of that symptom, when he had 
received a packet from the Canongate. It was dis* 
tresiing indeed to think that he mig^ one of these 
days, sustain a second seizure, and be left still more 
helpless, yet with the same undiminished appetite for^ 
literary labonr. And then, if he felt his piinter^s 
complaints so keenly, what was to be expected in the 
case of a plain and un4eniabie manifestation of dis^ 
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pointroent on the part of the public, and consequently 
of the booksellar? 

An tiiis was for the inner circle. Coantry neigh- 
bours went and came, without, I believe, observing 
almott anything of what grieved the £unily. Nay> 
ttiiB autumn he was far more ^ trouhled with the in- 
vasions of strangers, than he had ever been since his 
calamities of 182& The astonishii^ success of the 
new editions was, as usual, doubled or trebled by ru- 
mour. The notion that he had already all but cleared 
off his incumbrances seems to have been widely pre- 
valent, and no doubt his refusal of a pension tended 
to confirm it. Abbotsford was, for some weeks at 
leasty besieged much as it had used to be in the golden 
days of 1823 and 1824 ; and if sometimes his guests 
brought animation and pleasure with them, even then 
the result was a legai^ of redoubled lassitude. The 
Diary, among a very few and far-separated entries, 
has th 

« 

September 5 In spite of Resolution, I havt 

^ left my Diary for some weeks, X cannot well tell why 
-We hare had abundance of trareUing Counts and 
Countesses, Yankees male and female, and a Yankee- 
Doodle-i^aiM^y into the bai^ain — a smart young 
Virginia-man. But we have had friends of our own 
also — the Miss Ardens, youn^ Mrs Morritt and Aime 
Morritty uMWt sgrseable visiters. Cadell came out 
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Here yesterday with his horn filled with good news. 
He calculates that in October the debt will be reduced 
to the sum of £60,000, half of its original amount. 
This makes me care less about the terms I retire upon. 
The efforts by which we have advanced thus &r are 
new in literature, and w hat is gained is secure." 

Mr Cadell's great hope» when he offered this Tisity 
had been that the good news of the Magnum might 
induce Sir Waiter to content himself with working 
at notes and pie&ces for its coining Tolnmes^ without 
straining at more difficult tasks. He found his friend, 
howeyer, by no means disposed to adopt such views ; 
and suggested very kindly, and ing^ously too^ by 
way of mezzo'termine, that before entering upon 
any new novel, he should draw up a sort of catalogue 
raisannie of the most curioas articles in his library 
and museum. Sir Walter g^ped at this, and beg^n 
next morning to dictate to Laidlaw what he designed 
to pnblish in the usual noTel shape, under the title of 
" Reliquiae Trottcosienses, or the Gabions of Jona- 
than Oldbuck." Nothing, as it seemed to all about 
him, could haye suited the time better; bat after a 
few days he said he found this was not sufficient — 
that he should proceed in it during hora subcesifW* 
but must bend himself to the composition of a ro- 
mance, founded on a story which he had more than 
once told cursorily already, and for which he had 
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been revolving the various titles of Robert of the 
* Me — Count Robert de L'Isle — and Count Robert 
of Paris. There was nothing to be said in reply to 
the decisive announcement of this puipose. The 
usual agreements were drawn out; and the Tale was 
begun. 

But before I come to the results of this experi- 
ment, I must relieve the reader by Mr Adolphus^s 

account of some more agreeable things. The death 
of George IV. occasioned a general election; and the 
Revolution of France in July, with its rapid imita- 
tion in the Netherlands^ had been succeeded by such 
a quickening of hope among the British Liberals, as 
to render this in general a scene of high excitement 
and desperate struggling of parties. In Teviotdale, 
however, all was as yet quiescent. Mr Adolphus 
says— 

One day, during my visit of 1830, I accompa- 
nied Sir Walter to Jedburgh, when the eldest son of 

Mr Scott of Harden (now Lord Polwarth) was for 
the third time elected member for Roxburghshire. 
There was no contest; an opposition had been talked 

of, but was adjourned to some future day. The meet- 

« 

ing in the Court-house, where the election took place, 
was not a very crowded or stirring scene; but among: 
those present, as electors or sj3ectators, were many 
gentlemen of the most ancient and honourable names 
in Roxbui^hshire and the adjoiniiig counties* Sir 
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Walter seconded the nomination. It was the furat 

time I had heard \mn speak in public, and I was a 
little disappointed. His manner was Tery quiet and 
natofal, but seemed to me too humble, and wanting 
in animation. His air was sagacious and reverend ; 
his posture somewhat stooping ; he rested, or rather 
pressed, the palm of one hand on tioie head of his 
stick, and used a very little gesticulation with the 
other. As he went on, his dehvery acquired warmth, 
but it nerer became glowing. His points, however^ 
were very well chosen, and his speech, perhaps, upon 
the whole, was such as a sensible country gentleman 
should have made to an assembly of his neighbours 
upon a subject on which they were all well agreed. 
Certaid^y the feding of those present in &Your ol 
the candidate required no stimulus. 

** The new Member was to give a dinner to the 
electors at three o^clock. In the meantime Sir Wal- 
ter strolled round the ancient Abbey. It amused me 
on this and on omi or two other occasions, when he 
was in frequented places, to see the curiosity with 
which some zealous stranger would hover about his 
line of walk or ride, to catch a view of him, though 
a distant one — for it was always done with caution 
and respect; and he was not disturbed — perhaps not 
displeased — by it. The dinner party was in number, 
I suppose, eighty or ninety, and the festival passed 
off with great spirit* The croupier, Mr Baillie of 
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Jerviswoodi who had nomiiiated the candidate in the 
morningy proposed^ at its proper time^ in a few ener- 
getic words» the health of Sir Walter Scott- All 
hearts were ' thirsty for the nohle pledge;' the 
health was caught up with enthuaiaem $ and anjr one 
who looked round must have eeen with pleasure that 
the popularity of Sir Walter Scott — Europeau^ and 
more than European as it was— had its most vi- 
gorous roots at the threshold of his own home. He 
made a speech in acknowledgment^ and this time I 
was not disappointed. It was ridi in humour and 
feeling, and graced by that engag-ing" manner of which 
he had so peculiar a command. One passage I re* 
memhered, for its whimsical homeliness^ long after 
the other, and perhaps better, parts of the speech 
had passed from my recollection. Mr Baillie had 
spoken of him as a man pre-eminent among those 
who had done honour and service to Scotland. He 
rqdiedy that in what he had done for Scotland as a 
writer, he was no more entitled to the merit whidi 
had been ascribed to him than the servant who 
scours the ^ brasses' to the credit of having made 
them ; that he perhaps had been a good housemaid 
to Scotland, and given the country a ' rubbing up 
and in so dping might have deserved some praise for 
assiduity, and that was all. Afterwards, changing 
the subject, he spoke very beautifully and warmly of 
the re-elected candidate^ who sat by him; alluded to 
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the hints which had been thrown out in the morning 
of a fature oppodtioii and Befhrn^ and ended with 
some Teraes (I belieye they were 'Bxmatn 
tortajy pressing his hand upon the shoulder of Mr 
Scott 88 he uttered the concluding linei> 

* Bnl W9 ha* tried thin Border lad. 
And well tiy Uiii yet again.* * 

He sat down under a storm of applauses ; and 
there were many present whose i^plaase even he 
might exeaaeMy take some pride in. Hb eye, as 
he reposed himself after this little triumph, glowed 
with a hearty but chastened exaltation on the scene 
before him ; and wbm I met his look^ it seemed to 
say — ^ I am glad you should see how these tilings 
pass among us/ 

^ His constitution had in the preceding winter 
suffered one of those attacks which at last prematurely 
OTerthrew it* * Such a shaking hands with death' 
(I am told he said) * was formidable hot there were 
few vestiges of it which might not be overlooked by 
those who wers anxious not to see them; and he 
was more dbeerfol than I had sometimes found him 
in former years. On one of our carriage excursions) 
shortly after the Jedbuigh dinner, his spirits actually 
rose to ttie pitch of onging, an accomplishment I 

* See Buns • ballad of TAe Fim CarHmti^tiA eleetioa tqoSb* 
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had never before heard him exhibit except in chomib 
We had been to Selkirk and Bowfaill* and were re- 
turning homewards in one of those days so inspirit- 
ing in a hill country, when, after heavy rains> the 
immmer bursts forth again in its full splendonr* Sir 
Walter was in his best congenial humour. As we 
kxdced up to Carterhaugh, his conversation ran na« 
inrally upon Tamlane and Fair Janet, and the ballad 
recounting their adventures ; then it ran upon the 
DU agretteSf ghmt» and wizards, Border anecdotes 
and history, Ihe bar, his own adTentnres as advocate 
and as sheriff ; and then returning to ballads, it fell 
upon the old ditty of Tom o' the Linn, or Thomas 
O'Linn, which is popular alike, I believe, in Scot- 
land, and in some parts of England, and of which J 
as well as he had bovish recollections. As we com* 

m 

pared versions he could not forbear, in the gaiety of 
his heart, giving out two or three of the stanzas in 
song. I cannot say that I ever heard this famous 
lyric sung to a very regular melody, but his set of it 
was extraordinary. 

^ Another Uttle incident in this moming^s drive 
is worth remembering. We crossed several fords, 
and after the rain they were wide and deep. A little, 
long, wise-loddng, rough terrier, named Spice, which 
ran after us, liad a cough, and as often as we came 
to a water, Spice, by the special order of her master, 
WHS let into the carriage till we had croMed* His 
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lenderneaB to his brute dependants was a striking 
point in the geneml benignity of his character. He 

seemed to consult not only their bodily welfare, bnt 
their feelings, in the hnman sense. He was a gentle- 
man even to his dogs. His roughest rebuke to little 
Spice, when she was inclined to play the wag with 
a sheep^ was, < Hal fie! fie!' It must be owned 
that his ' tail' (as his retinue of dogs was called at 
Abbotsford), though very docile and unobtrusive 
animals in the house, were sometimes a little wild 
in their frolics out of doors. One day when I was 
walking with Sir Walter and Miss Scott, we passed 
a cottage^ at the door of which sat on one side a 
child, and on the other a slumbering cat. Nimrod 
bounded from us in great gaiety, and the unsuspect* 
ing cat had scarcely time to squall before she was 
demolished. The poor child set up a dismal wail. 
Miss Scott was naturally much distressed, and Sir 
Walter a good deal out of countenance. However, 
he put an end to the subject by saying, with an 
assumed stubbornness, ' Well ! the cat is worried 
but his purse was in his hand ; Bliss Scott was de- 
spatched to the house, and I am very sure it was 
not his fault if the cat had a poor fimeraL In the 
eonfiision of the moment, I am afraid the culprit 
went off without even a reprimand. 

Except in this trifling instance (and it could 
hardly be called an ezcqition)» I cannot recollect 
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leeiQg Sir Walter Scott surprised out of his habitual 
eqmmimity. Never, I believe, during the opportu- 
nities I had of observing him, did I hear from him 
an acrimomous tone, or see a shade of iU4iumour on 
his features. In a phlegmatic person this serenitj 
might have been less remarkable, but it v^as surprising 
in one whose mind was so susceptible, and whose 
voice and countenance were so full of expression. 
It was attributable, I think, to a rare combination 
of qualities; — thoroug^y cultivated maaners, great 
kindness of dispontion, great patience and self-con- 
trol, an excellent flow of spirits, and lastly, that 
steadfiAstness of nerve, which, even in the inferior 
animals, often renders the most powerful and reso- 
lute creature the most placid and forbearing. Once, 
when he was exhibiting some weapons, a gentleman, 
after differing from him as to the comparative merits 
of two sword-blades, inadvertently flourished one of 
them almost into Sir Walter's eye. I looked quickly 
towards him, but could not see in his face the least 
sign of shrinking, or the least approach to a frown. 
No one^ however, could for a moment infer from this 
evenness of manner and temper, that he was a man 
with whom an intentional hberty could be taken; 
and I snppoae very few persons during his life ever 
thought of making the experiment. If it happened 
at any time that some trivial etourderie in conversa- 
tion required at his hand a slight application of the 
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ran* bis gentle explaining tone was an appeal to 
good taste which no common wilfulness could have 

withstood. 

" Two or three times at most during my know- 
ledge of him do I recollect hearing him utter a down-* 
right oath, and then it was not in passion or upon 
personal provocation, nor was the anathema levelled 
at any individual. It was rather a concise expres- 
sion of sentiment, than a malediction. In one in- 
stance it was launched at certain improvers of the 
town of Edinburgh ; in another it was bestowed very 
evenly upon all political parties in France, shortly 
after the glorious days of July ISdO." 

As one consequence of these " glorious- days," the 
unfortunate Charles X. was invited by the English 
Government to resume his old quarters at Holyrood ; 
and among many other things that about this time 
vexed and mortified Scott» none gave him more pain 
than to hear that the popular feeling in Edinburgh 
had been so much exacerbated against the fallen 
monarch (especially by an ungenerous article in the 
great literary organ of the place), that his reception 
there was likely to be rough and insulting. Sir 
Walter thought that on such an occasion his vdoe 
might, perhaps, be listened ta He knew his coun- 
trymen well in their strength, as well as in their 
weaknessi and put forth this touching i^qpeal to their 
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better feelings, in Ballaatjne's newspaper for the 
90th of October: — 

*' We are enabled to announce, from authoritj, 
that Charles of Bonrbon, the ex-King^ of France^ is 
about to become once more our fellow-citizen, though 
probably for only a limited space, and is presently 
about to repair to Edinbni^h, in order again to in- 
habit the apartments which he long^ ago occupied in 
Holjrood House. Tliis temporary arrangement, it 
is said, has been made in compliance with his own 
request, with which our benevolent Monarch imme- 
diately complied, willing to consult, in eyery respect 
possible^ the feelings of a Prince under the pressore 
of misfortunes, which are perhaps the more severe, 
if incurred through bad advice, error, or rashness. 
The attendants of the kte sovereign will be reduced 
to the least possible number, and consist chiefly of 
ladies and duldren, and his slyle of life will be strictly 
retired. In these circumstances, it would be un* 
worthy of us as Scotsmen, or as men, if this most 
unfortunate fitmily should meet a word or look from 
the meanest individual tending to aggravate feelings, 
which must be at present so acute as to receive 
injury from insults which in other times could be 
passed with perfect disregard. 

" His late opponents in his kingdom have gained 
the applause of Europe for the generosity with which 
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they have used their Tictory, and the respect which 
they haye paid to themflelTes in mooBratioQ towaid 
an enemy. It would be a groeg contrast to that part 
of their conduct which has been most geilerally ap- 
plandedi were we, who are strangers to the strife^ to 
affect a deeper resentment than those it concerned 
closely. 

Those who can recollect the fonner residence ol 

this unhappy Prince in our northern capital, cannot 
but remember the unobtrusive and quiet manner in 
which his Uttla court was then ccMidacted; and now» 
still further restricted and diminished, he may natu- 
rally expect to be received with civility and respect 
by a nation whose good*will he has done nothing to 
forfeit. Whatever may have been his errors towards 
his own subjects, we cannot but remembors in his 
sdversityy tint he did not in his prosperity forget that 
Edinburgh had extended her hospitality towards him, 
but, at the period when the fires consumed so much 
of the city» sent a princely benefiM^on to the snf^ 
ferers, with a letter which made it more valuable, by 
stating the feelings towards the city of the then royal 
donor. We also state, without hazatd of contradic- 
tion, that his attention to individuals connected with 
this city was uniformly and handsomely rendered to 
those entitled to claim thenu But he never did or 
could display a more flattering confidence, than when 
he shows that the recollections of his former asylum 
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liere haye inclined him a second time to return to 
the place where he then found refuge. 

If there can be any who retain angry or inTi^ious 
recollections of late events in France, they ought to 
remark thai the ez-Monardu haa^ by hia abdication^ 
renounced the conflict into which, perhaps, he was 
engaged by bad advisers ; that he can no longer be 
the olqect of resentment to the bravOy but remains 
to all the most striking emblem of the mutability of 
human a&urs which our mutable times have afforded 
He may say» with our own deposed Richard— 

« With none own tears I wathed away my htltm^ 
With miiM own hands T gave away my crown, 
With my own tongue deny mine sacred state/ • 

He brings amoDg us his < grey discrowned head ;* 
and in * a nation of gentlmen,' as we were empha* 

tically termed by the very highest authority, f it is 
impossiUe, I truat* to find a man mean enough to 
ittsoh ihe slightest hafar of it. 
' ^ It is impossible to omit stating, that if angry 
recollections or keen party feelings should make any 
person consider the exiled and deposed Monarch ss a 
subject of resentment, no token of such feelings could 
be exhibited without the greater part of die pain be* 

* King Richard XI Act IV. Scene 1. 
f This was tho szproision of King Gaorgo IT. at die doae ol 
Aa ftnt day ha i^jkaal ia Seollaad. 
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ing felt by the helpless females, of whom the Duchess 
of Angoulemei in particular^ has been so long distin* 
guished by her courage and her misfortunes* 

The person who writes these few lines is leaying 
his natiTe city^ never to return as a permanent resi- 
dent. He has some reason to be proud of distinctions 
received from his fellow-citizQns ; and he has not the 
slightest doubt that the taste and good feeling of 
those whom he will still term so, wiU dictate to them 
the quiet, civil, and respectful tone of feeling, which . 
will do honour both to their heads and their heartB» 
which have seldom been appealed to in vain. 

The Frenchman Melinet, in mentioning the 
refuge afforded hy Edinbuigh to Henry VL in his 
distress, records it as the most hospitable town in 
Europe. It is a testimony to be proud of, and sin* 
cerely do I hope there is little danger of forfeiting it 
upon the present occasion.'' 

The eftct of this manly admonition was even 

more complete than the writer had anticipated. The 
royal exiles were received with perfect decorum* 
which their modest bearing to all classes^ and unob- 

trusive, though magnificent benevolence to the poor, 
ere long converted into a feeling of deep and affec*^ 
tionate respectfulness* During their stay in Scotland, 
the Kjng took more than one opportunity of conv ey- 
ing to Sir Walter his gratitude for this salutary inter« 
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ference on his behalf. The ladies of the royal family 
had a carioBity to aee Abbotsford, but bebg aware 

of his reduced health and wealth, took care to visit 
the place when he was known to be from home. Se- 
Tend French noblemen of the train, howeyer, paid 
him their respects personally. I remember with par- 
ticnlar pleasure a couple of days that the Duke of 
LaTal-Montmorency spent willi him: he was also 
much gratilied with a visit from Marshal Bourmont, 
though unfortunately that came after his aliments 
had much advanced. The Marshal was accompanied 
by the Baron d'Haussez, one of the Polignac Mi- 
nistry) whose published account of his residence in 
this country contains no specimen of vain imbecility 
more pitiable than the page he gives to Abbotsford. 
So £eur from comprehending anything of his host's cha- 
racter or conversation, the Baron had not even eyes 
to observe that he was in a sorely dilapidated condi- 
tion of bodily heslth. The reader will pefceive by 

ami by, that he had had another Jii only a few days 

before he received these strangers ; and that> more- 
over, he was engaged at the moment in a most pain- 
ful correspondence with his printer and bookseller. 

I conclude this chapter with a letter to Lady 
Louisa Stuart, who had, it seenu^ formed some er- 
roneous guesses about the purport of the forth- 
coming Letters on Demonology and Witchcraft. That 
volume had been some weeks out of hand. — 'but* 

VOL.. IX. A a 
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for booksellers' reasons^ i| was not published until 
Chrisiaias. 

^ToAe Bight Hon* Lady Loui»a StwvrU 

** Abbotsford, Octoberdl, 1830. 

^ My Dear Lady Loiii8a» 

^ I come before your Ladyship for onoe^ in the 
character of Not Guilty. I am a wronged maUi who 
deny, with Lady Teazle» 1^ buiier and the coa^ 
horse. PositiTely, in aending a blow to explode old 
and worn-out foUies, I could not think I was uding 
and abetting those of this— at least I had no poipoae 
of doing so. Your Ladyship cannot think me snch 
an owl as to pay more respect to animal magnetism, 
or scnllology— I forget its learned name— or any 
other olog}/ of the present day. Hie sailors have an 
uncouth proverb that every man must eat a peck of 
dirt in the ooorse of his lifo^ and thmby reconcile 
themselves to swallow unpalatable messes. Even so 
say I: every age must swallow a certain deal of super- 
atitioas nonaense i only, observing the wiety which 
nature seems to study through all her works, each 
generation takes its nonsense, as heralds say, with a 
difference* I was early behind the scenes, having 
been in childhood patient of no less a man than the 
celebrated Dr Grahami the o^reat quack of that olden 
day. I had — being, as Sir Hugh Evans says, a fina 
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sprag boy — a shrewd idea that his magnetism was all 
hambag ; but Dr Graham) though he used a different 
method, was as much admired in his day as any of 
the French fops. 1 4id once think of turning on the 
modem mnmmera» but I did not want to be engaged 
in so senseless a controversy, which would, neverthe- 
lessy have occupied some time and trouble. The in- 
ference was pretty plain^ that the eame reasons which 
explode the machinery of witches and ghosts proper 
to our ancestors, must be destructive of the super- 
natoral nonsense of our own days. 

Your acquaintance with Shakspeare is intimate* 
«>d you reaiember why and when it is «id- 

* He words me» girl, he words me/ * 

Our modem men of the day have done this to the 
country. They have deyised a new phraseology to 
convert good into evil, and evil into good, and the 
ass's ears of Jdm Bull are gulled with it as if words 
alone made crime or Tirtue. Have they a mind to 
excuse the tyranny of Buonaparte ? why, the Lord 
love you, he only squeezed into his govemment a 
grain too much of civilisation. The fault of Robes- 
pierre was too active liberalism— a noble error. Thus 
the most Uood«thirsty anarchy is gkMsed over by 
opening the account under a new name. The varnish 

* Awiimy and Geqpaira, AiU F. 8«im % 
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mig;ht be easily scraped oflf all this trumpery ; and I 
think my friends the brave Belgea sre like to lead 
to the conclusion that the old names of mnrder and 
fire-raising are still in fashion. But* what is worse, 
the natuFsl connexion between the higher and lower 
classes is broken. The former reside abroad, and 
become gradually, but certainly, strangers to their 
country's law8» halHts» and character* The tenant sees 
nothing of them but the creditor for rent, following 
on the heels of the creditor for taxes. Our Ministers 
dissolve the yeomanry, almost the last tie which held 
the laird and the tenant t(^ether. The best and 
worthiest are squabbling together, like a mutinous 
crew in a sinking vessel, who make- the question, not 
how they are to get her off the rocks, but by whose 
foult she came on them. In short — but I will not 
pursue any further the picture more frightful than 
any apparition in my Demonology. Would to God 
I could believe it ideal I I have confidence still in 
the Duke of Wellington, but even he has sacrificed 
to the great deity of humbug, and what shall we say 
to meaner and more ordinary minds? God avert evil I 
and, what is next best, in mercy remove those who 
could only witness without preventing it ! Perhaps 
I am somewhat despondent in all this. But totally 
retired from the world as I now am, depression is 
a natural consequence of so calamitous a prospect as 
poUtics now present. The only probable course of 
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safety would be a confederacy between the good and 
the honest ; and they are so much divided by petty 
(ends, that I see little chance of it. 

" I will send this under Lord Montagu's frank, 
for it is no matter how long such a roll of lamenta- 
tion may be in readiing your LadyshifK I do not 
think it at all likely that I shall be in London next 
spring, although I suffer Sophia to think so. I re- 
main, in aU my bad humouTy ever your Ladyship's 
most obedient and faithful humble servant^ 

WALTfi& Scott.* 
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